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TO THE READERS OF THE 

JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 

THE Editor would be wanting in duty, to his numerous patrons, and to 
nimself, were he to permit his Firtst Volume^ to go into the world, without re- 
sptctfully expressing his sincere gratitude for the very liberal encouragement 
with which the work has been honoured, and which far exceeds his highest ex- 
pectations ^ for as far as he has been able to learn, wherever the work has been re- 
ceived, it has met with very universal approbation. — ^The first number was issued 
to riiree Hundred subscribers only, which in the course of the year have in- 
creased to upwards of Six Hundred^ and were he to include those who have taken 
only one or two quarters, and then left ofF, the list would rate upwards of Seven 
hundred. 

From the number of New Subscribers which are at present daily received, 
and making a proper 'allowance for those who will drop off with with the First 
Volume, he has every reason to hope that he will issue the Ftrat number of 
Volume Second^ to ?\>o\x\. Seven Hundred subscribers^ and, that during the month 
oi January, the list will swell to One Thousand! 

Many enquiries have been made to know, whether he is the real^ or only the 
:densible* editor ? To this question, he replies in general terms ; that, the plan 
of the work originated with himself: at first it was intended to be on a smaller 
bcale, confined in its circulation to his schooln^ates and Juvenile friends — this 
was found impracticable, being inadequate to defray the expease ; the present 
plan was then adopted, which placed it under the patronage of the public for its 
support. With these views he composed the Proposals^ and Address to the Ju- 
vcnile Public. These he subn^itted to a literary friend, from whom they received 
boiiie improvement, previous to publication. 

What may jusdy be ternied the Editorial Etepartment^ rests with him alone ; 
no piece has bc^n published, which has not been either selected, or approved of 
by him, whether received through the medium of the letter-box, or from other 
resources, and in all cases wherein he found hiijaself at a loss, one or pther of his 
!: lends were consulted- 

I'he duty of Editor only, would in itself, be both agreeable and instructive ; 
')ut the work of the publisher, viz. attending to the circulation of the numbers, 
regulating this«>ubscription list, collection and disbui'semcnt of monies, and cor- 
r^cthig the proofs, "l^ere also performed by him, excepting what assistance he 
received from his father, in those short, and uncertain intervals, which occur 
during a severe and lingering Pulmonarij Consumption^ with which he has-been 
Io:j auiicted. 

I'he Editor, however, intends at the commencement of the second volume 
10 c^nfiie his labours solely to the business of conductor, and with the assis- 
r:n ce of some literary friends, to arrange the matter so as to produce an agreea- 
ble ..ad instructive variety ; and he will continue, as he has hitherto done to ex- 
leise iiis selecting ofiice with his best judgment, and with all possible impartiali- 
^;— • — ^The publishing or pecuniary department, will therefore, for obvious, rea- 
sons, be conducted under the inspection, and in the name of his Father ; This 

* When the work commenced, the Editor was not fourteen years old. 
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new arrangeinent arising out of its extended circulation, will be of great benefit 
to the subscribers, and also to the work itself. 

During the publication of the firat volume, many hints for its improvement 
have been suggested, by numerous correspondents, to most of which he would 
cheerfully accede, were it possible to adopt them. — ^He has been early and fre- 
quently requested, to designate all pieces which are original^ as such ; were he 
to comply with this request, he would lead his readers into great error, as at 
least three fourths^ of what is communicated to him as original, are copied from 
other works.— He has oftener than once, had sent him as original; a piece copied 
from a Philadelphia newspaper, with the initials of the person who copied it an- 
nexed as those of its author. Another mode recommended is to annex the word 
Selected^ to all those pieces which he knows to be such, mentioning the author or 
book from which the piece is taken ; this will not in his opinion be attended 
with any advantage, as the other matter would by many be taken for original. 
There are many pieces which pass for original which are copied from European 
publications, but so altered and adapted to the country, (" Americanized J that 
it is difficult to detect the impositioa ; this species of literary cobling is carried 
on to a great extent. The Editor will therefore, as formerly, only mention as 
original, those pieces which he really knows to be such. 

It has been observed that the first volume generally, is of too pathetic, serious, 
and moral a nature, and that it is deficient in pieces of wit and humour; to th< 
last the editor readily assents, having found it more difficult to procure a sufii 
ciency of chaste wit and humour, than any other species of matter, for it often 
happens, that pieces in this department are rendered disgusting with oaths, &c. or 
so gross in both sentiment and language, as to render them unfit for this work 

It is the intention of the Editor, to enrich the columns of the succeeding 
volume, with many articles in various departmeats of Uterature, in addition to 
those generally found in the first. Biography, than which nothing is more in 
struetive, or excites a stronger interest, will always furnish enterteinment ; bio- 
graphical anecdotes, and sketches of original character; manners, customs, and 
characters of nations, or people, either newly discovered, or not generally known j 
remarkable historical facts and anecdotes, with a variety of other matter, from 
the various departments of polite literature. 

Animated by past favours, and happy in the prospect of increased resources 
for his future exertions, the Editor closes his first year's labour, and cheerfully 
prepares for its renewal* 
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THE OLD SOLDIER*' 

AN AFFECTING NARRATIVE. 

"I am a poor old soldier ! (said a 
tremulous voice, as I, turned tKe cor- 
ner of^tlie street,) Voiir. honor cannot, 
surely pass a ])odr old soldier I*', 

The petition ivfvs very pressing— ^it 
■was delivered somewhat ia the tone 
of cothmand, but tticrc was yet some- 
thing of a sweetness" about it, and 
aomething so supplicating in the atti- 
tude of the man, that I stopped to look 
at him.—*' OaUjobuLum BeHsario /"• 
thought I9 '*is a sufficient pass[H>rt 
" for any one of thy livery/' an old 
. tattered military, coat, and- a wooden 
leg, always softona my heart to pity, 
aud disposes me to acts of bene.Yo- 
lence. This man had a claim jupori 
me : He was about sixty in age, in 
misfortune he was older ; a gentle 
bend in his shoulder, which was pro- 
duced in spite of his profession, told 
me it was so; and there were a: few 
.gray hairs on his forehead, 'sttil wear* 
ing a military air, that confirmed' the 
conjecture. He held out his hatdoubt^- 
ingly, not imf|9eriousl)r'; and I inter* 
preted the language of his torjgue 
from the motion of his hand.f-»^As he 
held out his hat with one hand, he laid 
the other across his breast, and, with 
many sighs, told 'me such a tale ol 
woe, as t^arely fallstothe lot of man. 

He had enlisted in the army at an 
early period pf life, leavinij behind 
him a wife apa. \ brother ; — had, du- 
ring the course of many hard cam- 
p-iigns, undergone Various distresses 
of body and mindf till, bein.i;' render- 
ed unfit for further service, he was 
discharged a cripple, dependent on 
the bounty of his cwtntry. His he»rt 
was all this while cheered with the 
liope of receiving a hearty welcome 
frosn his friends; but his brother was 
dead, and his wife, untrue to her vow, 
was in the arms of another. 

During the recital, he was agitated 
by ditferent passions: 1 could see a 
fdint but expressive glow of animation 



* Bestow an Obolua to Belisarius, a 
small Athenian coin, woitli atwut 5. far- 
things. 



spreod over his aged check, when iic 
recounted his battles, and his dangers; 
but when he came to the .'conclusion, 
he turned away, .to hide ' a tear tbut 
glistened' in spite of aU.iiis'4ouTap;e. 
I o\yo the effect wliich'this circum- 
stance .had upon me«: andjsurely, ills 
no mean.^ratificationr« tocoh«emplute, 
ia these raonuuients ofage,. thechani^cs 
and misfortunes of hvmaniife* I have 
often been^ piea^rdi to tee a maimed 
and disabled soldier, begging through 
our streets^ when the lii)era( diand of 
cbapity has been tipened tp jdbisst him: 
a. smile of sapprobation^ or'teihethinf^ 
(I know not what) has fiashed in my 
f<«ce» to see a verymis^ cekenlat his 
piteotis tale>*and witb.m half .formed 
resolution, contribute, his farthing* 

Cortie hither, y« who have Teapcd 
the harvest, of tht^ man's labour^ who 
hare been rolling 10 easeiMad^rflUicnce, 
whil^ he has been fighting your bat- 
tles :T*iye9 who feel the Uesttngs of 
peace, .which this man has ptirchased 
fer:you«'-**comet and see hir^ begging 
for the bread which fou enjo)rin plen- 
ty !— ^Tell me if you were pained 
whei> he was wounded^ if you bled 
when he was laid on the field of bat- 
tle F-^— Alas ! he has dearly earned the 
privilege to .lieg. Conae then — it is 
yourft, it is mine, it is the bufth^ess of 
us all, to make the countenance ot 
this man smile with our blessings ; 
and chase away, if il-be but for a mo- 
ment, the lines of tiorrow fix>m the late 
of misfortune I . 



ON THE ACQUIRBM«»T OB^^tJtTCOUS 
HABITS IN Y^UTII. 

Be assured that whatever is to bo 
your profession, no education is more 
necessary to your success* than the 
acquirement of virtuous dispositioi^s 
and habits. Bad as the world is, re- 
spect is alwa\'s ji^'Jto virtue. In the 
ti.sual course ot litiiman affairs it will 
l>e found, that a pluiti understanding^* 
joined with acknowledged worth, con- 
tributes more to prosperity, than the 
brightest parts without probity or ho- 
nour; Whether science or business, 
or public life, be your aim^. virtue 



AND I-ITER4JIT MISCFXLANY, 



silirei imci nil these 
af ^odctf. It is coiincci- 
cijcc in every iibrrHl art ; 

i pr^- -' ■- -in <*vcry i'i" ^ Uir 

piititic siiition. i'he vignyr 

ch it Ri ve^i the mimtH, m*d the t 

|ght wlm:h it ftdd* to ehsiracfer; 

gefiorous ficntimcms which it 

itjjes; the nndaunled apivii which, 

'"^*rcfi; the artloijr ui' ill t licence 

Jf]\nckens; t]*e frceHom which 

, inicioiis and dis- 

' ., are the foundii- 

] ail I hut is hif^h in fame qv 

f^.t^fce*ts anion^^ uteu^ Whal- 

i^inj^ endow- 

M ,, vinwe is 9 

►T i.iit in ordur to their 

[•roper lustre* Feeble 
irtraciions of the forest kri 
;it8{»eececi that nochi»"ig \viiiu;i 
nda to the pleasinp;^ uppeur- 
horn* Shoftare theiriwmi^hfi 
wht when it is supposed lo be the 
clc of miihce. Uy whatever acts 
' toay at first gain aitenilon, you 
fhold the esteem and secure the 
1* of others, only hy aiiiialrlc dls- 
m stnti the uccomplishments o1 
m*}. These are the qunliLieis 
iir will Inat^ wlicn the 

ii ■■'.' r i^parktect and daitzled 
sed awaj* 



(flier J/i>j? Hhimsieal and her 5/*f- 

-Have *, ou any pelisse cluth. Sir ? 

is a vei7 iinc pjecc. 

1 ice of it J sir ? Two 

I hill f nm& ; — ^two doliiirs 

ir ! Ye« mis*it h is very 

It wiii not «inswcr ai thut price, 

J#t t^i. Lvik at some of your hand 

s. Whnt colour miss ? 

I>j5 Li.tii^r eolotrr sir* Here 

X^**^*^€s of pink, green, 

Bcarleu miss^-VVhat is 

*hii piece of orant^e* sir ? 

, mis%. Oh ! my patience I 

juiit siich eis i:hi& at Mi* 

~m Second -street, for three 

Ia bolf — Poliy, ilo you think this a 



hftnclsoine<>raiige? l^th I dan^t ]3^farta% 

I think Mr, N » is hy Lr the 

handsotTieBt colour. — Voti cun ^ht 
me a sample of it sir — it i^^ not tar 
myself, and it the hidy likcii k, 1 wiFl 
call and get it. Very well, niissr-ot 
you iLtke it now you shall h^va it for 
three dollars md three t^uirters, i 
will take four y^rtls and a hnlf of it 
now if you will let it ^o ^t three anJ 
*i ludf — V^ery good, mi as, you may 
take it*— 1 mU call a gain ^ sir. 



Two Yankee* lately took JodiJ^inj^s 
for about ten ij^ys at a tavern in 1 .an* 
caster couniy* In Ihi** state, and f;ired 
sumptnously, drinking two or three 
bottle!! of wine daily. The last ihy a 
J l-nie arose about the ^pced of tlieir 
■cs — they at iaut a^a-ced to enter 
on liio^^profitabie comest.** The I uirf. 
lord wag appomted jud^c, each ht'm^ 
the rider of his own horse.. When 
they were mounted , the jud^e, like 
those at the Olympic giimes* j^uvc tfi<^ 
word^'5wc» fvj^^ t/;rtt and GO I i}it 
ihey went, and Imvc neither been seojl 
nor heard of since ; leuvJitg the land* 
lordy«% compensated hy liiuiinj hui) 
the honour to be their jndj^e ' 



Soiahampton rl^r nini^ from R«tl* 
bride to that town, and the tiik ii nii* 
vi gable to Redbride. Bin hy the pre* 
viiient taste for inland navigation* U 
has been thouj^hi proper to dig a en* 
nal to run close und parylkl to" the ri* 
V e r* The fo! lo w In^Jm (CIi»fk rit w n^ 
produced on the occasion : 

Southampton's wise sons found the riv^r to 

large, 
ITio' 'nvould cany a ship, 'rBr©ul4 net 

can^ a hai-gc; 
8ut soon this detect their sa^e noddles sap- 
plied, 
For they eut a gfnug ditch to nm elese by 

its side, 
like the man^ who contriving a hole tlin/ 

iiis ivull, 
To admit his two cats, the one giieat 

t'(iiht:r wrimlJ, 
When a rn- if lu.le was made for great 

pii*^s r ivi*, 

Had a lilt :■ i>;T the little ca! *r^.' 



THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 






To Mrs* 



OF Philadelphia, 



On t^ School for Young Ladiea. 

How s^vifet the task to teach the infant 

heart. 
The love of virtue and the powers of art: 
To toHch the soul with mu^c s softest lay. 
And eaiiy bid the passions to obey. 
To make the lan^pcape on the canvass rise. 
And virtue's annsds place in beauty's eyes: 
To teach the fair in literature to shine. 
And with new graces every tliought com- 
bine. 
Far distant lands in geography to view. 
And science in each flow'ry path pursue. 
To thee, mv friend; tills gen'rous task*s 
assign'd.; 
Thy ardoiH- fixes and employs thy mind. 
Oh ! m die lives of thy fair pupils, tliare 
The joyful har\ est ot thy picus care.— 
What joy totliink where late the savage, 
stray'd 
Or lay inglorious in liis native shade. 
Now taught by tliee, tlie uiiiant strikes the 

lyre. 
And polish'd manners added, grace acquire. 
Tiience distant regions gi'adually improve. 
And rude it? treats become the muses grove. 
Wide, and more wide, the infiuence ex- 
tends; 
Improves the virtuous and the vicious 

mends. 
And as thy pupils separate, tliey bear. 
Where e'er they go, tife lamp of know- 
ledge there. • 
Thus sliall old time another Rome be- 
hold. 
Of greater virtue than e'er knew the old : 
And hist'iy, weeping o'er the wrecks of 

Greece, 
Console pcsteritjr wWi our increase. 
In all tliat dignifies the human frame. 
Or adds to nations excellence or fame. 

NEW SONG. 

Soul of CohuTibia, quenchless spirit come ! 

Unroll thy standard to the sullen sky. 
Bind on thy war-robes, beat the furious 
dmni^ 
Rouse, rouse thy Lion Heart, and fire 
thy Eagle eye. 

Dost thou not hear the hum of gatlicr- 

in^ war; 
I>rst thou net know 
Fhe insidious Fee 
Yc^kcs her gaunt wolves, ^d mounts 

her midnight car. 

Dost thou net hear thy tortur'd seamen'ti 
cries, 
Poor hapless aouk in dreary dungeons 
laid ; 
Toward thee they turn their dim imploring 
eyes; 
Alas ! they sink — and no kuid hand to 
aid. ' 



Thou dost, and eveiy. scm of ithine 

Siall rest in guilty peace lio mnre, 
With noUe rage they pant to join, 
The conflict's heat, the battle's roar 
Loose to the tempest let thy banner fiy. 
Rouse, rouse thy Lion Heart and fire thy 
Eagle Eye. 

EuLOGiuM CM Gen. Washington. 
a modem hero 



Braving the storm of fierce impending war, 
And, in the conflict, sledfast and s«reiie. 
Bearing away the glorious prisse he fought 

for. 
The prize of freedom for his native coun- 
try! 
Yet not ambitious— modest and reserv'd 
From gloiy's field-— retiring to the haunts 
Of private graces and of nu-al virtues. 
Till call'd imperious, by the stem decree 
Of public suffrage, panting for his service, 
To guide the state, m moments of alarm, 
When threatening dangers every where 

surround. 
He quits Potomac and its verdant heights. 
Disdaining ease and careless even of tame, 
He dares to stem the wild impetuous rage 
Of warring nations — bleeding all around. 
And crowns with peace and happiness, hi s 
own. 

1 o theTladies. 

Eliza rising with tlie dawn. 
Steals roses from die blushing mom; 
ixxU when Eliza sleeps till ten, 
Aurora steals them back again. 

EPITAPH ON^N INFANT. 
Ere Sin could blight or Sorrow fade. 

Death came with friendly care ; 
The opening bud to Heaven convey 'd 

And bade it blossom there. 



Thb EuiroR, respectfully returns 
his grateful acknowledgments, to those 
Ladies and Gentlemen, wh6 have so 
liberally pratronized his Jjd^le Work 
He assures them, that ^e will use his 
utmost endeavours to render it worthy 
of their approbation. 

The address to the Juvenile Public, 
necessarily inserted in lliis numbei, 
excludes that variety of matter, wiili 
which the future numbers will abound; 
for it will be his aim, to render its 
pa^j^es as various as ibeir limits will 
admit. 

Pfuladelfihia'-^Publhhed by Thomas 
G. CoNDiE, jun. JVb. 22, Carter's aib-;. 
ofitiosite Mr. Glrard*s Bank — nohere ^uo 
scrifitionit and Commurd cations -viH t 
thankfnlhj received. 



THE JUVENILE FORT-FOLIO, 
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A Insting ^iprcath of various htte, — deck'd with each fra^ant flower. 
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^ "^^^ n wlui brnui^lu iticc hhh^t ? s;uff 

il>.ai-f\ Heiiry Williams, to tl^e 

sJVB Jt:5s>ey, as he lippro.iched ih* 

>r of iwr cell J ii»^vcil thy fjcc* if n 

■jvcly as thy Ibrm is elet^iiiit* h*iT(.\ 

the heart that wounded thhjc — 

rbit*i^ to unveil her, a respectuble 

intcrlcrcd, saying, *' This, Sir, 

^4 be; 1 am well rew^rtled for 

It: of this young^ lacly — broiii^hl 

r by i* ger\Uem*iii, who, caHiirg hini- 

Hit her f^itber, w;u*ned me, us I wtsh- 

kf mind easy on u*y h»t bcd» to be 
V to bis child ; — I pre sent ber ta 
fc,'^ she continued ** veiled; it is Imv 
':• ind mine I hut her face should ne- 
e be seen ; her real nuine must 
.iE>v, n— Ciill her ihcrcfore Jcs^cy 
ladies lujd j^enilcineii, Sh\ vi- 
i letic mout'fd'ul cot) fi ties j and it is 
by her |K'r«r)is^ion onlvi but refujcst, 
' door of h4sr cell la sometimes 
H-n, thai she miiy bold mclan- 
civersc wiTh those on xvhom tibe 
TO hestovv her attention* Yon, 
. rt J\or fetijiird — speak 
not otletuled ;" — iU\Tf 
softened — he uskcd iJ,;rdon 
*v'ikierc<l lunoctnt; who told 
rilh ti voice tif ine>;prer,:;jble aolt- 
it w;iii grumed — at i h e iai ne time , j 
turned to a i*iblc, antl openiui^ a 
CA^kci, took (mm iheiice a lock 
ilr, »iiU ijrcseniiii.li" It to her ^uy 
leart-iouidwd vkimr; **l'iikci'* soid 
** this linglel inicoOed fnr on^i 
ham I once thought myself be | 
li ftiid remember tliiit h wus ^i\en 
Ibrf llic pcmsivc Jcssey, wHo,<!cttcn? 



* «l by re it son and abandoned by hitti sh^ 

tovird, gave tip her hfc*rr;^8»ed iraagiiia- 
II ou lo the keeping of melancholy und 
lifipcless sorrow AIjs, bir i wide or© 
the realms of mUcry, arvd many ore her 
children irho lOam thereon* Yon havi 
iiitle reiison to wish to ace my tac< 
where itje winter of neirlcci has dc&iroy- ' 
ed tJ'e roses of health/ and the fro»t oC 
mi kindness has shortened my exi^leoc^ i 
— but 10 the grave I lo^k forw:ird a«f 
refuge from the storm 
— Hyrry Icit himself 
ed, '* Why this rod 
scend to common C ni 

terms, that we may c<Lii 
er eiise.'* '* Common li 

rerms I'* cried the h.i- 
you Irave mistaken my i^m . — ^ nvvti*^ 
mon has been my life, and hsiid Ituvn 
been the tennt on which I have scctt^ 
the light I — few in number have been 
my ytf4rs, — yet the stini^s of affliction 
hiive rendered my existence gloomy and 
forlorn/'*^ Harry wept,--*" Tell me, !>« 
cried, nnhiippy ir.uideti, if it is in the 
power of liim who hus oi^ce 
your re^^ard, by soirow and coi > . ; . 
hy love and iilTecliont tQ restore you \q 
lift und to yourst^lf ; or has hiss unkind-^ 
ness utterly undone tny peace for evdfl 
Here Jc vsey uttered it deep isip-h/ 
Ulrlulmed, " I fear my doom h fixedJ 
—but why, Sir, these que&tions and Mw^ 
attention ? Have a cafe ; by thus com^ 
miaeraiintj the fiitc of the * ■ -^ ^ ^r . 
sey, yi>u will only wdd to t! ^' 

her niind ? and would yc*i whu euU] 
more to olTlictthe nnforiurtaie ?" «< No" ( 
rcmmed llivrry» deeply sohbmg ; 
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am, notwithstanding appearances, my- 
self unfortunate ; and my mind, like 
thinct poor maid, is bewiUlcred and dis- 
tressed." " Indeed I" said the gentle 
Jessey, '< then sit down by me, and tell 
me all your sorrows, without reserve. 
Regard not the presence of Mrs. Her- 
bert, to whose kindness 1 owe much, 
and she loves me as a childs— for 1 am 
only melancholy, and do no harm to any 
one. What you relate shall go no far- 
ther, and as I feci a wish to learn your 
story, will you deny her, who, when 
you are gone, will pray that your peace 
may be restored ?" " Dear young lady," 
cried the afflicted Harry, " if my short 
history can any waj^serve to divert your 
sorrows, and break their force by parti 
cipation, gladly would I visit the amia 
ble Jessey, with her to utter the mutujil 
sigh, abstracted from the ^dy world, 
where all my hopes have been wrecked : 
—But, gentle maiden, indiscretion and 
folly have completed my ruin, and the 
tumults of my mind, are not, like thine, 
alUyed by the coij^ciousneSs of inno 
cetice. Bred in tiit; gay school of fash- 
ion and levity » 1 ^i .iS early initiated in 
all the follies ih it ski in the characters of 
many J wivo bo^Miiii* the advantages of 
birth and fartunc, pursue a conduct that 
at once stains the one, and renders the 
other a curse instead of a blessing. Oh, 
Jessey ! I once loved, and was again 
beloved :— -Emilia Stanhope possessed a 
mind rich in every mental charm, and 
descended from a family ancient and ho- 
nourable. I was on the point of calling 
the lovely Emilia mine ; when by in- 
dulging a fatal propensity for play, 1 was 
the evening before our intended mar- 
t4age, rash and* wicked enough to ba- 

aard my estate at , on the turn 

of a fatal dye !— I lost it, and at one mo- 
ment, saw myself stripped of wealth 
atnd affluence, and reduced to the con?li- 
tion of a private gentleman. I imme- 
diately buried myself far down in the 
country.; ashamed to own my folly, and 
still too just to impose myself, a poor 
ruined gamester, on an honourable fa- 
mily, I did not then consider on the 
cruel effects my conduct might have on 
her who had loved me but too well. 1 
had at the time I was mad enough to 



lose my all in the manner I have relat- 
ed, an uncle, nearly at the point of death, 
and as a discovery of my rashness mii;ht 
utterly have undone me with him, I 
obtained a promise from the winner of 
my fortune, to keep the matter a secret 
— he has not betrayed me— my uncle is 
since dead— I am again recallnfd to for- 
tune and affluence, but my peace is gone 
for ever ; for on the instant I couM 
again appear to claim my loved Emilia, 
I hastened to her fjther to own my 
crirtic, and petition forgiveness : — but 
alas ! I knew nbt the heart I had wound- 
ed. I found the wretched father in the 
course of a few short months sunk to a 
mere shadow of his former self— 'he for- 
gave me indeed ;— but told me thut his 
child had, at her own request, innnur- 
ed herself from the world. — But Oh 1 
Jessey this much injured gentle itvju 
would not inform me where I might 
once more see her, whose remembrance 
will for ever live in a heart that will ne- 
ver own another: It may, he said, be 
considered as a false pride in me, but I 
could no more bear the disgrace. pf that, 
never to be forgotten day, of your mys- 
terious and cruel absence, than my poor 
child could support the shame of ne- 
glected and affronted love. That child, 
Williamiftf is now a voluntary recluse, 
nor will any but her father behold her 
face again.*' As soon as Williams had 
finished his affecting relation, Jessey 
took him by the hand, and leading him 
to the glass — ^^ This mirror," said she, 
*' has the power of restoring to thy faith- 
ful heart, the perfect resemblance oi 
the object beloved. Assp^i^ me that 
your heart is true to what you have ut- 
tered, that Euiilia is the only object o: 
your attention, and you shall instantly 
witness its power, and view that forni 
whose absence you lament** '* What- 
ever may be your meaning, my amiable 
Jessey, or if what you have uttered be 
only the effusion of your elegant fancy. 
I appieal to heaven for the truth of ah 
you have heard ipe utter.** On this as- 
sertion, the amiable and hitherto afflict- 
ed girl, withdrew her veil, and discov- 
ered to the enraptured Henry, not on- 
the image, but turning round* he clasp. 
the peal> the restored Emilia Stanhoj 
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Mrs. Herbert immediately sent a 
message to her honoured parent ;— mu- 
MKil vows of love and forgiveness were 
txchariged in his presence. Mr. Stan- 
lope was again cheered with health and 
:^ppiness, and lived many years blessed 
in hi* children. — ^Go ye who sport your 
thousands^ and take example from Harry 
Williams. 



COURAGE. 

The Ancients rank courage as the 
^:ist of the moral virtues— and with 
reason ; for there is nothing more pre- 
carious than the virtue of a coward : he 
slirinks at the approach of danger and 
diSkulty, and yields to temptation, for 
Avant of resolution to resist. The best 
proof of a man's real courage, is, to 
iire, in every situation, to be just to 
his own principles, to himself, to his 
onnexions, and to the world. Be your 
1 iture prospects through life ever so 
lattering, you will, most assuredly, be 
tnrown into situations where you will be 
( xcccdingly glad to repose on your con- 
^cious integrity : you will most certain- 
ly find it, by far your best support, un- 
vter the various disappointments, ca- 
lumny, and ingratitude of a bad world. 

THE NEWSPAPER. 

A Newspaper is so true a type of the 
crtprice and levity of Politicians, that ii 
m ly be styled their Coat of Arms. The 
1 urkish Koran is not half so sacred to 
a rii^id Mahometan, a Parish Dinner to 
tn Overseer, a Turtle Feast to an Al- 
(^ rnvan, or an Election to a Voter, as a 
fiazt:tte is to a Political Quidnunc. If 
•his informs him of a naval armament, 
lie toasts the Commodores in half pints 
:*piece, wishes them success, gets 
' unk with loyahy, and goes with his 
! ead full of 74's, 64*s, frigates, trans- 
; orts, fire-ships ! — But a Newspaper, 
• hose contents is not sanctioned by au- 
loruy, is necessarily so much more the 
cceptacle of .invention ; thence we 
Cur — It is said — A correspondent re- 
marks — Whereas, &c — all serve to 
lease, surprise, and inform-— WV hear 
n alter a man's face as the weather 
•oiikl a barometer—// U said can dis- 
" t another like a fit of the spasm.— -iH 



can make some cry, while sufifiosf 
makes others laugh ; while a Whereas 
is like an electrical shock ; and thou^^h 
it often runs to the extremity of the 
nation, in unison with the rest, they al- 
together form a very agreeable mix- 
ture. But particular and domestic oc- 
currences form a very essential part of 
this folio : Thus a marriage hurts an old 
maid, mortifies a young one, while it 
consoles many a poor dejected husband, 
who is secretly pleased to find another 
is'fallen into his case. A death, if a 
wife, makes husbands envy the widower* 
while perhaps some of the women who 
censure his want of decent sorrow, mar- 
ry him in a month after ! In fine, every 
person is put in motion by a newa/ia/if^r. 
It is a bill of fare,' contahung all the 
luxuries, as well as the necessaries cf 
life. Politics, for instance, have been 
of late the roast beef of the times — 
Essays the plumb-pudding, and Poetry 
the friters, confections, custards, and 
all the et cetera of the tabic, usually de- 
nominated trifles. Yet the four winds 
arc not liable to more mutability than 
the vehicles of these entertainments ; — 
for instance, on Monday it is whisper- 
ed, on Tuesday it is rumoured, on 
Wednesday it is conjectured, on Thurs* 
day it is probable, on Friday it is posi- 
tively asserted, and on Saturday it is 
premature. But notwithstanding this, 
some how or other, all are eventually 
pleased; for, as the affections of all arc 
divided among Wit, Anecdote, Poetry, 
Prices of Stocks, the Arrival of Ships, 
&c. a Newspaper is a repository where 
every one has his ho'>by-horse ; without 
it, coffee-houses, Sec. would be depo- 
pulated, and in country villages, the 
Squire, the Schoolmaster, and many 
others, lose the golden opportunities of 
appearing wise. 

A Sea Captain having mode some 
material blunders in his reckoning, and 
finding that he could not discover the 
latitude, walked about upon the deck in 
great des|K)ndencc, wringing his hands» 
and crying in a paihetic tone, *' O/i / J/ 
my dear wife kntiv where I am,'* " liy 
J — «," said a surly Tar, *' I would mufh 
rathsr, sir .j that you kiiLW yi/urself,^* 



Ttte JllY^fl-l^ V<XJSLT^V9U9^ 



In ih$followtin§r lmHtifi*l Ode, AnOfcr^m^ 
fiortray^ thtj Maiiqflm affection, with 
all thfi enthuBioBm and warmth of Ltxve. 

'I'HOU, whose ioft and rosy hues 
Mimic fonn, and soul uifuse ; 
Best of painters! come portray * 
The lovely maid that's wraway. 
Far away, my soul ! thou art. 
But I*ve thy beauties all by heart 
Paint her jetty ringlets straying, 
Silky twine in tendinis playing ; 
And, if painting hath the skill 
To make the spicy balm distill 
Let ever)^ little lock exhale 
A sigh of perfume on the gale. 
Wher^e he» tresses' curly &w: 
Darkles o'er the hsxtw ot snow. 
Let her forehead beam to light, 
]juniish*d as the ivory bright. 
-tiet her eye brov/s sweetly riie 
In jetty arches o'er her cjes. 
Gently in a crescent gliding, . 
Just commingling, just dividing. 
But hast thou any sparklps warm, 
I'he lightning of* her eyes to fur/n ? 
I^et tliem effuse the azure ray, 
With which Minerva's glances play. 
And give them ail that liquid fire 
That Venus' languid eyes respire. 
O'er her nose and cheek be shed 
Flushing white ^d mejlow'd red ; 
Gradual tints, as when there glows 
In snowy milk tlie bashful rose. 
Then her Kp, so rich in blisses ! 
Sweet petitioner for kisses! 
Pouth>g nest of Wand persuasion. 
Ripely suing Love's invasion^ 
'I'hen beneath the velvet chin„ 
\^'hose dimple shades a love within. 
Mould her neck, with gi'ace descendinfj 
Tn a heaven of beauty ending ; 
While aiiy charms, above, oelow. 
Sport and 'fluttei on ks ^ow. 
Now let a floating, lucid veil, 
fehadow her limbs, but not conceal ; 
A charm may peep, a hue may beam. 
And lea\'e tlie rest to Fancy's dream. 
Enough-r-'tis she ! 'tis all I seek ; 
Itgloii's, rtUves, it sooi;i \yi}l speak ! 



CANZONET. 

ASK why a blush o'ers])reads the rose, 

Its velvet leaves in crimson dved ; 
Why, roimd, the busy zephyr fclows. 

And waN-es the flow«i' Vi stately pride : 
Ask why the lilies, drooi)ijig, shed 

The dew-drop from each palli^ leaf; 
Why each reclines its beauteous head, 

As weijjh'd to eartli with bitter grief ; 
/Cmma vouciisaf 'd the rose a kiss ! 
'" Tlic modest lily she disdain VI ! 
Who would not weep such joy to miss ? 

Whp woul^ not blush, such joy obtain'd? 



ijft/ a. Young Lady, 
WHITHER goest thou Pilgrim stranger, 
Passing through this darksome vale j 
Knowest thou not 'tis full of danger. 
And will not thy courage fail ? 
Pilgrim, thou dost justly cjiH me. 
Wandering o'er this waste so wide ; 
Yet np harm will e'er befall me. 
While Fih blest with such a guide. 
Such a euide ! no guide attends ihce, 
Hence tor thee my fears arise ; 
If a guardian power befrieaids thee, 
'Tis unseen by mortal eyes. 
Yes, uiiseen, "but still believe me. 
Such a guide my steps attend ; 
He'll ill every strait relieve me. 
He fcom every harm defend. 
Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
iparkly winding tlti»ngh the vale ; 
Should its deadly waves roll o'er tiiee, 
Would not tlien thy courage fail ? 
No! that stream has notliing frightful; 
'Fo its brink my steps 111 bend ; 
Thence to plunge will be delightful. 
There my pilgriipage will end. 
W'hile X gaz'd, with speed surprising, 
Down the stream she plunged from sight ; 
Gazing still, I saw her riang 
Like an Angel cloth'd in lig^L 

PXAGE. 

Sy?eet peace, return ! thy wonted bliss restoir, 
Bi4 war, insatiate scoui^e, prevail no morf 
Sheath the dread swordi thatdeals destructio 

round. 
And every ear salute with tranquil sound. 
Oh bid oppression from each state retire, 
America's sons with Hakyon bliss inspire ; 
Remove the mis'ry of domestic woes, 
An4 hush the tumult of coritendine foes. 
Let each, with patriot zeal, all strife disow.i 
Be one our wishes, and our motives one ; 
The widow's tears, her sad corroding cai-e, 
The <H'phan's sigh, assist this ardent pia) cr 
INJay he, on whom propitious fortime siiiilcs, 
Relieve thatbreast which adverse fate beguiU 
May Virtue's impulse every puipose move 
To acts of goodness — ^Universal Lovr.. 
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VIRTUE IN DISTRESS. 

Tuminj^ the corner of a street I met 
a young woman who begged me to give 
(cr something, it would be a great cha- 
iiy. She wept bitterly, her distress 
'Tected me; I examined her with atten- 
: on, and found in her face much sweet- 
ess and many charms, though she was 
xtremely dejected, and seemed to be 
iiibarrassed. Notwithstanding her 

thes were worn out, there was some- 
. :n(^ in her appearance* which com* 
: inded respect. " Why do you weep? 
.1(11. ----- 



provinces, he di6d about three year» ago* 
gaming had impaired his fortune, and 
my mother became a widow with threa 
daughters to protide for, of which I am 
the eldest. 

" My mother and I came to Town, 
after having sold all our effects, in order 
to put an end to a law-suit, which, had 
we gained, might have re-established 
our affaifs. We have been here «igh«' 
teen months, the person we are at law 
with has great interest, he knows that 
the decision of the court cannot be fa- 



Alas ! sir, I am in a most mi^ Ijvrorable to him, and has influenced the 
'*'*"■ - .• » * ' Lawyers to defer our cause; in conse* 

quence of this delay we have been oblig- 
ed to dispose of every thing we had. In 
this extremity we have been induced to 
throw ourselves at their feet, toimplor» 
their justice : But in court we have al« 
ways found them surrounded with clients^ 
among whom we did not dare to intrude 
ourselves in the shabby condition we are. 
When we waited upon them at their 
houses, whether it was that our appear- 
ance did not attract the attention of their 
servants, or that we went at improper, 
hours, we were always told their masters, 
were busy, or not at home. By which, 
means we have nobody to defend our. 
cause ; our affairs are neglected because 
we have no longer any money. At: 
length, the misery to which we are re* 
duced, our sufferings, the unwholesome 
air we breathe^ and the obscurity of the 
place we live in, the pain that my mother 
endures on my account, and her great 
age, render her incapable of supporting 
such an accumulation ef distress. She 
is very ill, and is in want of evefy thing. 
I am in despair to see her in this situa- 
tion ; I must besides resist my love an4. 



trable condition,*' she replied ; but in 

•jne of voice which chilled my blood, 

d which shewed anguish and despair. 

I was almost tempted to leave her with- 

• .'. inquiring any farther, to spare my- 

.)t the painful interest that ^he began 

inspire me with ; but I could not get 

le belter of the pity I felt for her suf- 

iiini^s;.it would have required'more 

riation than I was master of; and 

jJ I given way to caution^ I should 

i\c been more uncomfortable, than if 1 

! been ever so much affected by her 

fortunes. I took her to a place where 

raight hear her story without being 

riiupted. " You appear to me, 

iiiTi, to be very unhappy," (said t, 

Miig her money) '^ muy 1 beg to know 

t' Cciusc of so much affliction V* She 

ly answered at first with sighs, her 

"s flowed fasterthan before ; at length, 

:>;^ a little pacified — " Since you have 

'■^ ^oodnessto be interested in my suf- 

ings,** (said she) " I will make you 

uainted with the circumstances that 

^e occasioned tiieni. I am of a good 

ily, my father had a considerable 

c under government in one of the 
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Gompsssdon fin* her. If I listen to them 
I am ruined. A rich merchant has of- 
fered me every poMible assbtance ; but 
what assistance) sir ! he would save the 
mother's life at the expense of the daugh- 
ter's honour* This is my situation, can 
you conceive one more horrible ? I love 
my mother, and she has the greatest 
affection for me ; she is dying, which 
makes me tremble for us both ; in my 
affliction I have made her acquainted 
with the offers of the man which I men- 
tioned to you. I thought when she had 
heaid my story, she would have expired 
in my arms ; she bathed me with her 
tearS). and gave me a look expressive of 
the gr^tesi despair, then turned her 
face from me without saying a single 
word. I do not know why 1 did not 
urge her to speak to me. It seemed as 
if this virtuous woman's courage entire* 
ly Mled her, and that she sunk under the 
weight of our misfortunes. For my 
part, I would die to be relieved from the 
danger of seeing her. 
Every good man will feel how much 



the discourse of this young woman musti ivow his designs, or to rest upon him 
have affected me. I gave her what mo- '" " * 

ney I could spare, to which I added the 
most salutary advice her situati<»i sug- 
gfssted, and returned home alnu)9t as 
much afflicted as she was. 



^ ON DECEIT. 

4<idr€9Bedto Ymah. 
Sincerity and truth are the basis of 
every virtue. Thatilarkness of charac* 
ter, where we can see no heart ; those 
foldings of art, through which no native 
affection is allowed to penetrate, present 
mi object, unamiable in every season of 
lifiD, but particularly odious in youth. If, 
at an age when the heart is warm, when 
the enibtionsare strong, and when nature 
is expected to shew itself free and open, 
you can already smile and deceive, what 
aye we to look for when you shall be 
Icmger hackneyed in the ways of men ; 
when interest shall have completed the 
ebduration of your heart, and experience 
shall have improved you in aH the arts 
of guile? Dissimulation in youth, is the 
&re*runner of perfidy in old age. Its 
first appearance is the fatal omen of 
growing depravity, asd future shame. 



It degrades parts and learning ; obscuves 
the lustre of every accomplishment; and 
sinks you into contempt with God and 
man. As you value, therefore^ the ap- 
probation of Heaven, or the esteem ot 
the world, cultivate the love of truth 
In all your proceedings be direct and 
consistent. Ingenuity and candour pos- 
sess the most poweiiul charms ; they 
bespeak utiiversal favour, and carry an 
apology for almost every failing. Th 
lift of truth shall be estailished/br ever 
but a lying twigucy ia but for a momcTi:. 
The path of truth, is a plain and a satV 
path ; that of fiilsehood, i« a perple^clni' 
maze. After the first departure from 
sincerity, it is not in jrour power to stop. 
One artifice unavoidably leads on to an- 
other ; till, as the intricacy of the laby 
rinth increases, you are left entangled ir. 
your own snare. Deceit discovers a lit- 
tle nund, which stops at temporary ex- 
pedients, without rising to comprehen- 
sive views of conduct. It betrays, at the 
same time, a dastardly spirit. It is the 
resource of one who wants courage t<. 



self. Whereas, opeoaess of characte 
displays that generous boldness whic[ 
ought to distinguish youth. To set uu' 
in the world with no other priificipie tluu 
a crafty attention to interest, betoken' 
one who is destined for creepinf^ throug: 
the inferior walks of life. But to give i*: 
early preference to honour above gain. 
when they stand in competition ; to des 
pise every advantage, which cannot b< 
attained without di^onest arts ; to brool 
no meanness, and to stoop to no dissinrm 
lation ; are the indications of a gre.^ 
mind, the presages of future emineiu 
and distinction in life. Atllie same tin.. 
this virtuous sincerity is perfectly coi 
siitent with the most prudent vigiiatit 
and caution. It is apposed to cunnii^e 
not to true wisdom. It is not the sin. 
plicity of a weak and improvident, bi. 
the cafidour of an enlarged and noiyi 
mind; of one who scorns deceit, becau* 
he accounts it both base atid unprofitable 
and who seeks no disguise, beeause \ 
needs none to hide him. 

An old gentleman lately 'died intt 
tate> leaving considerable property, r 
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-.everal children, who were vtty iliiter- 
aic and uiiiuformed. The eldest son 
who was nearly of age, not knowing 
what step to take relative to his father's 
estate, went to a justice of the peace, 
who lived in the neighbourhood, to ask 
advice on the subject The justice, af- 
ter having heard this ignorant young 
man state his case, told him he must go 

10 ihey^^^"^ qfflrobatesi and tell him that 
his lather died intestate, leavbg a nun]^« 
l)er ol infanta^ of whom he was the old- 
est, and that he wanted to take out letters 
oiadminUtration, which the judge would 
accordingly grant him, and he must then 
administer the estate as fast as possible. 
Our ignoramus went, as he had been 
instructed, to the office of probates, and 
seeing a well dressed man sitting at the 
desk, he addressed him in these words, 
" Sir, are you the judge qfre/irobateaP 
To which the other replied, " No sir, 
but I am the judge of probates." " Ah 
well, I suppose that is all the same," 
replied the youngster very gravely, and 
proceeded; Sir, my father lately died: 
detested, leaving a number of infideU, 
of whom I am the oldest, and I want to 
take out letters of condemnation^ and di' 
ihitiiah the estate as fast as possible." 

The judge, after a hearty Uugh, in- 
terroi^ted the blunderer so as to find 
out what he wanted, and granted him the 
iaters of administration. 

* All children are called infants in the law 
.1 they arrive at 21 years of age. 

MANUFACTURE OF PAl»ER. 

It is pleasant enough to consider the 
Ganges that a linen fragment undergoes 

11 the nAano&cyture of paper. The finest 
>jieces of Holland, when worn into tat 
er«, assume a new whiteness more 
beautiful than their first, and. often re- 
irn in the shape of letters to their native 
ountry. A lady's handkercluef may be 
iietamorphosed into a billetdoux, and 

)me into her possession a second time. 

\ beau may peruse his cravat after it is 

'orn out, with greater pleasure and ad 

vantage than he ever did in a glass. In 

1 word, a piece of cloth, after having 

'liciated for some years as a towel or a 

tpkin, may by this means, be raised 

^m a dimghill, and becoine the most 



valuable piece of furniture in a Prince's 
Cabinet. 

Sometime ago, as the Clerk of the 
Market was taking a quantity of butter 
from a woman, which was deficient in 
weight: A countryman standing by, 
was observed to laugh, the Clerk not 
being pleased with the fellow's want of 
decency, observed, that it ill became bim 
to laugh, adding, <^ I took two pounds 
from you last week'-— ^ I'll lay five dol- 
lars of it," said the countryrrtan,— — 
*♦ Done," sai4 the Clerk ; and putting 
five dollars into the hands of^ Merchant, 
the countryman instantly covered it with 
other five ; and then with a sneer said, 
" Had they been tvfo pound^j could ^ou 
have taken them from me ?" " was it 
not for being short of that weight that I 
lost them ?"— The Clerk attempted lo 
explain ; but the gentleman who held 
the stakes was so perfectly connnced, 
that he gave the coimtryman the ten 
dollars immediately. 

A Person belying a horse, made his 
bargain with the seller, that he should 
pay 1 5 pieces of gold in hand and be in 
debt for the remainder. A Short time 
after the seller demanding payment of 
the balance, the other answered, " No, 
you must keep to your bargain ; it Was 
agreed that I should be in your debt for 
the remainder; how can that be if I 
fiay it ?" 

A gentleman met another in the street, 
who was ill of a consumption, and acr 
coated him tbu»— -^^Ah I my friend, you 
walk exceeding slow ;" " Yes (replied 
the sick man) but I am going very fast** 

The Irisb PHTsiGiAN.'--*An English 
gentleman being taken ill of the yellow 
fever at Jamaica, a lady who had married 
in that island, indirectly hinted to him, 
in the presence of an Irish physician 
who attended him, the propriety of 
making his will in a country where peo* 
pie are so apt to 4ie. The physician, 
thinking his judgment called in question, 
sharply replied^ ^^ madam, I wish you 
would tell me the country where the 
peo|^e do not die^ and I'll go and ^nd 
''my days thefe. 
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tot THB JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 

'* Virtue alone U Aafipinew ielovf.^ 

Ala& ! ho^ weak, ate all thiftes here 
Alas ! how frail Ae fairest fiow\s ; 
Our falling Idndred claim a tear. 
And friend belov'd the grave devours. 
Does Beaiuty fix tby arJent eye ? 
Consider, Peauty soon will fade ; 
With age her ev'ry charm will die, 
Or Death will o'er her cast his flhade. 
We^n a friend bf hardships tried, 
And years evince his love sincere ; 
In pain, in pleasure, still allied. 
With him we hope with him we fear : 
Biit soc^ will Death our bliss behold 
And take our much loved friend away, 
I^ay him in the sepulchre cold 
To mingle with his parent clay. 
If Friendship, purest source of joy 
Thdt ^rings in this abode of woe. 
Is tarnished with so much alloy, 
Say, what is lasting here below ? 
'Tls Vhtue ! -Paughter of the skies. 
Whose charms wul never, never fade ; 
From her the bridlitest prospects rise, 
Scenes of pure buss unmix'd with shade. 
Then Youth take Virtue for your guide, 
AtkI she will steer your course arigjit ; 
Will safely pass Life*s dang'rous tide. 
And lajod you in the realms of lig^t 



Sor the Juvenile Port'Folio, 

TO THE DISCONSOLATE LOVER. 

" A man may amile^ and smile, and be a 
vUlianr 

Why dost thou weep my lovely maid, 
Why dost thou frown on me*? 
>Vhat rude ungenerous youth has made ' 
lii? court,' so raise to thee. 
iThen let nie kiss that falling tear, 
That. thus beguiles tliy breast ; 
And smile on pleasure, banish fear, ' 
In sweet contentment rest. 

For the, false youth that stole thy heart, , 
Shall not his conquest boast; 
For his deception and his art * 
Shall feel the pang the most 

Cassio. 

LOVE. 

LOVE! perjjlexing pleasing toy ? 
Solid bubble ! airy ioy ! 
Sweet dduder! weloorae thief ! 
Age's comfort! youth's relief ! 
Let thy ever studious skill 
Shield me from the approach of ill ! 
Guard me from infectious woe, 
Dear content's invet'rate fee ! 



Lead me thro* the storm's of life ? 
Free from care and free from strife f 
Teach me pleasure's blind retreat ; 
Lead with care mv devious feet ! 
Watch me when tne smiles of wine 
With alluring graces shine ! 
Guide, di ! guide my rapt'roiis soul 
Safe o'er Circe*s dang*rous bowl ! 
Thus to ev'ry vice urinown. 
Place me saic on reason's throne ! 
Fix me where my life may prove 
BUss is ever found in Love ! 

The following ** Scots' Fragment," by 
Robert Bums, we do not recdlect ever to 
have seen in any collection of his Works. 

. THE DECAYED MINSTREL. 

KEEN blaws tlie wind o'er Donacht head 
The snaw drives sneUy thro* the dale ; 

The Gaberlunzie* trills my sneck 
And shiv'ring tells his waefu' tale. 

* Cauld is iSic night, O let me in. 

And dinna let your minstrel fa,' 
And diima let his winding sheet 

Be Raething but a wrea^e o' snaw ! 
' Full ninety winters have I seen. 

And pip'd where garcocks whirring flew ; 
And mony a day you've danc'd, I ween. 

To lilts which trae my drone I bl^vr I* 

My Elpsa wak'd, and * haste ! she cried^ 

' Get wp, Guidman and let him in ; 
For weel you ken the winter night 

Was short when he began his din !* 
Mv Elpsa's voice, ah! me, 'tis sweet, 

fev'n tho' she bans and scaulds a-wee : 
But when 'tis tun'd to Sorrow's tale. 

Ah ! then 'tis doubly sweet to me ! 
Come in, auld Carie, 111 stir Uie fire. 

And mak it bleeze a bonny flame ; 
Your bluid is thin, you've tint the gaet. 

You shou'd na' stray sae far frae hame.' 

* Nae hame have I,' the Minstrel said. 

Sad party strife 6'er-tum'd my ha' ; 
And weeping, at the eve o' life, 
I wander thro' a wreathe o* snaw !' 

* An old itinerant begs*^' 
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THE BAGPIPER. 

I had just taken a glass of claret, and 
beinij determined immediately to leave 
the tavern, was going to rise out of my 
arm chair, when the notes of a High- 
land bagpipe, saluted my ear ; wild and 
rural indeed: But the notes, though 
wild and rural, were pleasing to my 
imagination, which they wafted, in a 
moment, from America to a Highland 
heath I 

With my right elbow leaning on a 
table, and my right cheek suspended on 
my right hand, after having listened for 
some time, to the tune of " O'er the 
'' hills, and far awa," in a kind of trans- 
port, impelled by curiosity, I gently 
raised my head to gaze at the musician, 
who thus cbaunted *^His wood notes 
" wild !** .The figure which then pre- 
sented itself to my view, will not readily 
be effaced from my remembrance !— 
A West, indeed, might do it justice ; 
yet, if my pen but feebly attempts to 
do so, the attempt, perhapsi may be 
pardoned.^ 

He was a tenerable figure, whose face 
discovered the roses of youth, blushing 
among the sorrows of old age. His 
silver hairs flowed in clustering ringlets 
down his neck, and reached forward 
hdlf-way over his brows, which rose 
loftily above a pair of eyes, from which 
benignancc delighted to glance, and 
which sparkled with youthful animation. 
Every feature of his face, indeed, ex- 
pressed amiability, and almost seemecl 
10 glow with transport and pleasure, 
while in a foreign land he played the 
ancient tunes of his native country. 



Thus far, my soul was pleased with 
a survey of the venerable musician ; till 
casting a glaince downward and behold- 
bg he had lost a leg !— something 
caused a sigh to rise from my bosomi 
and a tear to steal into my eye -—The 
musician, as he watched my motions, 
observed this — his fingers and elbow 
fprgot to move"— the notes of his pipes 
ceased, and with a slow, modest car- 
riage— -he approached me. 

We gazed insensibly at each othei><<» 
sympathy— blessed sympathy— caused a 
sigh to escape my bosom, and another 
to rise from his :—— Young man, said 
he, looking earnestly in my face— pres- 
sing one of my hands between his— ^nd 
holding up his wooden««tump— .young 
man, said he, you seem to be affected 
at seeing this ? 

I was just thinking returned I, that 
in your situation— so far from* home, you 
are much to be pitied I 

And did you drop a tear on that ac* 
count? rejoined he— -Remember, the 
limb \yas lost when fighting for my 
country I 

The question— joined to the admoni- 
tory observation which followed it— had 
such an effect upon me — that a con- 
scious blush stole into my cheeksr— and 
— ^but my pen fails !— this man was an 
old soldier 1 

PIETY IN YOUTH. 

Piety to Crod is the foundation of good 
morals, and is a disposition particularly 
graceful and becoming in youth. To 
be void of it, argues a oold heart disti* 
tute of some of the best affections which 
belong to that age. Youth is the season 
of warm and generous emotions. The 
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heart should then, spontaneously, rise 
into the admiration of what is great, 
glow with the love of what is fair and 
excellent, and melt at the discovery of 
tenderness and goodness. Where can 
any object be found, so proper to kindle 
those affections, as the Father of the 
universe, and the Author of all felicity ? 
Unmoved by veneration, can you con- 
template that grandeur and majesty, 
which his works every where display ? 
Untouched by gratitude, can you view 
that profusion of good, which, in this 
pleasing season of life, his beneficent 
hand pours around you ? Happy in the 
love and affection of those with whom 
you are connected, look up to the Su- 
preme Being, as the inspirer of all the 
friendship which has ever been shewn 
you by others; himself, your best and 
your first friend ; formerly, the suppor- 
ter of your infancy, and the guide of 
your childhood ; now, the guardian of 
your youth, and the hope of your com- 
ing years. View religious homuge, as 
a natural expression of gratitude to him 
for all his goodness. Connected with 
ao many tender sensibilities of soul, let 
religion be with you, not the cold and 
barren offspring of speculation, but the 
warm and vigorous dictates of the heart. 
But though piety chiefly belongs to the 
heart, yet the aid of the understanding: 
is requisite, to give a proper direction 
to the devout affections. You must en- 
deavour, therefore, to acquire just views, 
both of the great principals of natural 
religion, and of the peculiar doctrines 
of the Gospel. For this end, study the 
sacred scriptures. Consult the word of 
God, more than the systems of men, if 
you would know the truth in its native 
purity. When, upon rational and sober 
inquiry, you have established your prin- 
cipals, suffer them not to be shaken by 
the scoffs of the licentious, or the civils 
of nhe- sceptical. Remember, that in 
the examination of every great and com- 
prehensive plan, such as that of Chris- 
tianity, difficulties may be expected to 
occur ; nnd that reasonable evidence is 
not to be rejected, because the nature 
of our present state allows us only to 
knoiv in jiart^ and io see through a glass 
darkly. Impress your minds with re- 



verence for all that is sacred. Let no 
wantonness of youthful spirits, no com- 
pliance with the intemperate mirih of 
others, ever betray you into prophane 
sallies. Besides the guilt which is 
thereby incurred, nothing gives a more 
odious appearance of petulance and pre- 
sumption to youth, than the affect.ition 
of treating religion with levity. Instead 
of being an evidence of superior under- 
standing, it discovers a pert and shallow- 
mind ; which, vain of the first sm itter- 
ings of knowledge, presumes to make 
light of what the rest of mankind 
revere. At the same time you are not 
to imagine, that when exhorted to be re- 
ligious, you are called upon to become 
more formal and soelmn in your man- 
ners than others of the same years, oi 
to erect yourselves into supercilious re- 
provers of those around you. The spirit 
of true religion breathes gentleness ^nd 
affability. It gives a native, unaffecitd 
ease to the behaviour. It is social, ki.uK 
and cheerful; far removed from tiiut 
gloomy and illiberal superstition which 
clouds the brow, sharpens the temper, 
df^jects the spirits, and teaches men to fi.. 
themselves for another world, by neglect- 
ing the concerns of this. Let your reli- 
gion, on the. contrary, connect prepara- 
tion for heaven, with an honourable dis* 
charge of the duties of active life. Let 
it be associated in your imagination, with 
all that is manly and useful ; with what* 
-soever things are true^ are just ^ are fiure^ 
are Lovely^ are of good refiort^ wherever 
there is any -virtue^ and wherever there 
is any firaise. Of such religion dis- 
cover, en every proper occasion, that 
you are not ashamed ; but avoid makin;: 
any unnecessary ostentation of it before 
the world. 

ORIGIN OF A BEAU. 

Io this age of rights and reasons, 
perbafps it may not be deemed an im- 
pertinent intrusion on the patience ol 
the ladies, to give them the origin of a 
beau, A lady of fashion and fortune. 
»was addressed by a gentleman her equal 
in both ; yet, strange to tell, all hi^ 
flattering protestations and egregious 
assiduities, had not the desired effer: 
on the object of his adoration:— -Aii^. 
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he had the additional mortification, of 
beholding that affection, for which he 
was so strenuous a claiment, lavished 
on her monkey ;-— this impressed him 
with an idea, that master Pug possessed 
personal attraction superior to his own 
— ,nd he accordingly resolved to imi- 
tate an afie^ both in person and address ;- 
the metamorphose gained him his mis- 
tress, and thus encourap:ed, no wonder, 
the I ulicrous fashions the above incident 
iimoduced, should become as prevalent 
as they are ; would it not then be worthy 
of you my fair country women, who 
have reason to boast of your influence 
ever the lords of the creation, to exert 
that influence, m endeavouring to make 
them appear more like rational crea<- 
lures. 

DISSAFPOINTED LOVE. 

Charles was the son of a rich trades- 
man, who left his wife absolute mistress 
ol his whole estate. By a particular 
clause in the old man's will, Charles 
nas to be educated like a gentleman, 
ai)d to receive a suitable fortune on his 
coming of age, if he did nothing previ- 
uusly to disoblige his mother. 

Charles, while he was at the univer- 
sity, acquired all the accomplishments 
taught there, and upon his return home, 
oehdved in the most filial manner. 

During his state of probation, he be- 
came acquainted with a young lady 
vith wit, beauty, good sense, and good- 
nature, but she had no fortune. By 
irequent interviews their bosoms throb- 
bed with similar sensations. 

His mother perceived her son's at- 

chment to Miss Summers with rage 

id vexation. >Ai alarmed her pridei 
lissappointed her vieiTs. She sent for 
^im immediately, and in a very peremp- 
>^ity manner, forbade him to see Miss 
"SLinmers. 

He began to expostulate.-— << I ex- 
cel to be obeyed," replied she sternly 
-"He bowed, and retired. 

When be had for some time reflected 
:pon his mother's severe prohibition, 
\t found himself unable to comply with 
!t. l^Ie felt his heart revolting against 

>s duty and his interest. He acquainted 

•^ Nanag^ with what had passed, and 



they agreed to carry on their correspon- 
dence in the most private manner. 

In the midst of his felicity, in con- 
sequence of his clandestine proceedings, 
he was informed by his mother that his 
travelling equipage was ready.— " You 
must go on board the pacquet to-mor- 
row morning, or starve with the girl 
who has bewitched you.** 

Charles, recollecting that without a 
fortune Nancy would, if married to him, 
be as miserable as himself, resolved to 
submit, in hopes of a favourable turn in 
his affairs. When he communicated 
the fatal news to the idol of his heart, 
her anguish totally prevented articula- 
tion. At length, dissolving in tears, 
she sunk upon her lover's fond bosom, 
and, with accents scarcely to be heard, 
replied, " Adieu, my dear Charles, may 
happiness ever attend you 1— I shall 
never sec you again.** 

Charles was too much melted by those 
expressions, most tenderly delivered, to 
make any answer to them. He tore 
himself away, lest he should lose bis 
passage. 

When he came to the vessel the 
wind was changed, and they could not 
sail. He flew back to his Nancy, and 
was told she was in her bed. He was 
admitted ; but how great was his asto- 
nishment to see her struggling with the 
pangs of death. She was at the point 
of dissolution. His exclamations re- 
called her for a moment. She just 
took a parting glance, grasped her 
lover's hand, and died. 

His mother hearing of this melan- 
choly event, laid her son's tour aside. 
** No, Madam," said he to her, when 
she acquainted him with the alteration 
in her mind, <«you have destroyed all 
my happiness here, I must seek it some- 
where else*'* 

A good-hearted soul having lent a 
comrade a small matter, spoke to him 
about it a long time after it ought to 
have been repaid. Those two guineas, 
Tom, I lent you, ought to be paid me ; 
you know I am in great distress. — 
Don't talk to me about it, says the 
other : for I will take care to pay you 
this wcjek} in some shape or other. 
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You will oblige raci replied the creditor; 
and pray let it be as much in the lihapt- 
of two guinecis its possible. 

ODE FORM ANACREON. 

Yes — ^loviiig is a painful thrill, 
Aiid not to love more painful still ; 
But surely 'tis the worst of pain, ' 
To love and net be lov d agaui I 
Affection now has fled from earth, 
Nor lire of genius^ light of birth, 
Nor heavenly virtue, can beguile 
From beauty's pheek one favouring smile. 
Gold is the woman's only theme, 
Gold is the woman s only dream. 
Oh ! never be that wretch forgiven— 
Ff»rgive him not, indignant heaven ! 
Whose grovelling eyes could first adore. 
Whose heart could pant for sordid ore. 
^ince that devoted thirst began, 
Ma.j has for^t to feel for man ; 
The pulse ot social Ufe is dead, 
Aii.i all its fonder feeling fled! 
War too has sullied natures charms. 
For gold provokes the world to arms ! 
And oh ! the worst of all its art, 
I feel it breaks the lover's heart! 

THEATRICAL AMUSEMENTS. 

" How great my pleasures at the play ! 
A lady once was heiu*d to say. 
Amusement surely all divine ! 
Be such amusements alwa)'s mine. 
First, there's the joy I always know. 
Before the hour aiTives, to go; 
And when I*m there — but who can say 
What are my raptures at the play? 
Besides, the recollected joy 
JSText day affords me sweet imploy.** 

" That may be true," a friend reply'd, 
** But is there not one joy beside ? 
You have not mention'd—tell me why, 
The joy of plays when call'd — ^to die ! 
Perhaps a thunder-bolt from heav'n 
Might tlien have less confusion giv*n. 
The gav young lady felt the smart. 
Conviction sciz d her wounded heart! 
No more she boasts her former joys. 
Religion now her thoughts employs. 
False pleasures can no more amuse, 
Superior bliss she now persues. 

" O happy change !*' she says, and tells 
you why, 
Religion's joys will last, when call'd— to die." 

CHILDHOOD. 

Childhood ! happiest stage of life. 
Free from care, and free from strife, 
Free from memory's nithless reign. 
Fraught with scenes of former pain; 
Free from fancy's crKel skill. 
Fabricating future ill ; 
Time, when all that meets the vieW^ 
AH can cliarm, for all is new ; 



How thy long-lost hours I mourn, 
Never, never to retuni ! 
Then to toss the circling ball, 
Caught rebounding from the wall ; 

1 hen the mimic ship to giuide 
Down the kennels dirty tide; 

ihen the hoop's revolvmg pace 
1 hrough the dusty street to chase ; 
Oh what joy ?— it' once was mine. 
Childhood, matchless boon of thine ; 
How thy long-lost hours 1 mourn. 
Never, never to return ! 

THE ROSE— FROM THE IRISH. 

Branch of the sweet and early rose, 
That in tlie purest beauty blows, 
So passing sweet to smell and sight, 
On whom shall thou bestow delight? 
W^ho in the dewy evening walk. 
Shall pluck thee from the tender stalk > 
Whose temples blushing shalt thou twii " 
And who umale thy breath divine. 



THE CALEDONIAN MAID. 

HAVE you seen my Arabell, 

The Caledonian maid ; 
Or heard tlie youths of Scotland tell 

Where Arab ell has strayed; 
The damsel is of Hngel mier.. 

With sad and downcast eyes. 
The Shepherd's call her Sorrow's qiicc:; 

So pensively s le sighs. 

But whv her sighs so sadly swell 

Or wny her tears so flow. 
In vain they press the lovely ^1 

The innate cause to know ; 
Ere reason fram'd her tender mind. 

The virgin learn'd to love. 
Compassion taught her to be kind ; 

Deceit she was above. 

And had not war's terrific v(^ce 

Forbid the mutual bands ; 
Ere now had Sandy been her choice. 

And Hymen join*d our hands ; 
But since the sword of War is sheatirii] 

And Peace renews her charms, 
Mv every joy is now bequeathed 

To Arab ell's arms. 
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THE FLOWER-GIRL. 

" Pray, buy a nosegay, of a poor or- 
phan !" said u female voice, in a plaintive 
unci melodious tone. I turned hastily, 
and beheld a girl of fourteen; whose 
drapcFy, though ragged, was cleaCn, and 
whose form was such as a painter might 
fcave chosen for a youthful Venus Her 
neck, without covering. Was white as 
snovv- ; and her features, though not re- 
gularly beautiful, were interesting, and 
Iti off by a transparent complexion : 
h.treyesdarkand intelligent, wereshaded 
by loose ringlets of a raven black, and 
poured their sweetly supplicating beams 
•ihrough the silken shade of very long 
lashes. On one arm hung a basket full 
jt roses, and the other was stretched out 
towards me with one of the ro^e-l)uds 
[ put my hand into my pocket, and drew 
; :t some silver — " Take this, my pretty 
^irl," said I, putting it into her's ; 
' and may that God, who is the Father 
)f the fatherless, be the preserver of 
our existence, and your vivtue ! — Vir- 
ions poverty is no crime." 
I was turning from her, when she 
! iddenly caught my hand ; and, putting 
. to her lips, burtt into a flood of tears. 
L .e action and the look which accom- 
nled it, touched my soul ; it melted 
:o the artless gratitude of this poor 
rver-girl, and a drop of sympathy fell 
'in my cheek. " Forgive me, sir, 
-.'A she, recovering. from her transport, 
^;ile a sweet blush diffused itself over 
ler lovely face : " my heart was full of 
. idt it could not express — ^nature im- 
iied me to so free an action. You 
il pardon the effect it had on me, 
ien I tell you, they were the first kind 
•'/:d5 I have heard sinte I lost all that 
is dear to me on earth * ** A sob 



interrupted her discourse : she stopped, 
and wept silently ; then raising up her 
face from the hand on which she had 
laid it — '' O, sir, I have no father 1— 
no mother ! — no relation I Alas ! I have 
no friend in the world ! Choked with 
her emotions, she was silent for a mo- 
ment before she could proceed-—" My 
only friend is GodI on him I rely ; I sub« 
mit to his will. I only pray that I may 
support, with fortitude, the miseries I 
am born to experience 1. To him, kind 
sir, this hciart shall always pray for you. 
May that God forever protect you !'* 
added she, dropping a courtsey, full of 
humility and native grace, as she retired. 
I returned her benediction, and went 
on — 

" And can' I thus leave this poor 
creature ?" said I, as I walked pensively 
on. " Can I leave her forever, without 
emotion ?— What have I done for her, 
that can entitle me to her prayers ?— 
Preserved her a few days from death— 
but that is all ! And shall I quit thee, 
fair flower, to see thee no more?— to 
be blown down by the rude blast of ad- 
versity ! — to be cropped by some cruel 
spoilerl — to droop thy lovely head be- 
neath the blight of early sorrow I — No I 
thou hast been reared on some happier 
bank ; thou hast been nurtured by the 
sweet tears of maternal affection ; thou 
hast once blushed beneath the chearing 
sun of domestic content, and under it 
thou Shalt bloom again I" I turned, as I 
spoke : — my heart beat with its sweet 
purpose. I saw the beautiful flower- 
girl before me. I approached — I caught 
her hand — the words of triumphant vir- 
tue burst from my lips— 

" Come, thou lovely, deserted girl 
come, and add onp piore to the happy 
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groupe wh o call mc father ! Their home 
shall be thine: thou shalt share their 
comforts ; thou shalt be taujjht with 
them, that virtue, their father tries to 
practice I She stopped me ; her eyes 
flashed with a frantic joy : she flung 
herself on her knees before me, and 
burst into a flood of rapturous tears. I 
raised her in my arms— I hushed her 
eloquent gratitude— I led her to a home 
of kappiness and piety. She loves my 
children ; she loves their father ; and 
the poor orphan is now the wife of my 



son I 



MODESTY IN YOUTH. 



To ^iety, join modesty and docility* 
reverence of your parents, and submis- 
sion to those who are your superiors in 
knowjedge, in station, and in years. 
Dependence and obedience belong to 
youth. Modesty is one of its chief or- 
naments ; and has ever been esteemed a 
presage of rising merit. When entering 
on the career of life, it is your part, not 
to assume the reigns as yet into your 
hands ; but to commit yourselves to the 
guidance of the more experienced, and 
to become wise by the wisdom of those 
who have gone before you. Of all the 
follies incident to youth, there are none 
which either deform its present appear- 
ance, or blast the prospect d its future 
prosperity, more than self-conceit, pre- 
sumption, and obstinacy. By checking 
its natural progress in improvement, 
they fix it in long immaturity ; and fre- 
quently produce mischiefs, which can 
never be repaired. Yet these are vices 
too commonly found among the young 
Big with enterprise, and elated by hope, 
they resolve to ti*ust for success to none 
but themselves. Full of their own abi- 
lities, they deride the -admonitions which 
are given them by their friends, as the 
timorous suggestions of age. Too wise 
to learn, too impatient to deliberate, too 
forward to be restrained, they pluni^e 
with precipitant indiscretion, into the 
midst of all the dangers with which life 
abounds. Sccst thou a young man ivise 
in his own conceit ? There is more hojie 
of a fooli than of him. — Positive as you 
now are in your opinions, and confident 
in your assertions, be assured, that the 



time approaches when both men and 
things, will' appear to you in a different 
light. Many characters which you now 
admire, will, by and by, sink in your 
esteem ; and many opinions, of which 
you are at present most tenacious, will 
alter as you advance in years. Distrust, 
therefore, the glare of youthful presump- 
tion, which dazzles your eyes. Abound 
not in your own sense. Put not your- 
selves forward with too much eagerness; 
nor imagine, that by the impetuosity of 
juvenile ardour, you can overturn sys- 
tems which have been long established, 
and change the face of the world. Learn 
not to think more highly of yourselva 
than you ought^ but to think soberly. 
By patient and gradual progression in 
improvement, you may, in due time, 
command lasting esteem. But by as- 
suming, at present, a tone of superiority, 
to which you have no title, you will dis- 
gust those whose approbation it is most 
important to gain. Forward vivacity 
may fit you to be the companions of an 
idle hour. More solid qualities must 
recommend you to the wise, and mark 
you out for importance and cpnsideration 
in subsequent life. 

SONNET. 

/^rom the Original Irish. 

It was on the white hawthorn, on the 
brow of the valley, I saw the ring of 
day first break. 

The soft, the young, the gay, deliijht- 
ful morning,, kissed the crimson of the 
rose, mixed it with her smiles, and 
laughed the season on us. 

Rise, my Evelina, soul that informs 
my heart ; d^tfiu smile too, more love- 
ly- than the morning in her blushes, 
more modest than the rifled lily, when 
w^eeping in her dews. 

Pride of the western shore — the sky's 
blue face, when cleared by dancing sun- 
beams, looks not serener than thy coun- 
tenance. The richness of the wild hoix^y 
is on thy lip, and thy breath exhales 
sweets like the apple blossoms. 

niack are thy locks, my Evelina, and 
polished as the raven's smooth pinions. 
The swan's silver plumage is not fairc: 
thau thy neck, and the witch of lov* 
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iiesves all her inchantments from thy 
busom. 

Rise, my Evelina 9 the sprightly beam 
nf the sun descends to kiss thee, and 
the heath reserves its bloom to greet thee 
viih its odour. 

Thy lover will pick the strawberries 
from the lofty crag, and rob the hazel oi 
its yellow nuts. My berries shall be reel 
js thy Ups» and my nuts ripe and milky 
as the fluid of love in the bridal bosom. 

Queen of the cheerful smile, shall I 
not meet thee in the moss grown cave, 
r.nd gaze upon thy beauties in the wood. 
How long wilt thou leave me, Evelina, 
mourn Ful as the lone son of the rock, 
tdling thy beauties to the passing gale, 
3nd pouring out my complaints to the 
j^rey stone in the valley ? 

And didst thou hear my song, o ^^r- 
[^in daughter of a meek eyed mother I 

Thou comest, Evelina, like summer 
10 the children of frost, and welcome 
are thy steps to ray view as the harbm- 
•;er of sight to the eye of darkness ! 

M/iTILDA. 

How amiable may a woman be, what 
a comfort and delight to her acquaint- 
ance, her friends and her relations, her 
lover, or her husband, in keeping strictly 
\Mihin her character ! She adorns all 
female virtues with native female soft- 
ness. Women, while untainted by affec- 
iiiion, have a natural chearfulness of 
i.iind, tenderness and benignity of heart, 
wiuch justly endears them to us, either 
animate our joys, or sooth our sor- 
roTS ; but how they are changed, and 
lOT shocking do they become, when the 
ujj^g of ambition, or the pride of learn- 
.: ;, agitates and swells those breasts, 
■ here only love, friendship, and tender 
^ire should dwell !— 

Let Matilda be their model, who, 

■*.ou;2;h she could support any character, 

*»sumes none, never misled by fancy or 

jnity, but guided singly by reason: — 

Matever she says or does is the manifest 

t suit of a happy nature, and a good un- 

icrstanding, though she knows whatever 

woman ought, and it may be, more than 

I'-y are required to know. She conceals 

'C superiority she has, with as much 

^rc; as others take to display the supe* 



riority they have not; she conforms 
herself to the turn of the company she is 
in, but in a way of rather avoiding ta be 
distanced, than desiring to take the lead. 
Are they merry, she is chearful ; are 
they grave, she is serious ; are they ab* 
surd, she is silent. Though she thinks 
and speaks as a man would.do, sheefie- 
ininates, if I may use the expression, 
whatever she says, and gives all the 
graces of her own sex to the strength of 
ours ; she is well bred^ without the trou- 
blesome ceremonies, and frivolous forms 
of those who only affect to be so. As 
her good breeciingproceeds jointly from 
good nature and good sense, the former 
inclines her to oblige, and the latter shews 
her the easiest and best way of doing 
it. Woman's beauty, like man's wit, is 
generally fatal to the owners, unless 
directed by a judgipent which seldom 
accompanies a great deal of either ; her 
beauty seems but the proper and decent 
lodging for such a mind : she knows the 
true value of it. and far from thinking 
that It authorizes impertinence and co- 
quetry, it redoubles her care to avoid 
those errot^, that are its u^ual attend- 
ants. Thus she not only unites in her- 
self all the advantages of body and mind, 
but even reconciles contradictions, in 
others : for she is loved and esteemed, 
though unenvied by all. 

A poor man who had a termagant 
wife^ after a long dispute, in which she 
was resolved to have the last woixl, told 
her if she spoke one crooked word more^ 
he would beat her brains out. Why 
then, ram's horws, you rogue, said $he, 
if I die for it. 



As the commissioners were lately 
running a new, the line between North 
and South-Carolina, it chanced to carry 
a certain house into North-Carolina, 
which, according to the old line, stood 
a rod over on the pther state. The good 
old woman who livcd^in the house, upon 
being informed of the circumstafnce, 
exclaimed — ^^ Now we have got into 
t'other state, and I'm dear glad on't, for 
I always heard that South-Carolina was 
a de9ficratc itnhcaUhy filace" 



20 



THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 



A Mother to her Children. 
Sweet age of blest delusion \ bloomiDg boys. 
Ah ! revel long in childhood's thoughUessjoys, 
With light and pliant spirits, that can stoop 
To follow sportively the rolling hoop ; 
To watch the sleeping toy with gay delight, 
Or mark, with raptur'd gaze, the sailing kite ; 
Or, eagerly pursuing pleasure's call. 
Can find it centered in the bounding ball ! 
Alas ! the day wiH comq^ when sports like 

these 
Must loose their magic, and their power to 

pleasei 
Too swiftly fled, the rosy hours of youth 
Shall ^eld their fairy charms to mournful 

truth. 
Even now a mother's fond prophetic fear 
Sees the dark train of human ills appear ; 
Views various fortune for each lovely child, 
Storms for the bold, and anguish for the mild; 
JBeholds already those expressive eyes 
Beam a sad certainty of toure siglis ; . 
And dreads each suffering those dear breasts 

may know. 
In their long pass^e through a world of woe ; 
Perchance predestined every pang to prove 
, That treacherous friends iiifiinct, or faithless 

love. 

For, ah! how few have found existence sweet. 
Where grief is sore, but happiness deceit! 

THE DUMFLIKIAD. 

By a Youth of fourteen. 

Ye Nine who fir'd immortal Barlow's soul 
To sing of Pudding, smoaking from the bowl. 
Aid me, while I a tender theme will choose. 
Which yet has never known the indulgent 

muse, 
I sing of Dumplings, pleasing to the taste. 
Composed of apples, and of wheaten paste ; 
To make them good, the girls with art are 

West, 
And she's the lovl'est, who can make the best 
Imprimis let the paste be nice, and clean. 
And pressed completely with the rolling-pin ; 
The apples in tlie paste in order laid. 
And in a spheric form the dumpling's made : 
Not like the steed of fam'd LaMancha's knight 
Bnt let them, to the eye afford delight, 
With httle figures all around be grac'd. 
And in the pot in proper order plac'd. 
But now to the important point we've come. 
To boil them well ; 'tis difficult for some ; 
Not hard, nor yet too soft ; a mean I'd choose, 
Bost suited satisfaction to infuse. 
When on the dish the fumes in volumes rise, 
And waft their fragrant incense to the skies. 
Not the rich dainjies of a royal feast. 
Not cuke, nor bread, comprs'd of finest yeast, 
Not llic best puddings, which our cooks can 

make. 
Not the best pies, which they did ever bake. 
Can such substantial, lasting bliss impart, 
AS you, O Dumplings, to my grateful teart. 



But when with knives and forks all glist'nine 
well, ^ 

In tw£dn divided, vou more richly smell. 
Than the perfum d heads of modem fops, 
That issue forth in crowds from barbers sliopb. 
We then upon tliee, in profusion pour 
The sweet molasses, as a gentle snower ; 
And when you're cover'd in the auburn tide, 
With gentle freedom down our palates glide. 
With anxious pleasure, here I wait for thee, 
When we shall fondly meet with mutual glee, 
The warmest love for thee I still retain. 
Still do I hope to meet thee here again, 
ihy simple form would not disgrace the 

board 
Of eastern kings, or some luxurious lord. 
To tell thy worth, demands ten thousaiKi 

tongues. 
An iron voice with adamantine lungs. 

WINTER. 

Loud nortlien blasts incessant roar, 
And pinching cold comes hov'ring round; 

The rattTing hail knocks at tlie door, 
And falls to perish on the ground. 

The hoary frost, at midnight hour. 
O'er wither'd fields its mantle spreads. 

Alike, through all the silent power, 
Its silv'ry gloss profusely sheds. 

The meads, 9o lately dress'd in ^reen, 
Arenow o'erepread with sadd'ning gloonj; 

No more the fragrant Wossom's seen, 
Array'd in natm'e's lovely bloom. 

On yon high moiintmn's shaggy brow, 
The tall tree bentls its rev'rend head ; 

The pale leaves falling from the bough, 
Bespeaks its transient beauty fled. 

As leaves in autumn soon decay. 
So youth walk o'er life's slender stage : 

The blooming beauty fades away. 
Nipt by the wintry frost of age. 

EPIGRAM. 

" What's fashionable, I'll maintain. 

Is always right," cries sprightly Jane ; 
" Ah ! would to heaven !" cries graver Sue, 
" What's riglit were fashionable too." 
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ROSA. 

"WHAT afflicts you, my good 
man " said I.—- Alas ! Sir, have you seei* 
my child ?— *The pisrson who thus an- 
6wered me, was a poor blind man, 
seated on the trunk of a hollow tree, 
at the foot of which issued a silver 
spring ; his bald forehead, robbed of 
its honours by the iron hand of time — 
nis patched wallet, unconscious of the 
bounties of Ceres;— the hickory staff' 
on which he rested his debilitated 
?im ; — his body, that seemed fainting 
under the pressure of extreme hun- 
•^^er ; — liis sightless eyes, and tremulous 
voice; — altogether struck me with a 
kind of reverential horror.— I looked 
once more upon the object which had 
so ri vetted my amazement, and thought 
J at Providence had deserted one of 
l.er weakest children:—— 

I got off my horse—" I pray you in- 
form me, poor old man, have you no 
one to conduct you to a roof, where 
plenty might gather joy, by wiping the 
:r:tr of misery from your furrowed 
( hcek V' ■ ■« No ope," answered he, 
ijcbly raising his snow-white head. — 
He pronounced these last words in a 
tone which made me think for a mo- 
ment, that humanity had abandoned the 
world.—" What ! not one, my old 
• iend V — ^« Alas I Sir, my wife and 
iiiidren have all deserted me ; — I am 
^'oor, old, and blind, yet I must forgive 
Jiem ; but my daughter, O my daugh- 
crl" repeated he, with a deep sigh 
ludt seemed to escape from the inmost 
ocesses of his heart. " Are you 

oe^kin^ of a favourite child, my old 



man ?" « Ah I good Sir, she is more 

than a child, she is my friend I — It was 
she, whom of all my children, t neglect- 
ed when the rays of prosperity glad- 
dened my younger days ; and now, when 
I am fallen into the vale of years, and 
laden with horror, she is the only ono 
who will administer comfort to my mi- 
series !" ^<« When did she leave 

you ?" " Yesterday, Sir, for the first 

time." ^^ You have not surely been 

unhappy from your youth ! you could 
not have arrived at so advanced an age, 
if the visitations of sorrow had been 

continual." The poor man sighed, 

and gave me his history in a few words. 

" I had laboured forty years to 

amass a few hundred dollars by the 
sweat" of my brow, which I suddenly 
lost, by the person becoming a bank- 
rupt in whose hands I had entrusted 
my little capital ; the pressure of a mis- 
fortune so serious and unexpected, was 
infinitely too powerful to be resisted by 
so weak a philosopher as me ; — even 
the force of Christianity failed to alle- 
viate the sting of woe. For these ten 
years past my behig has been conifort- 
less (said the poor old man, pointing to 
the place where his eyes once were ;) 
for these ten years past I have been 
praying for my dissolution : many mi- 
serable wretches, who were doomed ta 
wander thraugh the darksome caverns 
of affliction, have hope at least to 
strengthen them upon their journey ; 
but my expectations of mortal bliss arc 
over." — " You must not loose sight of 
hope, my good old man ; it is possble 
you may yet be happy."—" Happy i 
— ah ! dear Sir, circumstanced as I am 
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even to expect such an event were pre- y 
sumption/'-^." You are not certain, my " 
poor friend, but assistance may be near 
you in the moment of complaining." — 
« Assistance ! I entreat. Sir, mock not 
my misfortunes ; can the power of kings 
give me a ray of light?" ^This an- 
swer struck me so forcibly, that I im- 
mediately turned towards the sun, and 
could not help uttering a silent prayer 
of gratitude to the Deity, that I was in 
possession of so invaluable a gift. He 
remained silent for a moment, resting 
bis hands upon his staff, and bending 
his palsied head towards the earth, 
which seemed, in the melancholy state 
of my understanding at that period, to 
call him to her bosom ; then issuing a 
woefraught sigh, continued — ^* Oh ! 
my daughter ! my dear child ! but for 
her goodness I should long since have 
ceased to exist ; when I determined to 
9uppi*es6 my being, and die by the slow 
ministry of hunger — the poor child 
cries«-^mbraces my nerveless knees—- 
calls me ber father-^her dear her ho- 
noured father, in a tone of supplication 
80 persuasive, and so tender, that the 
infiuenee of desperation yields to the 
entreaties of an angel ; — and yet-*— she 
does not return !-— — Ah I Rosa, wilt 
thou leave me here to perish %vithout 
the consolation of a last embrace- 
without the rapfure of bestowing my 
final blessing on my child ? — O, my 

God ! dost thou then abandon me !" 

The awful manner in which he ut- 
tered these words chilled the very pul- 
ses of py heart. I lifted my stream- 
ing eyes to heaven, and murmered 
involuntarily— God of nature ! is it pos- 
sible thou can'st have abandoned him ! 
— i — The poor man thanked me, and I 
retired hden with anguish — 1 had wan- 
dered some distance from the miserable 
man, when I perceived his daughter ; 
—I ran to announce the discovery to 
her father ; — I would not have exchan- 
ged the commission to have been sove- 
reign of the world — His greedy ear 
drank the intelligence with rapture, 
and the good old man was cheered once 
more with a moment of joy. His daugh- 
ter arrived out of breath— she liad 



been far away, begging charity for iier 
unhappy father ; I looked at the amia- 
ble Rosa with unutterable delighi; 
I thought her countenance was 
more than human ; ■ she uttered the 
sentiments of filial piety in so graceful 
a manner, that pity, admiration, and 
respect, at once usurped the govern- 
ment of my bosom. 

I felt a delicious emotion in perceiv- I 
ing with what undescribable tenderness 
the poor old man and his daughter em- 
braced each other. I 

" Is it thee my dearest Rosa ; — ^is it ' 
thee ?" said the aged father, stretching 
out his withered hands, which seemed I 
to seek the fond object of his regards 
with sympathetic agency ;— *< where 
art thou Rosa ? let me press tliee to l 
my panting heart ;— you tarried so long, 
that I almost began to think you had 
forsaken me." — Rosa instantly kissed i 
her parent, and wetted his silver locks 
with the tears of affection. 

« I knew, my dear child — I welli 
knew, that thou wouldst return ; — come | 
near me, that I may kiss thee once 
more."—" You will never desert this i 
old man again ; but constantly watch | 
by his side, to soften the pangs of 
afHiction."— « Ah 1 Sir," replied the 

lovely girl, « do you not know.*' 

*' What, Rosa ?" — ^ that he is my fa- 
ther 1" . — What a sentiment ! — could 

volumes express more ! Ye parents, 

who boast of educating your children 
agreeably to the principles of Chrisu- 
anity, bid them read this tale. 

TRUE POLITENESS. 

A SKETCH BT A FEMALE HAKD. 

Politeness is a just medium between 
formality and rudeness; it is, in fact, 
jj;ood nature regulated by quick dis- 
cernment, which proportions itself to 
every situation and every character. It 
is a restraint laid by reason and bene- 
volence on every irregularity of tem- 
per, of appetite and passion, and accom- 
modates itself to the sanustic laws oi 
custom and fashion, as long as they arc 
not inconsistent with the higher obliga 
tions of virtue and religion. 

To give efficacy and grace to polite 
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uess it must be accompanied with some 
degree of taste, as well as delicacy ; and 
although its foundationjmust be rooted 
in the hearti it is not perfect without a 
knowledge of the world. *» 

In society, it is the happy medium, 
which blends the most discordant na* 
tures, it imposes silence on the loqua- 
cious, and inclines the mo^ reserved 
to furnish their share of conversation ; 
it represses the despicable, but common 
ambition of being the most pronunent 
character in the scene ; it encreases the 
general desire of being mutually 
agreeable ; takes off the offensive edge 
of raillery, and gives delicacy to wit ; 
it preserves subordination, and recon- 
ciles care witli propriety; like other 
valuable qualities, its value is best es- 
timated when it is absent. 

No greatness can awe it into servility, 
no intimacy sink it into worse familiari- 
ty; to superiors it is respectful freedom ; 
to inferiors it is unassuming good na- 
ture; to equals, every thing that is 
charming; studying, anticipating, and 
attending to all things, yet at the same 
time apparently disengaged and care- 
less. 

Such is true politeness ; by people of 
wrong heads and unworthy hearts, dis- 
graced in its two extremes ; and by the 
generality of mankind, confined in the 
narrow bounds of mere good breeding, 
which is only one branch of it. 



LADY 8 NEW CATECHISM. 

Quest. FOR what end did you come 
into the world ?— jins. To get a hus- 
band. — Q, What is the way to get a 
husband ?— vtf. To dress, dance, chat, 
play, and go to all manner of public 
places, except church, for fear of being 
died a fanatic — Q. What is the duty 
of a husband ?— ./f. To please his wife. 
— Q. What is the duty of a wife ? — ^. 
To please herself.— Q. Are there no 
more duties incumbent on you as a fine 
in\y ? — 4. Yes ; I must be deaf, dumb 
and blind, as occasion requires ; deaf 
to the voice of duns, and all such poor 
relations as most easily beset me ; 
dumb when my husband remonstrates ; 
uiid blind to the whole race of city ac- 
quaintance or country cousins. 



GENERALS. 

General Alarm produced General 
Wary which brought on General Cala^ 
mitt/y General Scarcity^ and General 
Want i providentially, these have been 
superceded by General Hurveaty which 
will restore us to General Plentyy and 
we hope soon, General Beacc. 

A country fellow, who had just come 
into the city gaping into every shop he 
came to, at last looking into a Scrivener's 
office, where seeing only one man sil- 
ting at a desk, could not imagine what 
commodity was sold there. He calls to 
the clerk. Pray airy what do you sell 
here? Loggerheadsy replied the clerk. 
You have an excellent trade Mew, re- 
plied the countryman, /or I see you 
have but one lefL 

While William Cobbet published 
Porcupines Gazette, in Philadelphia, 
under the fictitious name of Peter ' 
Porcupine, he also kept a book store, 
opposite Christ's Church.— jA gentle- 
man wishing to ridicule him, went to 
the store, and enquired whether he had 

Porcupine's quills, for «ale ? Peter 

replying in the affirmative, took from 
the shelf a bundle of common writing 
quills, and tendered them to the gen- 
tleman. — The would be wit immediatety 
took the quills and paidrfor them ; then, 
archly looking at Peter, enquired again 
whether they were Porcupine's quills ? 
" O no," replied Cob1)Ct, they were in- 
deed so once, but belonging to you, 
they are now goose quills, 



A witty old gentleman, being asked 
how he liked the President's speech — 
with a great deal of good humour 
replied, " 1 think friend Madison has 
fxitched the Psalm too high-^l fear the 
Congregation will never be able to 
carry out the tune." 



A poor fellow in Scotland, creeping 
thro' the hedge of an orchard, with an 
intention to rob it, was seen by the own- 
er, who called out to him, " Sawney, 
hooty hootymon^ where are you going ?*\ 
- « Back cgeny'' says Sawney. 
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ed, kept her chastity inviolate ;-«but 
now the time was come, when she was 
going to swift destruction^ had not Pro- 
vidence interposed. Chastity is a pre- 
cious jewel, but soon loit. " We carry 
this rich treasure," as the apostle says, 
" in eartlien vessels; and we carry it 
on slippery ground." It is like a fine 
mirror, beautiiul to behold, but sullied 
with the least breadi. No one ean say 
they will go so for, and no farther. — 
This was the case with Eloba. She 
had so far forgot her husfband and child, 
a^ lo agree to elope with a gentleman, 
wlio, taking her lor a single woman, 
had for some time paid his addresses to 
her. But tke mght before this trnqtri- 
tons scheme was to be put in practice, 
she was seized with a violent fever. 
Conscience, that awful judge within 
otir breast, which had long been torpid, 
now began to upbraid her with cruelty 
and ingratitude to the tenderest of 
husbands* The crime, which she was 
about to perpetrate, appeared in all the 
horrors guiH could paint it. « The 
anxicfty of her mind was visible to all 
(resent ; but none kncfw the cause till 
she became delirious, when the terrors 
of guidttfisbovered all. 

«| Hark ! what voice is diat!" cried 
sl>^-^tarting from her pillow, with dis- 
traction in her face.^-^ It is my husbuid 
calls 1 Poor injured man I O hide me 
from his presence." 

(( O Mrs. Goodwill !" eaid^he, when 
she came to her senses next morning, 
<< what shall I do ? I shall certainly die, 
and what will become of me I know 
not.*' 

The good nurse desired her to be 
comforted. 

« Be comforted !" replied she ; « from 
whence can such a \vi'etch as I expect 
comfort, who have basely abandoned, 
and I know not but have been the death 
of ^liusband, whose only fault was fc)V- 
ing me too well ?--My poor child too 1 
who knows what is become of him ?.... 
Perhaps at this instant he is weeping 
with hunger, and complaining, of my 
cruelty and ingratitude, to the God of 
lieaATU).*— O that I could but see my 
husband !-^It would be a gveat allevia- 
tion to my misery.— But that is impos- 



sible—nor do I deserve so nmch tnei . 
cy.^— How often have I forced him from 
me, when his heart was almo>' 
bursting with anguish through my cru 
eltyt" 

The family, alarmed at her situaiior,, 
inserted an advertisement in the paper, 
wliich happily came to her husbands 
perusal, who immediately took horse. 
and arrived at the house the same cyc- 
ning. 

, When he entered the room, she \m 
in a doze.— << Eloisa," said he streak- 
ing her cheek, •^do you not knew me : 
She looked up, clasped her arms loiH'! 
his neck, screamed, and fainted. 

<< My dear husband," said she, cotp- 
ing to herself, « can you forgive n., 
past conduct ? Indeed I never have \i(i- 
lated my chastity— but God knows."— 

«* I do forgive you," said he, pressii; ' 
her to him in the tenderest mannei 
whilst a tear of pity and forgiveness stolt 
down his cheek, « I do forgive yoL 
Live and be happy." 

To conclude, she soon recovered he 
health, and is now a pattern of conj<. 
gftl fidelity and love. 

BBI9EVOLBKCS IK YOUTH. 

Youth is the proper season of culi 
vating the benevolent and humane a 
fections. As a great part of your ha: 
piness is to depend on the connectici 
you form with others, it is of high ii.. 
portance that you acquire, betimes, ti ' 
[temper and the manners vi^ich ^vi 
render such connections comfortable 
Let a sense of justice be the foundatic 
of all your social qualities. In yo 
most early intercourse with the woil 
and even in your youthful amUscmen 
let no unfairness be found. £ngia\ 
on your mind that sacred rule, of dor. 
all thinga to others^ according^ as y- 
wish that they should do unto you, F - 
this end, impress yourselves with a (let - 
sense of the original and natural equa. 
ty of men. Whatever advantages ' 
birth or fortune you possess, ncvi 
display them with an ostentatious b^ 
penority. Leave the subor^uiations < i 
rank, to regulate the intetcourse «• 
more adj^anced years. At present, 
becomes you to act among your cc; 
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:::tnions, as man with man. Remember 
;,ow unknown to you are the vicissitudes 
uf the world ; and how often they on 
whom ignorant and contemptuous 
young; men once looked down with 
scorn, have risen to be their superiors 
111 fiiture years. Compassion is an 
emotion of which you ought never to 
ue ashamed. Graceful in youth is the 
rear ef sympathy, and the heart that 
melts at the tale of woe. Let not ease 
and indulgence contract your affections, 
and wrap you up in selfish enjoyments. 
Jiut go sometimes to the house of 
mourniTigf as well as fo the house of 
feasting', Accustom yourselves to think 
of the distresses of human life ; of the 
solitary cotta^v the dying parent, and 
the weeping orphan. Never sport with 
Tiin and distress, in any of your amuse- 
ments ; nor treat even the meanest in- 
.cct with wanton erueityi 

Descri/ition of an amiablb woman. 
Her shape is graceful, her form is 
■oble, and dignity is in her looks. On 
rer forehead sit virtue and goodness ; 
iier manners are easy and polite; her 
^oul is elevated, noble, an4 compassion- 
ate : her heart is great and generous, 
or temper is always the same : her 
onversation charming, sprightly and 
i^tructive. In a word, as soon as we see 
is worthy mortnl, we respect her, but 
hen we once kHow her fine qualities, 
(J the sentimenti of esteem succeed 
lose of admiration. 

SPECIMSK or CHINESE PO£T|lT. 

My palace is a small chamber three 

nes my length ; magnificence never 

t found entrance there ; but neatness 

^ niy constant companion. A mat is my 

*d; a piece of cotton cloth. doubled, is 

V covering. These afford me a seat 

1 the day, and on these I repose in the 

\;ht. On one side stands my lamp, on 

c other a vase filled with sweet 

>'urs. No noise assails my ears but 

'•' singing of birds, and the whilstling 

{ winds, and the murmuring fountain, 

iV window can shut and my window can 

)en, but only for the wise »■ ■ t he 

icked never dare approach it. I never 

ave my head like a Bonze, nor do I 

-'. like a Toasscc. Truth hath fixed' 



her abode inmy^iieart, and innocence 
guides my actions. Without Piasters 
and without disciples, I indulge in my 
empty dreams, nor do I pass my life 
in writing words, much less in whetting 
the pointed sl^afts of value, or painting 
praises. Thus happy lives a Chinese 
sage in retirement. 

Two Jews who go about, dealbg in 
old clothes, pasiing by a gentleman's 
stable, were so fascinated by a coople 
of jackets belonging to two hostlers, 
that they could not resist the temptation 
of adding them to their stock in trade. 
While diey were secreting their prize, 
the owners returned and saw the whole 
transaction. They rushed out, seized 
the Israelites, locked them up in the 
stable and went in quest of certain 
things wliich promised better sport than 
a prosecution. They returned^ tied thd 
Jews face to face, and matted together 
their two beards smeered with warm 
shoemakers wax. As sochi as the wax 
was cold, and a sufficient number of 
spectators had gathered togeUier to 
view this fatemal hug, the postilions at 
intervals applied a few pinches of snuff, 
which caused such a coA:ussion of 
n^ses and such a soeezing and sputter- 
ing in each other's faces that while irlu- 
flieied |he severest punishment on the 
thieres, the spectators were highly 
pleased with this specimen of their dis«- 
tributive justice. 

A Sccretwy of king George the lid. re- 
quested to know of him who should be ap- 
pointed to fin B certain vacant office. The 
king, being in a pet, replied, *< I care not 
who has the office, you may commission the 
Devil, if you please.'* Well, answered Uie 
secretary, your majesty, I suppose will have 
the commission to run in the common form* 
" To our trusty and well beloved." 

The " Tip" of the day is, to dun and be 
dui^ned, to sue and be sued :— then to pocket 
the Hino and elope :— This fashion meets the 
approbation of many people in the United 
States. 

A philosopher and a wit were at sea, and 
a high swell rising, the philosopher seemed 
under great apprehensions lest be should |*o 
to the bottom. "'Why,?' observed the wit, 
"that will suit your genius to s tittle ; aa for 
my part you know, I am only for skimming 
the surface of things/'- 
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Tht following version^ of the ahctent, favourite 

* aongt " THE KAIL-BROSE OF OLb SCOT- 

• jiAND." Wove in the American loom** is re- 
spectfully inscribed to the St. Andrew's, 
Caledonian, and Scots TliUtle, Societies of 
Philadelphia. 

AN EngUsbman c^ls for plumpuddlng and 

beef, 
A Frertchman thinks soup of good victuals 

the chief, 
A dainty potato the Irish bare chose, 
But Scotsmen delight in^weet castocks and 

brose. 
O, the kail-brose of old Scotland, 
O, the old Scottish kail brose. 
The proud Dionysius was wonderful wroth, 
And curst from bis heart the Spartan black 

broth ; 
But had the Laconians given him brose, 
The testy old codger bad ta'en a g^d dose. 
When honest St . Andrew-arrived on oar coast, 
Of comverts the father soon made a great 

host, 
And these he commanded to plant a kail-yard, 
From hunger's dire cravings a sweet luscious 

guard. 
When Fingal, the hero invincible, hurled 
DbfetC and disgrace on t^e king of the world, 
The 'chiefs i?e recalled from pursuing the foes. 
And bade them prepare for a dish of kail- 
brose. 
O^r fathers since 0ii8,when they go to a feast, 
A dirk at their girdle, a plaid round their 

breast, * 
A good cutty spoon in their bonnets inclose. 
To sup the first dish that was always kail- 
- brose. 
The Danes finding no skill their best armies 

could save. 
That Scotland in landing was always their 

grave, [P°se 

No longer their lives they swore they*d ex- 
In battle with^men always fed on kaii-broise. 
The English and Scots in iierce battles engage 
For age4 too numerous with slaughtering 

rage; 
. Arid shall we the bone of contention disclose, 
Faitl) the ^ne fought for beef and the other 

for brose. 
At last on King Jamie prosperity blows. 
Who joined in himself the thistle and ro?e. 
All his subjects, he said, migbt eat as they 

chose, 
Tlie English roasl-beef and the Scotsmen 

kail-brose. 
The peace to establish he made a grand feast. 
And each nation's dishes were handsomely 

drest, 
A roasted surioin and pluropudding oppose 
A sheep's head, minc'd collops, fat haggis 

and brose. 
Here's then to Saint Andrew who first gave 

us kail. 



And Saint George who made the iierce dra. 
gon to yell : [rosr. 

Henceforth let the thistle be join'd to th^ 
And roast-beef at dinner come after kali. 
brose. 
O, the kail-brose of old Scotland, 
O, the Old Scottish kail-brose. 

THE DIMPLE. 

Cupid near a cradle creeping. 
Saw pretty Mary gently sleeping ; 
The Rose that blushed upon her cheek, 
Seem'd her birth divine, to speak. 
To ascertain if earth or heaven. 
To mortals this fair form had given ; 
He the little urchin Simple I 
Touch'd her cheek and left a dimple. 

THE FO&C£ OF EDUCATION. 
From good or evil Education, flow 
Life's highest happiness, or deepest woe ; 
And hence our future dispositions rise, 
The vice we practice, or the good we prize. 
When pliant nature any form receives. 
That precept teaches, or example gives, 
The yielding mindwith virtueshould.be g:rac'r. 
For first impressions seldom are effac'd. 
If ignorance, then, her iron sway maintain, 
If prejudice preside, or passion reign ; 
The erring principle is rooted fast. 
And fix'd the temper that throughlife may h^* 
If good we plant not, vice will fill the mind, 
And weeds despoil the place for flowr's de- 
si gn'd. 
The human heart ne'er knows a state of rest. 
Bad tends to worse, and better leads to be^^i 
We either gain or lose, sink or rise, 
Nor rests our struggling nature till she dies. 

CONTENTMENT, A SONNET. 

Contentment, rosy, dimplfed maid. 

Thou brightest daughter of the sky. 
Why dost thou to the htft repair. 

And from the gilded palace fly ? 
I've trac'd thee on the peasant's cheek ; 

I've mark*d thee in the milk-maid's smile : 
I've heard thee loudly laugh and speak, 

Amid the sons of want and t«il. 
Yet, in the circles of the great, 

Wliere fortune's gifts^are alleombin'd, 
I've sought thee early, sought thee late, 

And ne'er thy lovely form could find. 
Since,then, from wealth and poMpyouflcp. 

I ask but COMPETENCE and tbbe. 
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STBPHSN AND FANNY. ^ 

FANNY, blooming in her native 

• harms, and ju«t entering into her 
jiiueteenth year, happened at a ncigh- 
!)ouring wake to catch the attention of 
Stephen — Stephen was a lad of a thou- 
sand. — The lasses crimsoned if he no- 
ticed them, because Stephen was the 
[)iince of the set.-^Jenny had put on 
her rose-coloured, ribbon to attract 
him.-^Nancy had pinned a bit of lilac 
in her bosom— ^nd Betty's breast-knot 
uas variegated with colours^— Ah, silly 
maids 1 vain were your hopes of con- 
quest.— Fanny had nothing ornamental 
.bout heP> yet Fanny was the queen of 
he day. In that retired road which 
leads from the wood to farmer Good- 
win's lane, Stephen faultered out his 
:ale....Fanny redened...." she was happy 
in her «ingle sti&te.... young men were 
very apt to deceive, and it was hard to 
^ay who was sincere.'\... Stephen hung 

ijwn his head *< Can any deceive 

uch a girl as thee ?....I would tear out 
ly heart if it was capable of such in- 
ratitude."— Fanny looked on him — 

v.ephen's eye met hcr's — both hung 
own their heads. It rained... .Fanny 
egan to run...." I shall be wet**.... 
' You shall not, Fanny'*....and he was 
king off his coat...." indeed Stephmi I 
' out have it, you will catch cold with- 
it it.".... Ah Fortune !..r.how dost 
■m sometimes delight to sport with 
ortals !....whence was it that a sordid 

• alausy subsisted between the parents 
•t these lovers, because thp lord of the 

lanor had flown imder the roof of one 
i them for shelter from a storm.... 
i veek afterwards a fresh lease 
^as granted, and the rent reduced. 



and all this happened to the parents of 
Stephen. Fanny's father and mother 
laboured under an oppressive rent.... 
because, the steward took a liking to 
Fanny, and Fanny, poor girl ! was vir- 
tuous. Ten months passed away since 
Stephen and Fanny first understood 
each other....in the course of which 
time they had contrived to meet to- 
gether as often as possible, and thought 
their (harmless interviews secure from 
observation....but there are seldpm 
wanting, even in the most remote situa^^ 
tions, busy meddlers to propagate the 
tale of scandal... .Fanny's innocences 
was impeached....the envious little souls 
of the parish sneei*ed at her... .and Ste- 
phen was sometihies necessitated to 
hear a coarse indecent jest at Fanny's 
expence. The parents of the damsel 
heard of it, and concerted a scheme to 
revenge themselves on Stephen :....a 
recruiting party was at that time in the 
viliage....Stephen was a liki;^ fellow for 
a soidier....the captain was applied to.... 
the youth was marked oul«...he had 
been thrke disappointed of seeing 
bis Fanny according to promise....the 
old people had locked her up....he was 
vexed at his heart-^he had a thousand 
doubts— -a thousand fears — ^lie betook 
himself to the tavern— he drank to ex- 
cess-~he was beset with the artilices of 
abandoned wretches-«-and was inlisted. 
The news soon spread about the 
place — Fanny heard, but believed it 
not. She hoped the tale was a con- 
trivance to deceive her— poor maiden! 
can language describe thy feelings at 
the moment when thou witnessed the 
gaudy emblem triumphant on thy Ste^ 
I ph^'s hat— -when thou sawest him pale 
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and trembling with confusion before 
thee ? Poor Stephen !— how didst thqu 
turn away thy face-»and rave-— ^nd 
weep. 

Fanny had eight shiUiag^— it was all 
her hoard; but less than a guinea 
would not ransom her love — Stephen 
was also poor—- his parents were ill- 
tempered....his comrades led him away. 
On the ere of this sad parting) I was 
indulging myself, as was my custom, 
with a solitary stroll....! had wandered 
into an unfrequented path... I paused to 
contemplate....a voice stole upon my 
ears..«.it sounded like distress....! listen- 
ed....advaj)cing further ! discovered 
from whence it came ;....under the co- 
vert of a low shady tree there sat a fe- 
male form....her eyes shone with the 
glistening of falling tears....her head 
reclined upon her hand....her elbow 
rested upon her knee — she started at 
lAy appearance — ! encouraged her to 
compose herself, and tell tlie story of 
her wrongs. — There is a method of 
communing with the unfortunate which 
takes away every suspicion of idle cu- 
riosity — <* she thought I looked like a 
good gentleman^ and every good gen- 
tleman was a friend to the ft*iendless" — 
she told her story— ^told it so patheti- 
cally, that ! believe— (ridicule me, ye 
unfeeling souls, and welcome)-^! be- 
lieve I dropt a tear at the recital. — ! 
had some acquaintance with the lieu- 
tenant of the party— he was a young 
ofiicer, butane w himself — I ventured 
to interpose — (I had promised Fanny to 
do so)— he smiled at the nature of my 
business-— we drank a bottle of port to- 
gether-Stephen was liberated. Hav- 
ing interested myself so far success- 
fully, I was encouraged ^o persevere. 
The kiven fell at my feet and wept*— 
« God forbid, Fanny," said Stephen, 
<< that innocence should atmayt want a 
friend-^if there were not some worthy 
souls in the world it would not be 
worth living in — oh sir! — help me, 
Fanny, to bless the gentleman.'* ! left 
them, and went to tli old people. Mr. 
Lefevre, at my request, accompanied 
me — he was a person they ireverenced. 
" What is the matter bctweenr neigh- 
bour Harrow and you V* he enquired. 



Fa^nny's mother complained of a par- 
tiality — Mr. Lefevre was intimate wiih 
the 'Squire — he undertook to speak to 
him— the 'Squire himself was a pour 
mart's friend — ^theii^ wishes were com. 
plied with — all cause of animosity was 
done away. 

There was a small (arm vacant in tlie 
neighbourhood — ^it had been occupied 
by a young couple, who had just left it 
for a larger. — If Fanny and ! were 
married, said Stephen, with God's bits- 
sing, I could make that farm turn to 
apcount— >and he said, Fanny could 
manage the dairy. Then give *em your 
consent, said Mr. Lefevre to the old 
foiks-^they love one another sincerely, 
and ! will be bound for their doiiur 
well 

This was decisive...»the parent:. 
looked on Mr. Liefevre as an oracle... 
his decrees were definite...Jie had only 
to approve, and every thing was right. 
The next Sunday fortnight was fixed 

on to be the happy day !t arrive (!, 

and early in the morning Stephen ki 
his blushing Fanny to the altar, througli 
a concourse of envious spectators. 
They have taken possession of the 
farm, and seem to live only for eaci. 
other ! sometimes step in^ and con- 
template their uni<Hi with heart-fe!: 
satisfaction, inasmuch as it promises u 
source of that genuine felicity vvliir i 
can only arise from a happy mutual u\ 
of affection, and is therefore seldom t^ 
be met witli but in those humbler cii 
cles where innocence and simpliciiy 
prevuL 

On the choice of companions in 

YOUTH. 

!n young minds there is commonly 
strong propensity to paiticular intim 
cies and friendships. Youth, indeed. 
is the season ^rhen friendships aiv 
sometimes formed, which not only coi 
tinue through succeeding life, b ' 
which glow to the last, with a tendit 
ness unknown to the connexions bc&;i.- 
in cooler years. The propenmy ther. 
fore is not to be discouraged; thoue 
at the same time it must be- regular 
with much circumspection aod cart 
Too many of the pretended friende^b'i 
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rf yoiitbi are mere combinations in 
pleasure. They are often founded on 
.pricious likings ; ttiddenly contract- 
ui, and as suddenly dissolved. Sonie- 
!!mes they are the effect of interested 
complaisance and flattery on the one 
bide, and of credulous fondness on the 
(ither. Beware of such rash and dan- 
iious connexions, which may^after- 
\,m\% load you with dishonour. Re- 
member that by the character of those 
Ahom you choose for your friends, your 
onnis likely to be formed, and will cer- 
:niiijy be judged of by the world. Be 
low, therefore, and cautious in con- 
tacting intimacy ; but wh^ a virtuous 
:iion(iship is once established, consider 
It as a sacred engagement., lilxpose 
it't yourselves to the reproach of light- 
ness and inconstancy, which always be- 
speak, either a triftmg, or a base mind 
Kfveal none of the secrets of your 
lend. Be faithful to kis interests. 
i orsake him not in danger. Abhor the 
'bought of acquiring any advantage by 
lis prejudice or hltrt. In order to ren- 
itr yourselves amiable in society, cor- 
net every appearance of harshness in 
ehaviour. Let diat courtesy distin- 
suish you demeanor, which springs, 
.ot so much from studied politeness, 
iib from a mild and gentle heart. Fol- 
)u\v the customs of the- world in mat- 
ers indifferent; but stop when they 
iccome sinful. Let your manners be 
bimple and natural ; and of course they 
ill be engaging. Affectation is cer- 
iin deformity. By forming themselves 
Ui fantastic models, and vieing with one 
i-iother in every reigning folly, the 
oung begin with being ridiculous, 
uiA end in being vicious and immoral. 



SOCIALITY OF SAILORS. 

Every one knows, for every one must 
el, that the first link that unites man 
'} man is mutual weakness and mutual 
<ants. But how various are the sym- 
vUhies which spring from this princi- 
ie of seif-pt^servation and security, 
viien modified by the affecti(«is of na- 
'<ue 1 Perhaps there is not a condition 
•a human life in which one is so soon 
<onducte4 to a knowledge of that infi- 



nite skill with whicl^ heaven has formed . 
its rational creation here, for the seve- 
ral purposes of virtue and enjoyment^ - 
as in the insulated station of a ship's 
company, exposed to the same hazards, ' 
and impressed with a sense of their re- 
ciprocal dependencies resulting from' 
their situation. Removed from rela- 
tives and friends, the social compact of 
comrades and brother sailors^ fill up^^ 
the aching void ; companionship ripens 
into friendship, and mutual confidence 
keeps alive the generous affections of. 
each. 

How often do you sec the cheerful 
glass, drank to the health of the far-re- 
mote wife and sweetheart, meet tb6 
quivering lip and starting tear ! and see 
the hard, but sympathetic, hsuid of an 
honest messmate extended with as*^ 
sumed hilarity, to grasp that of his 
brother, in this moment of tender re- 
collection ! How often do you listen- 
there to the cheering tale of absence 
being forgotten in the heartfelt joy of 
hearing again the welcome of those 
whom they loved ! It iB not a romance. 
Such are the men who contemplate 
the wonders of the deep : than whom 
no people are more susceptible of re* 
fined emotions, though they express 
them in a rough manner : it is as the 
sun beaRKs playing through the storm. 
How much it is to be regretted, that 
the generoshy of theii< nature so often 
makes them the dupes of the basest 
swindlers. 



BULLS. 

THE Corporation of a town in Ire- 
land, have entered into a reaolutlon (to 
which they call on their fellow towna^ 
men to subscribe) namely^ .M that they 
will not draw a Guinea out of the iia« 
tiaaal bank as long as it uofia ^ajrment.*^ 



In the debate on the leather tax, ia 
the Irish House of Commons, the Ckan- 
cellor of the Exchequer observed, widx 
great emphasis, << That in the prosecu- 
tion of this war, eve(y man ought to 
give his last guinea, to {protect the 
remainder,** 
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TB* IRISHMAN. 
Tlie H^i^e loves his native shore. 

Though rude the soil and chill the air ; 
Well then may £rin*8 sons adore 

Their isle that nature formed so fair. 
What flood reflects a shore so sweet, 

As glorious Boyne, or pastoral Ban ! 
And who a friend or foe can meet. 

So gen'rous as an Irishman ? 
His hand is rash his heart is warm. 

But principle is still his guide : 
Kpne more repents a deed of harm. 

And none forgives with nobler pridCt 
He may be dup*d, but wont be*dar'd : 

Fitter to practice than to plan. 
He ably earns his poor reward, 

And spends it like ah Ibisbmak. 
If strange and poor, for you he'll pay 

And guide you where you safe may be. 
Are you his comrade—while you stay 

His cottage holds a jubilee ; 
His inmost soul he will unlock ; 

And if he may your merits scan. 
Your confidence he ^coros to mock. 

For Faithful is an iKisHMASt 
By honour bound, in woe or weal. 

Whatever he bids she dares to do ; 
Tempt him with bribes, or if you fail. 

Tit him in fire and find him true : 
He seeks not safety, let his post 

Be, were it ougfat^ in dangers van s 
And if the field of fame be lost, 

'Twin not be by an Irishman. 
Erin, lov'd Umd, from age to age,, 

May you become moretarh'd, more free ! 
May peace be yours-M>r if you wage 

Defensive war— cheap victory ! 
May plenty bloom in every field. 

Your healthful breezes softly fan. 
And pleasure's smiles serenely gild. 

The breast of every Irishman. 

To Mrt, H. on the Death qf h^r Child, 
Ah ! whence, my dear friend, are those tears 

Which ceaselessly flow from your eyes ? 
Whence that anguish, my friend, that appears 

In those sighs, those disconsolate sighs ? 
If those tears are for Caroline shed, 

Those sighs for your daughter are given, 
Reflect, that from wretcheaness fled. 

The cherub can't need them in heaveo. 
When she languish'd in sickness and pain 

And her little heart made its sad moan. 
Like your own my warm tears flow'd amain, 

And mv sighs, too, re-echoed your own. 
And you know when solicitude rais'd ' 

The fond prayer o'er the babe while she 
I in sympathy silently gazed, [«lept. 

And I chid you not, friend, when you wept. 
But since the dear babe is removed 

From those ills that encompassed her here. 
Present sorrow should now be reproved. 

As too churlish, bowe\'er sincere. 
Think betimes, tis a hint from the muse j 

The darlings remaining are yQurs i 



Lest an obstinate selfishness lose 

Wliat a cheerful oblation secures. 
Ah ! think while perversely you mourn, 

And combat the claim of the grave, 
'Gainst your God unsubmissive ye turn, 

And fi>rbid him to take wliat he gave. 
Restrain then the tear and the sigh. 

And strive to be better resign'd ; 
Let afl'ection with duty comply, 

And calmness shall solace the mind. 

HOMK. 

Sweet It the mornings dew 

That sparkles in the rose. 
And sweet the gentle western breeze 

That on the mountain blows. 
Sweet is the cheerfitl morning's beam, 

The first approadi of dawn. 
And sweetly glides the limpid stream, 

In silence o'er the lawn. 
'Tis sweet, beneath the moons pale light, 

In solitude to roam ; 
And sweet the solemn gloom of night. 

But tweeter far ia home. 

THE BOSOM OF SNOW. 

So mild were her accents, so gentle her air, 
Such innocence play'd on the brow of the fair. 
Yoimg Colin was raptured j for how shoul: 

he know I 

That danger oould lurk in a bosom of snow 
He plac'd himself nearer, the nymph v/a' 

surpris'd. 
He told her how love by the shepherds was 

priz'd; 
The keen little archer appear'd with his bow, 
And Colin was press'd to her bosom of snow. 

UEFLECTIONSON A FIELD OF BATT'F 
When the philanthropist, with pensive eye, 
Views the sad horror^ of th* ensanguin.. 

plain ; 
Counts pv'#y tear, and numbers cv*ry sv?^ 
That falls, or heaves, in mcm'ry of the sli.n , 
How must he comment on Uiia waste > 

breath \ 
This senseless slaughter of the human kinf' 
How much lament that, prematurely, deaih 
Should such a list of hapless victims find -. 
If life at best, too short to us appear. 
Why bring a crisis, distant else, so near ] 
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CHARLES AND TEGGY. 

IX a village near the city, lived a 
Merchant, who had a daughter named 
Pcj^gy, and the widow of a Sea-Captain, 
♦Ha had a son named Charles. — Prggy 
.nd Charles were educated at the same 
cliool, and were remarkable, not only 
fji' their beauty, but also for their un- 
derstanding ; it is not therefore strange 
%at they became insensibly attached to 
uch other by a reciprocal tenderness, 
i which they knew neither the power 
or the name. 

At the age of seventeen, it was 

ought proper to send Charles to sea. 

Ml things were prepared for his voy- 

;e, onboard a ship which was com- 

landed by his uncle, and Charles, when 

ic went to take leave of Peggy and 

er family, bade them adieu with great 

.cerfulness and good-humour, but re- 

' rved his last compliments for htr : he 

'lerly embraced her, and seemed to 

jve much to say* but at last quitted 

r, without being able to utter a word, 

■rfi with such emotions as were visible 

all present. This particular was soon 

own to all her companions, and they 

^re continually teazing her about her 

• eetheart; but she was more deeply 

•crested in the subject of their mirth 

III they imagined. In a few weeks 

•le was a visible alteration in the ap- 

irance of poor Peggy ; she became 

^ melancholy and silent ; her health 

tdually declined, and her friends 

^ided a consumption, but were not 

•e to discover the cause. After some 

nihs she could not, without great 

liculty, be induced to eat: in a 

^Ivemonth she was worn to a skele- 



ton, and her dejection increased to the 
most deplorable madness. . 

Her parents, with great reluctance, 
consented to put her in a private mad- 
house, where she continued for eight 
years, and was pronounced incurablcy 
when a tfifling accident first discovered 
the cause of her disorder. 

Some of her companions, who went 
to see her, carried her a few sweet- 
meats in a paper, and this paper was 
found the next day by the woman who 
had the care of her, having these words 
pricked in it with a pin. « Poor 
Charles ! arc you in your grave ? — Or 
have you forgot your unhappy Peggy ? 
But she will never forget you I" 

This paper the woman gave to Peg- 
gy's father, who immediately conceived 
its full meaning, and by ordering other 
pieces of paper to be often dropped in 
her room, and afterwards taken away, 
he obtained many confirmations of the 
the purport of the first, and could no 
longer doubt but that the love of Charles 
had reduced his Peggy to this state of 
extreme and hopeless misery. 

Eight years had now passed since 
Peggy was firet confined. — Charles who 
had been abroad the greatest part of the 
time, was just now returned to his fami- 
ly, who had for some considerable time 
previous, removed to a distant part of 
the country. 

As love had not impressed the idea 
of Peggy upon Charles's memory so 
deeply as it had impressed the idea of 
Charles upon Peggy's, and as he had 
now no connection with the village 
where she had lived, he did not, at the * 
age of twenty-five, think much of thos^ 
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with whom he had been acquainted at 
seventeen. Chance, however, carried 
him to his old neighbourhood, and then 
the si^ht of the place where he had^en- 
joyed the cheerful innocence o^* child- 
hood, renewed a thousand ideas that 
were associated with it, and he could 
not go hf the house where Peggy's pa- 
rents still lived, witliout enquiruig atter 
the family. 

He was received by the fether and 
mother wijth great courtesy, as a stran- 
ger, for time had so changed his person, 
that they did not know him. When he 
discovered himself, the father instantly 
burst into tears at the recoUection of 
his daughter's misfortune, and the 
mother sunk down in a swoon.— Charles, 
who could not conceive the cai^se of the" 
distress which his presence had produ- 
ced, stood still in great consternation, 
and feared to ask any question, lest he 
might increase it. The father, after 
having a little recollected himself, at- 
tempted to account for his behaviour, 
but was not able ; a third person, bow- 
ever, who happened to be present, and 
was well acquainted with the affair, re- 
lated ijt to Charles, who listened till pity 
had revived his love, and upon a silent 
comparison between the pleasure which 
he had once shared with her, and the 
misery to which she was now reduced 
. by the same cause, the tears, almost 
without his knowledge, stole down his 
cheeks, and he stood some time with- 
out speaking a word ; — then recollect- 
ing himself on a sudden, and assuming 
his natural vivacity- — " Come, Sir," 
said he to the "father, '< I beg that if any 
thing in my power can save her, you 
would be comforted; to-morrow you 
shall give me leave to see her." — 
To this the old gentleman, gladly 
consented. 

To be concluded in vut next, 

ADVICE TO YOUTfl. 

The uncertainty of the enjoyments of 
human life checks presumption; the 
n>ultiplicity of its dangers demands per- 
petual caution. Moderation, vigilance, 
and self-government, are duties incum- 
bent on all } but especially on such as 
are beginning the journey of life. The 



scenes which prestent themselves, at our 
entering upon the world, are commonly 
flattering. Whatever they be in 
themselves, the lively spirits of the 
young gild every opening prospect. 
The field of hope appears to stretch 
wide before them. Pleasure seems 
to put forth its blossoms, on every 
side. Impelled by desirej forward they 
rush with inconsiderate ardour : Prompt 
to decide, and to choose; averse to 
hesitate, or to inquire; credulous, be- 
cause untaught by experience; lash, 
because unacquainted with danger; 
headstrong, because unsubdued by dii:- 
appointment. As soon as you are ca- 
pable of reflection, you must perceive 
that there is a right and a l^rong in 
human actions. You see, that thos' 
who are born with the same advantages 
of fortune, are not all equally prospci- 
ous in the course of life. While soiiie 
of them, by wise and steady conduc, 
attain distinction in the world, and pa^ 
their days with comfort and honour, 
others, of the same rank, by mean ai - 
vicious behaviour, forfeit the advanta- 
ges of vheir birth, involve themselves ij. 
much misery, and end in being a dis- 
grace to their friends, and a burden o: 
society.^ Early, then, you may lean., 
that it is not on the external conditio; 
in which you find yourselves placei*. 
but on the part which you are to aci 
that your welfare or unhappiness, you 
honour or infamy, depend. Now, whc 
beguining to act that part, what can be 
of greater moment, than to regular 
your plan of conduct with the most se 
rious attention, before you have y( 
committed any fatal or irretrievable ei 
rors ? If, instead of exerting reflect ie 
for this valuable purpose, you delivi 
yourselves up at so critical a time, to sic. i 
and pleasure ; if you refuse to listen to ai i 
counsellor but humour, or to attend t* 
any pui;suit except that of aitiusemer.t 
if you allow yourselves to float loo^t 
and careless oh the tide of life, ready t 
receive any direction which tlie currer 
of fashion may chance to give yov. 
what can you expect to follow fioi 
such beginnings? While so mai. 
around you are undergoing Uie sad co: 
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sequences of a like indiscretion, for 
nhat reason shall not those consequen- 
:es extend to you ? Shall you attain 
iuccess without that preparation, j^nd 
scape dangers without that precaution, 
vhich is required of others? Shall hap- 
)i/iess g^row up to you, of its own ac- 
01(1, and solicit your acceptance, when, 

ihe rest of mankind, it is the fruit of 
iig cultivation, and the acquisition of 

;:bour and cajre ?— Deceive not your- 
fl.es with such arrogant hopes. What- 
ver be your rank, Providence will not, 
jryoMT sake, reverse its established 
rder. The author of your being: hath 
r.joined you to take heed to your way a; 
\ iionder the fiatha of your feet ; to 
(member your Creator in the days of 
Mr youth. He hath decreed, that they 

1 ly v}ho seek after wisdom shall find 
; [\\2it fools shall be afflicted because qf 
.dr transgressions s and that whoso re' 
utth inttruction shall destroy his own 
)dt. By listening to these admbni 

ns, and tempering the vivacity of 
;uth with a proper mixti^re of serious 
lought, you may ensure cheerfulness 
>r the rest of li£s ; but by delivering 
ourselves up at present to giddiness 
id levity, you lay the foundation of 
bting heaviness of heart. 

COMIC SKETCI). 

Some men speak before they think ; 

Hers tediously study every word they 
fcr. Some men are mute, from hav- 

\% nothing to say; some should be 
te, because they say nothing to the 

-rpose. Some men say nothing to 

i^ir wives, and others would be ex- 
nely happy if their wives said no- 

''% to them. 

1 here are a set of persons who con- 
ally ransack the dictionary to puzzle 
•r friendsi & to pass for men of learn- 

:^ by using obsolete words and techni- 
lerms, which th^y frequently misap- 
to the expostire of themselves atid 
Aversion of their hearers. 
^ne of these word-grubbers was in- 
^ed by a friend, that a certain gen- 
nan had fallen from his horse, and 
'ived a severe blow in his stomachy 

"'^1) it i^as tliQught, wpuld cause a 
• eripg. This valuable piege of 



news he immediately carried to' the 
Barber's shop, with a very unnecessary 
alteration of lanp^uage ; for this dealer 
in hard words said, that; th^ squire^ in 
the fall, liad received a contusior^ ^ h^s 
abdominal parts, and 'twas thQHght 
'twould occasion an abscess. Friend 
Razor was not long possessed dl^tlM' 
learned information before a customer 
came to be shaved. The towel was 
scarcely tucked under his chin, and my 
friend Razor employed ix> beatipg up a 
lather, when the usual question of what 
news ? was asked. " News !" says Ra- 
zor, <<why.aint you heard the story 
about the Squire V* " No," answered 
the other. « No l" said Razor in sur- 
prise ; " why he fell fropa his horse yes- 
terday, and received such a confiision in 
his abominable parts^ that 'tis thought 
will occasion his absence.** 

t'other bottle. 
I don't mind your taking a few ^His^ 
ses of wine in company, it cheers and 
enlivens, promotes mirth, spiiit,' and 
conversation ; nay— if you can bear it, at 
those times Tom, I don't muqh mind a 
whole bottle. But as you value your- 
self; and as you value my .friendship, 
beware " of t'other bottle." In all my ex- 
perience in life, the mischief has been 
done by "t'other bottle," It is t'other 
bottle makes us drunk, quarrelsome, 
stupid, stav out late, keep bad compa- 
ny and bad every thing. 

' A certain Hibernian lady had a cus- 
tom of saying to a favourite little dog, 
to make him follow her, " Come along 
sir." A would be witty gentleman 
stept up to her one day ; and accosted 
her with — ^" Is it me. Madam, you call- 
ed?" "Oh, no sir," said she, with 
gi-eat composure, " It was anosherfiu/i- 
fiy I spoke to." 

Some thieves met a inan, robbed him, 
and bound him in a wood ; just after, 
they met another, bound him also, and 
laid him on the other side of the hedge; 
when one of them cried out / am un* 
done J I am undone J The other hearing 
him, begged most heartily that he wouic^ 
cpme and undQ him too. 
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The fotlowitiff linei are the composition, 
(with a ismall de^^ree of corrective aid) of 
a youth of thia city, when only iTine ytart 
and JiveTnonths old. See Port- Folio, 1809 ; 
VoL I. page 450. 

ON AN EBUPTION OF MOUNT ETNA. 
When Etna's dreadful throat begins to roar. 
The people fiy, affrighted more and more ; 
The wasteful lava, burning as it goes, [fotts. 
Hurls dire destruction both on friends and 
The impetuous torrent nothing canwithstand, 
And shrieks and groans of victims fill the land, 
Gates, houses, towers, and palaces give way. 
And all thai on<^ was great, now melts away. 

Thick smoke and flames, so dismal to be seen. 
Like vivid lightning'^ quick and glaring 

gleam ; 
And burning flakes, like flaming metoers fly. 
And glide like comets, throi^h the darkened 

sky. 
The burning lava, from the mountains sides^- 
Into the sea a 6ery river glides, 
It makes the deep to boil, and lash the shore 
And distant lands re«echo to the roar. 
Neptune, the sovereign sea-compelling God, 
Starts at the sound, and quits his green abode. 
Finds the fierce elements embattled there. 
And scarce can rule them in his sea-shell car. 

Such are the dire effects of Etna's rage. 
And such the warslier boiling lavas wage ; 
Forth bursts the stream, earth trembles with 

the throe. 
Fires flash through air, and ocean heaves 

below. T. L. c. 

THE JEWESS AND HER SON. 

Poor Mistress Levi had a luckless son, 

Who rushing to obtain the foremost seat. 

In imitation of th' ambitious great. 

High from the gall'ry, ere the play begun. 

He fell all plump into the pit. 

Dead in a minute as a nit : 

In short, he broke his pretty hebrew neck; 

Indeed, and very dreadful was th^ wreck! 

The mother was distracted, raving, wild — 

Shriek'd, tore her hair, embrac'd and kiss*d 

her child. 
Afflicted every heart with grief around. 
Soon as the show> of tears was somewhat 

past, 
* And moderately calm th* hysteric blast. 
She cast about her eyes in thought profound ; 
And being with a saving knowledge blest. 
She thus the play-house manager addressed : 
•' Sher, I'm de moder of de poo;- Chew lad, 
•* Dat meet mishfartin here so bad. 
•* Sher, I muss have de shilling back, you know, 
** Ass Mosey no haf see de show." / 

CHARITY. 

When ragtng storm^^deform the air. 

And clouos of snow descend. 
And the wide landscape, bright and fair^ 

No deiepen*d colours blend : . 



When biting frost rides on the wind,. 

Bleak from the north and e^st. 
And wealth is at its ease reclinM, 

Prepared to laugh and fieast : 
Wlien the poor trav'ller treads the plain, 

All dubkMfs of his way. 
And crawls with night«tncreasing pain, 

And dreads the parting day : 
When poverty in vile attire, 

Shrinks from the biting blast, 
Or hovers o'er the pigmy fire. 

And fears it will not last : 
When the fond mother Hugs her child J 

Still closer to her breast ; 
And the poor infant, frost beg^U'd» 

Scarce feels tliat it is prest : 
Then let thy bounteous hand extend 

Us blessings to the poor. 
Nor spurn the wretched, while Uicy bend 

All suppliant at your door. 

EARLY LIFE. 

How gaily is, at first, begun^ 

Our lives' uncertain race! 
While that same sprightly morning sub, 
With which we first set out to run. 

Enlightens all the place ! 
How fair the first ideas move. 

That wander in our mind ! 
How full the joy, how fair the love. 
Which doea t,hat early season move. 

Like flowers the western wind ! 
Our sighs are tfcen but vernal air, 

But April drops our tears ; 
Which, swiftly passing, all grows fair, 
While Beauty compensates our care. 

And youth each vapour clears. 
But, ah ; too soon, alas ! we climb. 

Scarce feeling, we ascend, 
The gently rising hill of Time ; 
From whence, with grief, we view thatprm 

And all its sweetness end. 

PITY. 

If there exists a charm more dear 

Than beauty's daz*ling dye. 

It lives in pity*s generous tear. 

And virtues* hallo w'd sigh. 

For by that tear, the souls refin'd 

That flows at pity's cal| ; 

For by that tear, the souls refin'd 

That heaves for others thrall. 



CONDITIONS. 

A No. will be published every Saturday 

The price is Twelve and a half Cents p 
month, payable qimrterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, 1 
dex» and list of subscribers will be given. 

JPhiladelphia^Pubiuhed by Thomas ( 
Condi e,jun. No, 22, Carter's alley, opjxj:- 
Mr, Girard^s BanA^-^here Subtcriptiom a- 
GommunicaHons will be thankfully rece'wcd* 



THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 

AND 

LITEBABY MISCBtLANY, 

DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OT YOUTH. 



A lasdog wreath of various hue,— deck'd with each fragrant flower. 



Vol. I.] 



SATURDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1812. 



[No. 10. 



CHARLfiS AKD PEGGY. 
Conelttded from page 34. 

THE next day Charles hastened lo 
:lie cell, where he found the once 
prig^htly, blooming beauty, sitting 
..lone, pale and dejected, supporting her 
ireble body with her hands placed upon 
lier knces) and looking with a kind of 
r.xed insensibility upon the ground. — 
Charles, after he had recovered from 
:he first shock occasioned by such a 
•pectacle, went to her, and gently taking 
i:er by the hand, called her by her 
:.ime.— His voice awakened her re- 
membrance in a moment ; she instantly 
iianed from her seat, her eyes sparkled 
n\\\ eagerness, and her cheeks glowed 
with blushes : — she held him at a dis- 
tance, and gazed at him with a pier- 
i ig: and fixed attentibn. Still she was 
i.ent; but he still urging her to speak, 
nd asking if she knew him, she, at 
:^n{;th fetched a deep sigh, and said, 
Ves, I know you very well : you are 
Uiarles." He was so moved at this in- 
' lent, that he caught her in his arms, 
Dd wept oyer her in an excess of fond- 
•ss, lettering mapy tender and passion- 
*e exclamations of loye aitd pity. It 
ul been remarked, that during the 
'lole time of her confinement the af- 
lion of her mipd had not once been 
iievcd by tears; but now they burst 
'>ni her in a sudden and copious show- 
; lier countenance grew more expres- 
■e, and hdt reason seemed already to 
*ve returned. When he went away. 
e asked him, tenderly, if she should 
t see him again. Upon his assuring 
-r that he would not only see her 
o^in, bu^ he always with her, she re- 



plied, with a sigh, though with perfect 
composure — «< Then I shall be well." 

If Charles had not before been en- 
amoured with her beauty, he was now 
in love to distraction with her distress^ 
The next morning he went again to the 
hospital, and was told that Peggy had 
wept, incessantly, inany hours after he 
left her: that she was then more calm 
and composed, ate what was brought her, 
desired that she might have some change 
of clothes, about which she had, till 
then, been totally indiff*erent.. When 
he entered her cell, and enquired how 
she had rested, her answer was ready 
and pertinent. He stayed with her the 
whole day, and she still behaved with 
a modest reserve, and becoming decen- 
cy, like one conscious of having been 
seen in a disorder from which^ she was 
recovered. In this manner he conti- 
nued to visit her near two ilionths, and 
being then convinced that no degree of 
her disorder remained, she was removed 
to a more commodiou«^ apartment 2 her 
health and beauty rtTturned; her pa- 
rents and Charles were overjoyed at the 
change, and they were soon afterwards 
married. 

IMPROVEMENT OF YOUTH. 

Let not the season of youth be bar- 
ren of improvements so essential to 
your future felicity and honour. Now 
is the seed-time of life ; and according 
to what you sowj you ahatl reafi. Your 
character is now, under Divine assist- 
ance, of your own forming ; your fate 
is, in some measure, put into your own 
hands. Your nature is as yet plianfand 
so|lt. Habits, have not eSktabiished their 
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domiRion* Prejudices have not pre- 
occupied your understanding. The 
vrorid has not had time to contract and 
debase your afiections. All your pow- 
ers are more Tigorous»^s«flibarrassedt 
and free, than they will be set any fu- 
ture period. Whatever impulse you 
BOW give to your desires and passions, 
the dn-ection is likely to continue. It 
will form the channel in which your 
life is to run ; nay, it may determine 
its everlasting jssue. Consider then the 
employment of this important period as 
the highest trust wMch shall ever be 
committed to you ; as, in a great mea- 
sure) decisive of yout happiness, in 
time, and in eternity. As in the suc- 
cession of the seasonS) each, by the in- 
variable laws of Nature, affects the 
productions of what is next in course ; 
SK>, in human life, every period of our 
age, according ai^' it is well or ill spent, 
influences the happiness of that which 
is to follow. Virtuous youth gradually 
brings forward accomplished and flour- 
ishing manhood; and such manhood 
passes of itself, without uneasiness, into 
respectable and tranquil old age. But 
when Nature is turned out of its re- 
gular course, disorder takes place in 
the moral, just as in the vegetable 
world. If the Spring put forth no blos- 
soms, in» Summer there will be no 
beauty, and in Autumn no fruit. So, ii 
youth be. trifled away without improve- 
ment, manhood will be contemptible, 
and old age miserable. If the begin- 
nings of life have been vanity^ its later 
end can be no other than vexation of 
afiirit, 

THE qUACK DOCTORS. 

Mr. Timothy Hunks, had by his at- 
tention to business, amassed a conside- 
rable fortune ; he was what the good 
citizens call a good mari. But altho* 
Timothy paid his bills punctually and 
was esteemed a good man in the mer- 
cantile world, out of it he was held in 
the estimation of a bad one, for his 
vices were many ; and if he possessed 
any virtues, they were so few that his 
MUi^t intiniate friends could never dis- 
cover the m 

Over eating, hard drinking, and in- 



discriminate connexions, had at tl.r 
age of sixty, brought upon Timothy i 
complication of disorders, which baflicf! 
the art of medicine, and at last cause i 
an imposthume in his breast, tiu* 
threatened suffocation. One day ii., 
was seized with a violent fit which hm' 
every api)earance of a stroke from 
death, for he sunk senseless into Ju 
arm-chair, his sittiation gave j^rci- 
alarm to a brace of female servai.is. 
Mary and Martha, who had lon^ at 
tended him, each of whom ex pec tec, 
from him a good round legacy, wbi . 
he made his will. Each sent for hor 
favourite Dr., Mary, for the' celebrate^ 
quack, Dr. Corosive and Martha lor ju. 
favourite JVlr. Vegetable, whose celc 
brated syrup, according to his ONvn ac- 
count, operates as an universal restoi . 
tive, and does every thing but call backj 
the dead into life. | 

During the absence of the mesen,e:erN 
Timothy recovered f^om his fit, ami ha-j 
swallowed a few glasses of wine befoic 
their arrival, which happened to bi 
almost at the same instant, for whtn 
the first messenger announced doctor 
Corrosive to be at the door, the secoi.M 
roared out that doctor Vegetable way 
on the stairs. 

Mary and Martha echoed the annuii- 
ciation. 

^ Doctor Corrosive is at the doci/ 
said Mary. 

«< Doctor Vegetable is on the stairs, 
exclaimed Martha. 

« Then the grave-digger is in tl. 
parlour, I presume,** said Timothy. 

The doctors entered at the same i . 
stant, and, -without^ further ceremc;,. 
each seized a wrists— each orcleu 
Timothy to put out his tongue, a- 
each concurred that his blood raged 
a high fever. 

There never was perhaps, in nat«i 
a finer contrast of figures than beiwt 
the rival quacks : Corrosive was a i 
reigner, pale and lean ;— Vegetable : 
Englishman, improved in his clocuti. 
by the cockney dialect. 

« We must raise dis one bad fevci 
said Corrosive;—" prepare some n:: 
led wine in a moment." 

«< Cool the fever you mean," ?» 
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Ve;^etable, — ^^ a few of my wtgetable 
jjiis will do his business,** 

'<• 'I'hank you doctor/" said the pa- 
tient, " but I am not ready to have my 
tiisiness done yet." 

'• Prepare the wine," continued Cor- 
rosive, — " make haste with my pre- 
sfi iption." ^« He ttiust be heated.*' 

'' Must be cooiedy** answered Vegc- 
r.Mc. "I am in a hopeful situation," ex- 
(laimed Timothy ; one doctor declares 
U burning J and the other disciple of 
L^culapius is for freezing up my sto- 
I ,ach ; so that, like an earthen pitcher? 
1 am like to be shivered to pieces be- 
iwcen opposite and contending cle- 

The dispute now raged high. Cor- 
hsive produced his Utters patents 
Vegetable did the same ; and Timothy 
[observed, they both murdered legally, 
ind might boast of power to kill by 
Vdthority, 

Corrosive seiz^ his cane.; Vcge- 
able parried with a chair.-«— Timothy 
)iirst into a loud laugh; the laugh 
Aused a conyulsioh in Timothy's sto- 
iiach, and the convulsion burst the 
mposthumei which gave him immc- 
HutG ease. 

W hen Timothy had recovered from 
he effects of his laughter, he gently 
!isijiuated his hand into his breeches 
)f ' kct, and pulling out two half-eagles, 

id, ^ « here, gentlemen, jrou have 
Irawn offmy humours by the humourous 
ccne you have aeted-: in the present 
a^e too, you have acted to lije ; though 
a most cases, I am persuaded, you 
u! to death ; but take your fee, and I 
^fsire you may never again darken my 
■ors, unless the imposthume should 
' ner, in which case I shall call you 
u and pay you to create a tau^h for 
'.f relief,'* 

ANECDQTS OF THE GRANTS. 

\ GentlemaUj thought to be the late 
i Gardenston, oh a tour through the 
ghlands of Scotland, being obliged to 
^e lodgings for a night at an inn of 
'ler inferior degree, was, perhaps, at 
.o"»s how to spend the evening, rie 
rpcned to look at a bible that lay in 
room, and coming to a jgassage, 



where it mentions, " and there werp 
giants in those days," he, with a pen, 
by a &Q1&1I addition to the letter i ic^ 
the word giants^ made the pa3sage 
read thus*^and there -weri grants ift 
those days. Grant is the name of a, " 
famous clan irt that quarter, and "being . 
the host's name, he claimed kindred 
with it. Th&ltost was soon afterwards 
called in to take a glass, and put oW 
the time a little ; when the antiquity of 
the Highland clans became the tqpic 
of conversation ; that of Grant was 
t)»aintained by the host to be one of the 
most ancient, brave, .&c» This the 
gentleman fe^^y assentjed to, adding, 
that if he recoltecfed well, the Grants 
were mentione^l in scripture. The boat, 
however, could not believe this, .and 
perhaps began to tliink it wasmentioDed 
by way of satire. The gentleman then 
offered to shew him that it was th*. 
truth, and asking for a bible, the land- 
lord naturally handed the one ia the 
room, when, to his inexpressible sur- 
prise and joy, he shewed him the pas- 
sage, " and there were Grants in those 
days;" which the enraptured proud 
Highlander read repeatedly ere he 
could believe his eyes. The gentleman 
left him in the full conviction of its 
being a real truth, and happy in bein^ 
in the knowledge of what he conceiviea 
none of his brethren knqw before. 

Three boys named Toni^ Dick, and 
Harry, lived together in the same house. 
The last named being to pass some 
time in the country — when Hanygoe* 
off said Tom, we shall get rid of a/90/. 
Indeed we sh^U, said Dick, a very- 
great fool. To which Harry replied,! 
shall be a greater gainer than you, for 
you will get rid of but one fool j yrhilp 
I shall get rid of tws, 

A person in the city, boldly adverti- 
ses, that he is in possession of, and will 
employ the bl\cr art, to get his liv*" 
ing. The civil magistrates have not 
deemed it advisable to interfere, sinae 
the fellow applies his art only to boots 
and SHOES, and in such a way, that he 
puts his customers on a respectable Foot* 
ing, without any injury to their totES. 
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THE BEACONV 

THS $c^e wa$ more beautiful far to my eye, 

Than if day in its pride had arrayed it; 
The land breeze hhvf mild, and tlie a^ure 
arched sky 

Looked pore as the spirit that made it i 
TUe murmttr rose soft as I silently ^azed 

On the shadowy wave's playful motion. 
From the dim distant isle till the beacon fire 
blazed' 

l.i1ce a BUT in the midst of the ocean. 
Ko longer the joy of the sailor boy's breast 

Was heard in bis wilUly-breatfaed numbers ; 
The 8ea*blrd bad iSown to her wave girdled 
nest^ 

The fisherman sunk to hrs slumbers. 
Ofle moment I looked from the hill's gtfntle 
slope, 

(All hushed was the billow's commotion) 
And thought tluit the beacon looked lovely as 
hope. 

That star of life's tremoloos ocean. 
Tbe time is long past and the scene is afar ; 

Yet, when my head rests on its pillow. 
Will memory sometimes rekindle the star 

. That blajsd on the breast of the billow^ 
In life's closing hour, when the trembling 
soul flies, 

- And* death stiHs the heart's last emotion, 
O then may the seri^ of mercy arise, 

JUil^e « stfir on ^teraity's ocean I |>, M» I* 

^HE TAILOK's lamentation. 
Some rog-ue has stole noy shears a^way,^ 

And stole my thimble too ; 
X}^^ scissors they are gone iistray, 

-^^Ah me ! what aball I do ? 
My needles rusted Me, aUsi 

^y yard of little us^ ; 
And all my hopes now, by the mass 

Depend upon my goose. 
^hen wiskey bring, 'twill banish gloom^ 

We'll drink 'till we are blind. 
For every day new cloth shall come, 
.. Aq^ cal>bage>lei^vebehiQd. 
Come Judy, bring the Ixall of thread* 

I'll wo/'k with Pat and thee ; 
And when we*ve earn'ti our daily bread, 

Thou sh&lt get drunk with me.^ 
And as I trim this coat with lace. 

This thought shall clear my miodi^ 
Xbat future profi^t I can trace 

From remnants left behind* 
Then wiskey bring, 'twill banish gloom. 

We'll drink 'trtl we are blind, 
For every day new cloth shall come^ 

And cabbi^ge leave behind. 
But mark 1 at thougiUsci* silver bee. 

Which makes this coat so gay, 
A cloud oerspreads my Jody's face 

And drives each smile away. 
go like thisi g&^d y coat mv dear, 

ynless you dry your pfpes, 
Yoijr sjboultiers quickly shall appra,r^ 

Right well belaccd with stripes. 



Then wiskey bring, 'twill banish gloom, 
We'll drink 'till we are blind. 

For every day new cloth shall come^ 
And cabbage leave behind. 

HOME. 

When evening flings her dusky shade 

O'er days departmg close { 
When labour drops tbe pen or 4fiade 

Fur pleasure, or repose. 
With hasty step, and gladsome heart, 

I seek my much h»v'd home ; 
A cot that boasts no builder*s art. 

An unaspirihg dome. 
Yet there the virtues with their train 

Of social joys resort , 
There health, and peace, and freedom reign 

Fair exiles form a court. 
When heard the scrapings of my feet. 

What transports stir within ! 
Affection pipes her welcome sweet, 

A pleasing tuneful din. 
My children fly to share my kiss, 

A little artless group ! 
There centered is a mothers ^j^tt 

And all ji fathers hoi». , I" ; 
My loving^artneiv.irhS^r turn. 

Anticipates dt^irj^r . 
And oft/as if ii ^uid M: biAm' 

She tririns^^the fxla^iiHir l^re^. 
Oflioio«sly sl»e ho3|<^lays^ • « 

Tfaf disl} and ctetuity platteir $ . . 
And when excuse for ^ugbt she prays. 

Contentment cries'^* hognatter." . 
Thus round my soul endearment twines, 

With stronger, faster hold j 
Yes, Hymen's lamp still brighter shines, 

And charms still new unfold. 
As thus connubial pleasures rise. 

To gild my dear abode. 
To heaven I lift my grateful eyes. 

And thank a botinteous God« 

A REFLECTION. 

Trust not in strength, it wiU decay. 

Nor place a conhdenee in gold $ 
Vain pompous grandeur fades away. 

And all its phantom'd honours mould. 
But virtue, ever blooming crest, 

A conscious sseal and love to God. 
Shall find no storms that round invest. 

Can proji^ ^ dire tlicstructive rod. 
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FEMALE SENSIBILITY. 

MATILDA was the only daughter 
of a worthy j^entietDan, who lived, or 
bcemed to live, merely for her sake and 
(lie pleasure of doing good, for he had 
liule or no other gratification in the 
world, having buried his beloved (the 
partner of his days for only a short 
twelve months) about six weeks after 
the birth of this motherless child. — Mr. 
Upright spared no time (for expence 
k could ill afford) on the education of 
n his favourite — he often felt for her so- 
litary situation, and prayed fervently to 
heaven, for her sake, to spare hia life, 
that this poor girl might not encounter 
lae s&d temptations, which too common- 
ly await unprovided orphant daughters ! 
Matilda, as she encreased in years, en- 
Lieased in wisdom— she was now in her 
seventeenth year, and her accomplish- 
fi.enis were only excelled by her beauty— 
^ut this was the period which her father 
beaded— he saw with alarm the notice 
^iiich was taken of her, and omitted no 
';portunity in forewarnmg his daughter, 
r the subtleties and snares of youth. Ma- 
I (la, improved by her father's counsel, 
I'l course paid no attention to the flat- 
' :in^ compliments wKich she received 
f'om those men of the ton, who are 
lie common attendants of beauty ! Still 
je was susceptible of love and tender- 
^s, and the modest Belmont, untutor- 
'<i in the wiles of adulation and deceit, 
'icle no small impression on her feel- 
K heart. Matilda, however did not 
close this partiality to her father, ap- 
1 -hensiveof it's giving him uneasiness, 
•^ hoping that it was only a momcma- 
•} I-enchant that would soon weav otF, 



or terminate in friendship ; but it was 
more than frien^&hip — more than a 
temporary regard— for it was love-^-it 
was durable love !— Mr. Upright did 
not perceive the situation of his daugh* 
ter's heart, nor was Matilda herself 
conscious thereof, else her duty, which 
was ever strong and perceptible, would 
have made her father her friend. The 
old gentleman, finding his years decline, 
began seriously to think of Matilda's 
precarious situation ; he had not much 
to leave her, and if he had wherewithal 
to have placed her above dependance, 
he knew that a female, young and beau- 
tiful as she was, if without a father or 
a guardian to direct her, would be in a 
state the most critical and dangerous : 
resolving therefore to provide a guar- 
dian in case of hia. own dissolution, he 
considered within himself what friend 
he should trust with so great a charge 
and who was more likely to be^ in 
this case a. greater friend — who more 
likely to preserve the honour of hia 
daughter, than a husband, who would 
consequently make her honour his own I 
Anxious therefore to see his child well 
married, and then leave to heaven the 
rest, he Rxed upon a choice in hi^ own 
mind, the son of a wealthy citizen, 
whose father and Mr. Upright had been 
long on terms of friendship. In the 
mean time Matilda, finding that her 
love for Belmont was unalterable, de- 
termined to reveal the secret to her in- 
dulgent father, especially, as the youth 
had since made an honourable proposal 
of immediately accompanying her to 
the altar, provided matters could be 
J accordingly adjusted. Matilda repair- 
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ON eHRlSlTMAB. 
At<L hail, thou day cclevttai and serene. 
On wliose brig-ht morn MeMviah first Was seen 
Once more lUy dawn aw^kea^ ni^' grtA^iui 

lyre, 
And bids me pant for an Isaiah's fire. 
Such force sublime, of magic and of song. 
As to the day and sacred tbeme belong : 
Messiah's born—at that triumphant sound, 
AngeU depart to tell their joy around. 
*MiJ fields ot'atr their silver liarpsaie strung, 
And this the burthen of each seraph's tongues- 
Glory to God, and peace to man be given— 
Such is the will of ail creating Heaven. 
Oh say, ye orbs I that float in clouds of blue. 
What was your rapture at the splendid view ? 
Ye glittering planets^ what was then your 

song. 
When his bright star illum'd your brilliant 

throng } 
Ye happy shepherds, how sincere your praise, 
When midnight darkiietts fled before his rays. 
Ye eastern Magi, whom no force detains 
From the low roof where his effulgence 
- reigns, 

To your sweet myrrh and frankincense I join, 
This artless verse^best tribute that is mine. 

Oh Saviour of the world ! roll on the time. 
When thou shalt come in majesty sublime. 
Mot here in mangers, or in stables laid. 
But in the air, by thy bright hosts convey'd. 
Soon come tbe time when death his power 

shall yield. 
And thou remain sole victor of the field. 
When mould'ring urns thy vital warmth shall 

feel. 
And millions rise at thy archangel's peal ; 
When every nation shall confess to thee. 
And worlds that saw tliy cross<"-shall thy tri- 
bunal see. 

WINTER. 

Hoarse grumbling from the deep fermenting 

north. 
Stern Winter drives his bleak tempestuous 

train ; 
With sudden burst, the tyrant rushes forth. 
Hurling destruction o'er the snow-clad plain. 
The vynds wild raging, tell the coming ttorm, 
Koar through the cave.s, and toss the foaming 

deep. 
The sturdy Oak, high from the mountain 

torVi, 
Is hurl'd full headlong down tbe rocky ateep, 
Qiiick to the shelter of the rocky vale 
lilt herd retires, full conscious of the gloom ; 
Forth burst the cloudb— alike the drifting 

gale 
Blasts the low cottage, and the lofHy dome. 



So 'tis with a»-i-the impartial blast of death 
Levels the Monarch with the peasant low , — 
What mortal can protract his fleeting breath ' 
Who can avert the inevitable blow ?-^ 
I<.et soft compassion move the human breasti 
In this cold season to relieve the poor ; 
With dire disease, and penury opprest. 
How many needy wretches aid implore. 

Albert. 

PARFNTAL VERSES, 
Preiented with a Cnpy of rfic New Teftament upoo 
ClmsUBai Dxy. 

Not for its outside, daughter dear. 

Will you this purent-gifi revere j 

Nor i'nr its current cost on earthy 

Bat for that high and heavenly worth 

Which stamps its dgcirines, rules, advice, 

Ab<ive all value, past all price. 

For 'tis our Saviour Christ the Lord ' 

Whose hallowed life Utese leaves record ; 

Who was the bright and roorning^Btar, 

That eastern sages from afar 

Beheld and worship'd !<— Be it ouVs 

With all the souVs collected powers. 

Duly to pay, at mom and even. 

Meek homage to the Lord of Heaven ; 

Whose sacred word this t.ruth supplies;^ 

(A golden truth to Christians eyea) b> 

The pious only are the tviie. j 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

As some of our correspondents feel disap* 
poinied,that, their communications do not r^,- 
pear in the number immediately succeed n;,' 
tlieir reception, those we respectfully iiiforui, 
that, we have received several pieces of mc. 
rit, entitled to pubhcation, which shall ai« 
pear in successive rotation, as our coutracu : 
Uniits, and a due regai'd to variety will ad- 
mit ; — as, <* the J^ose/** communicated by 
*• Americanus," verses signed ** Cessans" 
"/'e/ix/'&c. ^ 

We have also received, a variety of inad- 
missible matter. Prose, Poetry, Anecdoics, 
Bulls, &c. without taste, wit, or humour- 
Likewise some well written political pieces, 
both in prose and verse ; but as party politicf 
make no part of our plan, they also, on tn^ 
account only, are rejected.— 

For the accommodation of corresponc^enti 
a Letter Box will be placed in the wiiidu\/, 
No. 22, Carter's Alley. 
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TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

At the close of the first quarter of 
his literary labours, the Editor, respect- 
fully retniTis his grateful acknowledg- 
iT.eiits, to the patrons of the Juvenile 
i'ort-FoHoy for their liberal support and 
cind indulgence. 

The reception it has met with, is be- 
roml his expectations. Th^ subscrip- 
ion roll, being, not less ^istinguislied 
>y respectability of character, than by 
ts numbers ; it is embellished with a 
rilliant assemblage of Polite Beauty, 
.iterary Taste, Liberal Opulence, and 
fl) emulouB Phalanx, of the Juvenile 
imateurs of both sex; It is to their in- 
iilgence, more than to the merits of 
he Editor, that the work is indebted 
f»r its increasing circulation; of this 
iriiality, he humbly solicits a con- 
i .uance, white, by uni-emitting atten- 
i'in and perseverance in its literary im- 
rovement, lie hopes to give more sa- 
>faction. 

Tiie following alteration is contem- 
iiicd to take place with the next num- 
er, viz. « 77ie twelve and a half cents 
'^ months to be paid quarterly in ad- 
':vce." By thus reducing the pay- 
vnts, to /bur in place of twelve pr. 
' ::n», much time will be gained. But 
. bci^s to be understood, that, this al- 
: :ion is perfectly optional with his 
■i,inal subscribers, they may, adopt 

-r mode as most agreeable, for with 
t to payment, he has not a solita- 
nce of complaint.— 

WOUNDED OFFICER. 

^S had served with distin- 
ction, as a lieutenant in 
he United States. An 



imfortunate wound, received at the bat-, 
tie of Germantown, con^pelled him to 
quit the path of military glory, as he 
was rendered incapable of any other 
service than a command in the invalids^ 
which his active militaiy spirit disdain- 
ed to accept of. The accomplishments- 
of his person, the suavity of his man*- 
ners, the rectitude of his conduct, ten- 
derly endeared him to all his associ*- 
ates; and had frequently introduced 
him to the notice of his sMpmors Ia. 
rank. The thought of bidding adi«u. 
to fame ; the idea of parting with belov- 
ed companions, rent his feeling bosom* 
with anguish. AfiTectionately, he ,pwi-. * 
nounced a long, a fervent farewell, idWl^^ 
departed, (with a trifling pittance in hifr 
pocket) to encounter the most mortify- 
ing scenes of neglect, such. as. poverty 
always brings up in her train. He was 
a fatherless child, destitute of patrimo*^ 
nial inheritance, and boasted not a far-- 
thing, except the distant expectance of 
half-pay. Creation appeared as an im- 
mense blank to his agitated mind. 
Life had lost its charms, or rather he 
left them behind in the field. His home 
was far, far distant. He had now spent 
the last shilling, and was musing on the 
impossibility of journeying on. A ve- 
teran officer, with whom he had served 
on the lakes, at this moment recognized 
his features, and begged him to disclose: 
the real cause of his chagrin. Edwards 
unl)osomed himself with candour, alvd 
felt happy in a friend who bore witness 
to his merit and his sufferings. " Y®ur 
behaviour," says the hoary soldiery 
<< always charmed me. Despondence*, 
never formed a part of your charactev^: 
I can assist you in the present hotir of 
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OK THE NKW TEAR. 
I. 
Ince8»int down the streain of time, ( 
And days, and years, and aiyes, roll. 
Speeding through Error's iron clime 

To darlL oblivion's goal ? 
Lost in the guif of night profound, 
No eye to mark their shadowy bounds 
Unless the deed of high renown, 
.. The warlike chief's illustrious crown, 
Shed o'er the darkling void a dubious fame, 
And gild the passing hour with some ijnmo''- 
tal name. 

IL 
Yeti evanescent as the fleeting cloud, 
Driv'n by the wild winds o'er the varying 

tkiea. 
Arc all the glories of the great and proud. 
On rumour's idle breath that faintly rise. 
A thousand garbs their forms assume^ 
Woven in vain conjectures loom ; 
Their d}^8 a thousand hues display. 
Sporting in fancy's fairy ray ; 
Changing with each uncertain blast, 
Till, melting from the eyes at last, 
Tlie shadowy vapours fly before the wind. 
Sink into viewless air, « nor leave a track 
behind." 

111. 
But if the raptuM train» whom heaven in* 

spires 
Of glory to record each deathless meed. 
Tune to hetoic worth their golden lyres. 
And give to memory each godlike deed. 
Then shall th' eUmal guerdon wait, 
The actions of the wise and great ; 
While, as from black oblivion's sway 
They bear the mighty name away. 
And waft it, l)orne on pinion high ; 
With joyful carol to the sky, 
Sage History, with eye severe. 
Tracing aloft their bold career, [grace. 
Clears the rich tale from Fiction's specious 
And builds her sacred lore on truth's eternal 
base. 

CHARITY. 

Sweet is the voice that sooths my car*?. 
TUe voice of love, the voice of song i 
The lyre that celebrates the fair. 
And animates the warlike throng. ^ 

Sweet is the counsel of a friend, ^ 
Whose bosom proves a pillow kind. 
Whose mild persuasion brings an end 
To all tlie sorrows of the mind. 
Sweet is the breath of balmy Spring, 
That lingers in the primrose vale ; 
The wood Urk sweet, when on the wing, 
Hia wild notes swell the rising gal^. 



Sweet i< the breez« that curls the lake, 
And early wafts the fragrant dew. 
Thro' hot'ring clouds of vapour breaks. 
And clears the bright ethereal blue. 
Sweet is the bean, the blooming pea. 
More frftgrant than Arabia's gale 
That sleeps upon the tranquil 8ea» 
Or gently swells the extended sail. 
Sweet is the walk where daisies spring. 
And cowslips scet\t the vernal mead; ^ 
The woodlaads sweet where linnets sing, 
From every ^Id intruder freed. 
But far more sweet are virtuous deeds ; 
The hand that kindly brings relief, 
The heart tliat with the widow bleeds. 
And shares the drooping Orphans grief. 
The pious and humane here rise . 

With lib'ral hand, and feeling heart? 
And chase the tears from sorrows eyes* 
And bid each noxious woe depart. 

. '^ 

A flCTURE FROM LIFE. ^ 
Deep in a vale, a stranger now to armsf 
Too poor to shine in courts, too proud to beg; 
He who once warr'd on Saratoga's plains. 
Sits musing o'er his scars and wooden leg. 
Remcmbring still the toils of former days, 
To other hands he sees his earnings paid j 
They share the due reward— he feeds on 

praise. 
Lost in the abyss of want, misfortunes shade. 
Far, far from domes, where splendid tapers 

'Tis his from dear bought peace no wealth 

to win, 
Remov'd alike from courtly cringing squires, 
The great man's levee, and the proodman s 

grin. 
Sold arc those arms that once on Bntons 

blaz'd 
When ftosh'd with conquest on -Che charge 

they came, 
Tlvat po<ver repell'd and freedom's fabric 

^rais'd. 
She leaves her soldier— Famine and a name. 

A LOVERS CONSOLATION. 
A mistress I've lost, it is true- 
But one comfort attends my disaster— 
That had she my mistress remain'd 
I could not have call'd myself master. 






CONDITIONS. 

A No. will be published every Satur 

The price is Twelve and^ half Cen 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title pag 
dex, and list of subscribers will be giv 

Philadelthia'-PuhlUhed by Thom^ 
CoiiDiE,jun. i/b. 22, Carter*s alley, o 
Jkfr. Girurd's Bank—vihere Subscriptio 
Communications vtill be thankfully rccei^ 



THE JUVENIT.E PORT-FOLIO, 

ANI> 



LITEBABY 




MISCELLANY, 



DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF YOUTH. 



No. 13.; 



SA iURDAY, JANUARY 9, 1813. 



[VOL.f. 



> THE BLIND MAN. 

t'l AM dark!" said the old 

man ; « and have lost the only comfort 
Heaven had left me in this world. She 
Iks buried in the grave; and every 
hour of my future life will waft a 
piayeV, to the disposer of all thinjg^s, to 
hasten the period of my last repose be- 
neath the same cold sod." 

" And have your days been always 
wretched ?" said I. " And have your 
eyes never beheld the light of the 
sun ?" " Alas, sir i" answered he, " my 
early days were happy, and my tnore 
mature years were not embittered by 
any poignant sorrow. It is true, I rose 
early, and went late to rest ; but it was 
to give bread and subsistence to a nu- 
nierous family, to whom I had hoped to 
leave a considerable portion of this 
life's goods, and an honourable name, 
which is the best of them* But it 
pleased Heaven to take from me, five 
out of seven childi'en to itself, during 
the course of* two years. My poi 
wife, who was the best of wonjpv 
sunk beneath such a misfortunes she 
i looped like a flovirer, and never held 
up her head again. When she died, 
I hecame almost broken-hearted : 
ciiid soon after I lost my sight : but the 

itterest affliction remains behind I, 

My son, to whose care I entru^Jed 
VI he saving of my industrious ye; 
with a degree of insensibility that n^ 
ommon execration can reach, ^eft me, 
not only to my former sorrows ; but, 
taking my little treasure with him, ad- 
led poverty and want to the number of 
them. Heaven, however, after making 
me the victim of its wrath, left me one 
consolttion. My poor, tender^ affec- 



tionate Matilda i my dutiful child ! was 
permitted yet a while to reniain by my 
side. .Her youth and innocence, anid my 
age and infirmity, had won the pity of 
all who knew usv'and raisedr us up 
friends aiiMMig those who, before th^ 
day of our sorrow, were unacquainted 
with us. The quiver of misfortuii^]^ 
however, was not exhausted agaliiftp 
me : one faul arrow was left, and thit 
look my il:uiinij frum int* ! 

We .s;u upon a &u:iuy-Li3.i}k tOQjeiber; 
and, I whilft I revoivecl m silence the 
darkpassiage ihrougfi which I had been 
made to p^ss, Matilda slept; the bom-- 
iRg rays of noon lighted up a fever in 
her veins; in a few days she died, 
and bore away all my eanbly com- 
fort with her. I wept once again; but 
I now trust I shall weep no nK>re ! 

Here am I led every day* to sit an 
hour on Matilda's gi-ave — on her grave 
which will shortly be mine. Alas! 
alas ! I again ^K^ ^^^ tears . on my 
cheek !— -When^%grarious Heaven ! 
when will the fountains of them be 
dried up for ever! — 



m 




MISERIES 

Sol had almost sj^ent his sultry rays, 
and just sinking bel<|w the horizon, 
gleamed a faint beam o'er the distant 
hills— The labours of the day was 
o'er — the peasants were returning"ffom 

eir daily toil — pleasure sparkled in 
leyc — Our little village smiled 
with joy. — Th<j evening was fine, we 
all hastened to our doors to enjoy the , 
pleasant zephyrs that tenderly waved 
the green blades of the surrounding 
com; — ^Our wives were withus^tKir 
children played around us, and -^v^-^, 
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their little prattlings beguiled our fa- 
tigue. We were free from all appre- 
hension of danger, and nought but the 
voice of joy was to be heard in our 
streets ; Complaints of tlie i>oor or dis- 
tressed assailed not our our ears, all 
alike well content with ihe lots assigned 
us by a beneficent providence : — Though 
we were not ricJi, 3^t had we enough ; 
our village boasted no potn^ious build- 
ings, the haunts of pride and luxury, 
but a happy mediocrity characterized 
the whole. — We were thus in the 
midst of our happiness and apparent 
security, when lo ! a wretched Female 
from a neighbouring village approached 
our dwellings fatigued and almost 
speechless: wringing her hands she 
pointed to the place she had just left,-*— 
she essayed to speak— recollection re- 
coiled to her mind— she swooned— she 
sunk upon the Earth! I stepped for- 
ward, and gemly raisiEig her tender 
frame, eiidf^fivoiired to adruinister that 
comfort Avlikh her pitiable si; nation de- 
manded J but all in vain ! the maternal 
tear gushed iV^m her eye aireudy swoln 
» with grief: — With a fVebic voice she 
again aiiempttd to rtkic Jk i *tale of 
sorrow j — \mi uow ib^ smoke and 
flames of her abandoned village caught 
the eye of our generous villagers, who 
immediately prepared to go oyer to the 
assistance of their neighbours, when 
the distressed Female, catching again 
that breath which had almost departed 
her system, entrcatej^. them to defei 
their philanthropic ii^entions, until she 
should unfold the cause of the devas- 
tating clement. ^ 

The enemy had landed near their 
village, and wit| hands blood-thirsty ab 
the jaws of the alligator, and hearts 
more obdurate tlian the Rock on the sea- 
shore^ against which the foaming billowh 
dash but in vain, had wasted the coun 
try as they came, and lirriving there, 
entered their unsuspected abodes, anc| 
caused the silver hairs of the aged to 
be dyed in their life's blood ; the smil- 
iiitg countenances of the young to btr 
distgrted by the hand of death ! — ^ I 
saw my husband die! my child, my 
tender ^infant i* her speech fell upon 
lier tongue 'ere she could articulate 



more ! she fainted ! yet recovering a 
little she exclaimed, « your fate must 
soon be similar.' When her spirit fled 
and left its troubled tabernacle — her 
heart -was broken !— 

Felix. 

laconicks, no i. 
Under this title, we have received the 
commencement of a series of brief 
original essays. ' The easy and unas- 
suming style in which they are writ- 
ten, evince that the author is not un- 
acquainted with the rules of compo- 
sition, while the urbanity of senti- 
ment, render them instructive and 
interesting. editor. 

I have long been of the opinion, thai 
a disposition to interfere with other 
peoples business, is a propensity of the 
fallen nature of man, which has a ten- 
dency to promote disorder, and ought 
to be checked whenever it appears. It 
rises naturally in that mind which has 
enteitained those selfish notions ar 
conceits that always accompany prick ; 
and it shews itself most when tickled 
by the pliability of those who degrade 
themselves by yielding to its dictates. 
Ggod would it be for mankind, were 
the influences of the crafty, and the 
encroachments of the proud, effectually 
resisted by general attention to the 
principles of plain truth, untarnished* 
and unshackled from every thing thai 
has thrown it into obscurity. 

^ EQUITUS. 

THE OLD WOMAN. 

Returning honfc the other night, 
later than usual^ I found an old wo- 
man at a door, where she seemed un« 
able to gain admittance. " Madam," 
said I, " may I ask the reason of youi 
c()j)ping jiome so late ?" I have beeij 
ake care of a sick person ; but, as 

have already sat up two nights, they 
are afraid I shall fall asleep, and have 
sent me away."— « They should have 
let you sleep at the house where you 
was employed." " I feared I should 
oe troimlesome. At my age, sir, we 
are not' sufferable but in cases of the 
most urgent necessity ; yet there is no 
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tenderness but in womeu ; there is no 
attention but in old women. Young 
women are constantly occupied in tak- 
ing care of themselves. But as for me, 
! when I am employed in nursing the 
I bick: I have an eye to every thing. I 
I do not fear that want of sleep will 
ueigli my eye-lids down, make me be- 
come pale, or even indisposed. 

«A sick person never constrains 
himself with an old woman." 

I felt that this woman knew exceed- 
ingly well the utility of her age. Still 
the door was unopened. I knocked, 
but no answer was made. At this mo- 
ment a man arrived from the house 
that the old woman had quitted. " Ah, 
Mrs. Bronson, are you here yet ?" cried 
he ; " your patient wants you again ; 
he will have none but you ; I beg you 
will return. The good old woman re- 
turned. I saw tluit she was not desti- 
tute of information; she was highly 
pleased that the sick person had sent 
for her again. } went with her, in or- 
der to have a little further talk on the 
bubjcct. 

" Women" said she to me, « are 
men's nurses, they arc often praised, 
but never sufficiently valued. When a 
man sees a woman, what ought he to 
see in her ? His nurse— his guardian-— 
Itis mistress— his wife — his unceasing 
liicnd — his comforter in sickness — the 
being that gave him his first life-^that 
d'orded him his first food— who is the 
creator and promoter of every pleasure 
he enjoys during his life — and whose 
tender attention can alleviate the dread- 
i'll pangs of approaching dissolution. 
Voung, she is beadtiful ; Old, she is 
:ood : one grateful word over-pays her. 
01(1 women are fit for a number of 
'lags which young ones are incapable 
1 performing, either from ignorance, 
o« because they will not take the 
ii^ouble. I am old, sir, and I wish that 
•nciy, knew better how to value and 
.spect us. 

It was customary with the king of 
Prussia, when a new soldier appeared 
in his guards, to ask him three ques- 
tions. « How old are you ? how long 
1 3ve you been in my service ? urc yoiv 



satisfied with your pay and^treatment ?'* 
——A young French soldier, ;Of a fine 
figure, enlisted in the Prussian service ; 
but being ignorant of the German lan- 
guage, his captain informed him of the 
King's questions, and made him learn 
the proper answers. — Frederick soon 
espied him in the ranks, and came up 
to interrogate him, but began with the 
second question, " How long have you 
been in my service ?" « Twenty-rone 
yearb," answered the soldier. The 
King struck with his youth and surpris- 
ed at his answer, asked '» how old are 
you ?" " One year an't please your ma- 
jesty" when Frederick more surprised^ 
still cried " you or I must certainly be 
bereft of our senses/* The soldier 
who took this for the third question, 
replied firmly " both an't please your 
majesty. — This is the first time that I 
was ever treated as a madman at the 
head of my army, said Frederick. The 
soldier, who had now exhausted his 
stock of Germain, kept silent ; but the 
king still questioning him, the soldier 
told him in Frencli, that he did not un- 
derstand a word 'of German, at which 
his Majesty laughed heartily. 

■ -x 

SipME time sinc^ at church my notice 
was attracted by the appearance of an* 
elderly looking old Lady, who appear- 
ed to want a sekt to enjoy her devo- 
tions — she was beckoned to by one of 
the congregation, and after being seat- 
ed, she was offered a bdok, which she 
readily accepted, but not having the 
gift of reading, was so unfortunate as 
to hold her book upside down, which 
being observed by tlie lady in tlie pew, 
remarked to her, « You have your 
book upside down madam." I know it 
said she," with the complaisancy of a 
Christian, (not knowing what answer to 
make) ^^' but lam left handed" 



attorney lately aitenipte4:i3a^.,.*, 
countiy parson, who iiad j. fiiie *; 



An 

c/uiz a 

snuff box, " Doctor," said lie ^^ ytJur 
box is large enough to hold iha iVei 
dom of a corporation." '^jSir/* si 
the priest, " it will hold anv frcedorriS-! *'^ 
but yours !" ' » * 



Si. 



THE JUVENILE POBT-FOIJO* 




THE EXILK. 
Tone Gilderajr. 
NOW hearsly bUws the winter's flaw. 
Bleak frae the yowling north, 
And fiercely drives the eddying snaw, 
Wi' dreadful tempest forth. 
Butiiotthe winter's angry flaw. 
Can rob my heart^o* glee ; 
While Bessy who' is far awa. 
Is faiihfu' unto me. 

£tcr linty locks adorn her pow, 
Like hawkies' milk her teeth ; 
And he who pries her gratefu' mou' 
Sal taste the hawkies* breath. 
Her beauties, O I prize them a* 
They fill my heart wi* glee. 
For Bessey who is far awa, 
Is faithfa' unto roe. 

Ka roair I hear the laverocks sing, 

i¥ba joy'd my native clime ; 

Ifa nwir I see the ^owans spring, 

la a^'tbeir gawdy prime. 

But Bessy sees and bears them a' 

And sae they gi* me glee. 

For Bessy who is far awa. 

Is faitbfa' unto me. 

Tbo* like a plaintful gh»st I gae. 
In distant countries roam, 
^et my sweet Bessy's heart sal be. 
To me a constant haroe. 
To find that bame tho' Oceans awe, 
<>'er them I thought I flee, 
For Bessy wba is far awa. 
Is faithfu' unto me. 

Tho* growsoqne death should close her e'en 

Before my love 1 greet, 

I grieve na, for in glory sheen, 

My Bessy t shall meet.* 

Na sorroMf sal our bliss annoy, 

We*ll lioe in haly glee, 

And Bessy in the world awa, 

Sal faitbfu' be to me. 

Glossary. 
Cow/i»^— howling. Pow— bead. Mou-- 
jl>outh. ^auiie*---heifers. PrtV*— tastes. 
Xn^ociJa^-larks. C^ovffw*— daiseys Grcfw- 
wtNr-loathsoroely grim. 5'Aw»— bright 
Warl^^oTid. i5r<f(K— holy. 

;rOR THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO- 

tte fbUowihff lines were'wtftlen I17 a yoone GcntlSBUit 
'^ dtinngr ^ ^^ Mneeace from tlie Citf. 

The moment comes in which we sevei^ 
Yet, tho* far distant soon 111 be ; 



This heart, to IHeAdship true, shall 

With fond regard remember thee. 
And if, while thus my footsteps roam* 

Some dear ingenious maid I meet ; 
I'll tbtnk on her I left at home s 

And forthy sake tbe stranger greet. 
And O should grief thy peace assail 1 

If foes oppress, if friends betray. 
If all thy other hopes should fail, x 

Remember hira who's far away. 

COMMUNICATED BY THE SAMEU 

Think on that look of humid ray. 
Which, for a moment mixed with mine* 
And, for that moment seem'd to say, 
I dare not, or I would be thine. 
Think, think on evlry smile and glances 
On all thou haat to charm and move. 
And then forgive my bosom trance. 
And tell me, 'tis no sin to love. 
O ! not to love thee were the sin. 
For sure if heavens decrees be dona; 
Thou, thotf^vert destined still to win, 
4s I was destined to be won. 



CHLOE— ^R} THE SEASOVB. 
Wheti Chloe first, with blooming chami. 
Invited lovers to her arms. 

She look'd a dainty thing : 
We saw her beauty, own'd her vit» 
And as the smile most fit, 

We caird the period SPRXffG. 
The hasty m^menU pass'd away ; 
We saw her bright raeri^an day. 

And woman's state become her 1 
The prudent mother and the wife, 
Difius'd around her all the life. 

And all the bliss of SuMMEa. 
Advancing on, in life's career, 
Tbe maids to Chloe lent an ear. 

And what she knew ^he taught 'em j 
Her sage advice dispersing round, 
•Till every prudent virgin found 

The richest fruits of Autumn. 
But Chloe's charms are faded quite ;— 
Yet honour can't allow it right 

Of well earn'd praiac to stint her ; 
For she who summer well employs. 
Will reap tbe Autumn's solid joys, 

Nor dread the frost of Winter. 
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MJLTILPA. 

MouRNFui- as the murmuring of the 
raving willow, when) ruffled by the ap- 
proaching storm destined to trouble the 
eve of an expiring autumn, it bends its 
pensive branches over the dewy grave 
of bome love-lorn maiden;— -alike mourn- 
ful rose the sigh of the sorrow-striclvcn 

Matilda abandoned by her friends, 

and abandoned by her cruel seducer. 
Forlorn she sat on the mossy stone. 
Spring spailed upon her hopes ; Sum- 
mer nursed her doubts; Autumn wit- 
nessed her anguish; and Winter was 
justtidvancing to close the eventful year 
on her despair and death. 

" Wherei where," she exclaimed, 
" where is the perfidious man who has 
robbed my youth of its peace, my mind 
of its innocence, my once fair fame of its 
honour, my tortured brain of its reason^ 
^Where is the purjured Mdtoardy who 
this fatal morning tiod this church-yard 
path ; In the sacred tempde, ■ and stili 
more sacred altar, he has insuUed his 
God by staining tire sanctuary with un- 
hallowed vows ^<— vows not his own to 
:^Mve; — torn frpw my bleeding . heart, 
where he once bade me lodge them l-*- 
Ah wretch:. he. Ms stolen the deposit, 
and left the poor cabinet vacant and in 
: iin 1 But the thunders of Heaven .will 
iiot sleep ; injustice will be visited by 
ungeanoe: and the death of Matilda 

ill not pass unmarked in the dreadful 
.^jf Old of insulted innocence." 

Slie spake ;— pand bepeath the almost 
I .ilcss branches of a withering tree 
• iiunk from the drenching raij). The 
'-\wi at length arose ; th^ advancing sun 

i'persed the clouds^ ancl gave useless 



splendor to the tears of Matilda ; rush- 
ing from her heart, they fell undistin- 
guished among the gems oi the mom* 
ing. 

While life animates the form, though 
sorrow dims the cheek, and sinks the 
eye, the beams of the East will play 
upon the heart, chasing, for a moment 
at least, the dark anguish of the troubled 
bosom.-— Mx/fVfifa raised her eyes« and 
blessed the reviving rays. She wander- 
ed to a mouldering ruin, which lent its 
gloomy dignity to an embowering grove« 
There resided the Genius of Solitude, 
the fair friend of virtue, the gentle, re* 
claim.pr from error, the scourge of vice. 
The high arclied windows, ivy fringed 
and time decay«i^, were partially iUu- 
mined, giving .a sombre glory to the 
whole—" Power supreme," said the 
wandering Mctilda, >' let me in this in- 
terval of reason confess the justice of 
my punishment : let me bless* that good- 
ness which has preserved me^^anaidst 
all the cruelties I have experienced from 
an offended father-^from impiously ar- 
raigning thy goodness 1 The comfort* 
able radiencc darting from the heavens 
to cheer the inhabit.>nts of the earth, re- 
vive my drooping frnpiie. Thy hopere^-. 
visistsr, the chambers of my heart, and 
prompts me to ,s^ek the mansion of a 
recollected friend, jwhp may not, as a 
parent ha^ done, deny belter and food 
to a wandering penitent. 

Matilda^ not yet seventeen, was the 
only child of a once fond parent. In- 
dulged in every wish, and Battered into 
vanity, her gay heart panted after the 
pleasures of a dissipated world. But 
who shall swim in the stream of human 
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felicity^ and escape the surrounding 
rocks of destruction ?-«—— Adulation en- 
ervates virtue. Many were the admi 
rers of Matilda : she iistenedy-beiierini; 
all they said; but Edward alone touch- 
ed btr luetrtd»-^igh birth and princely 
fortune swelled the bosom of his father. 
Though enamoured of Matilda*^ charms 
the ambition of Edward checked the 
generous impulse of love. He playei. 
upon a heart already too much in his 
power : he protested his truth, and made 
a sacred promise. Could Matilda think 
evil of the man she adored ? Her own 
mind' pure and unsullied, could sh( 
meanly doubt^ the purity of his ? Alas ! 
shfe gave her. faith, and became the vic^ 
titn qf seduction, 

ConViDced' too late of Edward* a perfi- 
dy^ slle disclosed to hefr father the dread- 
ful ieoret.-^He turned with horror from 
Msf child ^ and in proportion to the dt- 
^me with which he before idolized her, 
his resentment was kindled against her. 
Such aro the transitions of affection 
founded on caprice- rather than on prin- 
ciple. 

The llli-feted MatUdu leaves an im- 
portan^t memento to injudicious parents: 
—Let no clitld taste even the innogent 
felicities^ of dissipation, till religion has 
fortified the heart, an^ rendered it in- 
Vttlnei^blc to every charm of every un- 
licensed pleasure.. 

tACOKlCKS, HO. 2. 

What makes a great man ? The ap- 
plause of his fellow men— the flattering 
distinctions procured by singularity: 
Fw he who acts nttthibg more than 
other people act, Obtains no* elevation 
ef character. A great man performs 
wonders : But if we conudered rtothhig: 
however extraordinary, to be entitled to 
the character of ^reiatness, but that 
which is useful to the creation, anil* to 
the preservation di order, how many 
that have been raise<f by ambition wou^ld 
be consigned to oblivion. It is a pity 
that minds capable of great achieve- 
ments, should' neglect the consideration 
of utility, and seek to raise their fame 
by destroying the social harmony of the 
creation. But the fact is their are such: 
and so long as we continue to admire 



aad to celebrate the singnlar without 
reference to the beneficial, so long we 
contribui^ to the encouragement of base 
cimbiiion and tyranny — the unmeriicd 
exaltation of some — and the improper, 
injurious depression of^ many. 

EquiTus. 

THE ORPHAN. 

Louisa CasIpbell was the daughter 
of a private gentleman, who having no 
more than a small annuity for- life, had 
nothing to leave for the sjipport of hb 
family: and dying soon after iha bind 
of his daughter, left his affectionate wife 
plunged in distress. What was to be- 
come of the unfortunate mother of Lou- 
isa I — deprived of her husband, ancl Ult 
destitute of every provision for hersell 
and child 1 — the shock was too great to 
sustain I — she died, leaving Iiouiba 
friendless, and at the mercy of the 
world ; but heaven, who never fails lo 
watch over the innocent) soon sent her 
d friendi A lady, who lived in ^eneigh- 
oourhoodf hearing of her di^ess, took 
her and educated her as h%i«own. Louisa, 
arrived at the age of sixteen : she was 
then tail, her complexion fiur as alabas- 
ter; her hair which was of a light brown, 
nung in ringlets over her shoulders ; her 
eye» shot firo :— in short, it was but to 
behold and love her. 

The lady with whom she lived had a 
son, his name wa« Fredenck Nugent ; 
he was an accomplished youith.— No 
wonder then he soon made a» impres- 
sion on the tender heart of Louisa : sIk 
soon perceived it and was unhappy; rea- 
son and duty both forbjwie it. As for 
wiiat passed in the jrotfng^ gentleman's 
mind, i shall not pretettd to say; but one 
evening, when Louisa was walking in 
the garden Jn the middle of which thert 
wus a fish-pond, she beheld Frederick 
angling ;• it was not long before his foo' 
slipped, and he fell in* Loniia. scream- 
ed, an^ called for assistance. Thcv 
came, and took Fi*ederick out, to all ap- 
pearance dead. Life now forsook llv 
lovely frame of Louisa : in a little tin^ 
she* came to herself— but it was to \\\\ 
sery, not life! — a delirious fever sue 
ceeded. She now called on Frederit • 
repeatedly; .but the youth was not pti 
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nutted to leave his chamber. He fre- 
iiiently asked for Louisa, and was told 
liiat she was well, but that he must not 
^ee company. At last/ however he 
iliought to himself, if Louisa was well 
bhu would certainly come to see him ; 
and watching an opportunity when his 
nuise went out, got up, and stole to the 
chamber-door of Louisa ; he stopped, 
on hearing his name- repeated several 
("mes: he iww flew into the room, 
where he beheld his Louisa held by two 
Homen, his mother weeping by her 
bule : she started when she saw Frede- 
rick, and desired him to leave the 
room; but he was inexorable, and 
vowed never to leave the place until his 
I>clov€d Louisa was better. Heintreated 
if his mother not to destroy them both. 
The old lady was greatly softened with 
ihe mtreaties of her son, and promised 
iim when Louisa, recovered, she wou^; 
[jo longer retard their happiness. By 
(.is time Louisa was fallen into a sweei 
Sleep: and Frederick left the room 
much mor« composed. When sht 
iwoke, shB seeftied much better, and 
:he fever was much abated: in short 
she now mended every day, and Frede- 
rick was permitted to see her ;— he told 
ler, that his mother had consented to 
.lake them happy.* The blushing 
i/jiiisa consented, and in a short time 
iH ir hands were joined, to the mutual 
i tisfaction of ail parties. Thus was 
ills amiable girl, from being left a des- 
Mite orphfon, by the hand of Providence 
>;iccd in a state the most enviable. 

A gentleman seeing a lady hold an 
ct of Assembly before her face to keep 
ic fire off, said she was like an insol- 

nt debtor, she nvaa taking the benefit 
[f the act, 

A private ih a volunteer corps, being 
primunded for irrf|!'z</«»' firing, replied, 
.vas not hU fault, bm the fault of the 
^ who did "not fire along with him. 

Alphonsus, king of Naples, had in 

s court a fool, who used to write down 

J a book all the follies of the greit 

I '^n in his time that were at court. 

I lie king havuig a Moor in his hoilse- 



'hold, he tffent him to Levant to buy hor- 
ses' with ten thousand ducats>thi8 the 
fool mark^rflYi his book as a pure piece 
of folly. "Some time after, the king 
called for the "book, and found at last 
his own name, with the story* of the ten 
thousand ducats. The king, being 
somewhat moved, asked the reason 
why his name was there? Because, 
says the jester, you have committed a 
piece of folly, to give your money to 
one you are never likely to see again. 
But if he does come again, says the 
king, and brings me the horses, what 
is that folly to me ? why if he doe* 
come again, replies the fool, I'll blot 
out your n^me, and put in his. 

An eating-how^Q fell down some time 
ago in London ; a gentleman who saw 
the crowd, asked a fellow in the street, 
what was the matter. Nothing replied 
the other, only a cook's-s/iofi that's 
disht, 

A Tar passing by one of those comers 
in a city, where idlers assemble ibr the 
benefit of the sun in cold weather^ ob- 
served one basking himself, and called 
out, " Hoa brother, what latitude are 
you in ? I see you are taking the Sun.'* 

A Sailor passing one, in our market, 
on a stormy morning, who held an um* 
brella over his head, with scarcely any 
thing. remaining but the sticks, called 
" to him, hard weather, brother ; I see 
you are scudding under bare poles." 



A court buffoon having offended his 
sovereign, the monarch ordered him to 
be brought before him, and with a 
stem countenance, reproaching him. 
« Wretch you shall receive the punish* 
ment you merit ; prepare yourself for 
death/'— The culprit) in great terror, 
fell upon his knees and cried for mercy. 
" I will extend no other mercy to you 
(said the prince) except permitting you 
to choose what kind of death you will 
die. Decide immediately for I will be 
obeyed." " I adore your clemency, 
(said the crafty jester) " / choose i'Q 
die of old age /'• 
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FROM ANACB.&Otf* 

Cupid once upon a bed 

Of roses Uid bis weary head ;^ 

Luckless urchin, not to «ee 

Within the leaves a sluinb'ring bee ! 

The bee awakM-— with angler wild 

The bee awakM, and stung the child. 

Loud and piteous are his cries ; 

To V ?nus quick he runs, he flies ! 

'* Oh mother !— I am wounded through-^ 

•■I die with pain—in sooth I do ! 

" Stung by some little angry thing, 

*• Some serpent on a tiny wing-** 

** A bee it wa8«~for once, J luiow 

*' I heard a rustic call it so." 

Thus he spoke, and she the while 

Heard him with a soothing smile j 

Then said, ** My infant, if so much 

«• Thou feel the little wild-beet' touch. 

" How must the heart, Ah Cupid ! be, 

'* The hapless heart that's ttung by thee !" 

^ THE rAMlSHED MOTHSR. 

Lond, loud blows the wind on the moor. 

And chill is my path thro' the tnow j 
An outcast unfriended and poor. 

O'er the face of the wide world I fo. 
Hush, hush my sweet babe ! for thy cry 

Is more than my anguish can bear i 

God ! will thy merciful eye 
Not look on my frantic despair. 

At the door of the rick mun I knocVd, 

For plen^ was written thereon i 
But the rich man my poverty mock'd. 

And, taunting! V, bade me begone. 
Cold, cold is thy bosom, O clay ? 

But colder the heard heart of pride; 
No tear for the wretched have they, 

Who sail on prosperity's tide. 
The passenger witness'd my grief. 

And he told me he pitied my sigh ; 
But I spurn'd at his proflier'd mlief, 

For lewd was the glance of his eye. 
My steps by a banquet houfte psss'd. 

Where guests entevd joyoufi and free ; 

1 shrank at the wintry blast. 

But there was no entrance Jorme, 
Thro* the night and the stoi-m, and the cold, 

Must I and my little one ronm ; 
But ere many moments are told. 

Shall we both reach a Ust, quiet home. 
Cease baby thy screaming so wild, 

There ! creep to this half frozen breast ; 
And now will the mother and child, 

Lie down in the deep snow to rest. 

THR PROGRESS OF REPORT. 
Report is first, a pigniy small, 
That shrewdly cautious* dares but orsinrl ; 



She whispers thl^s htnts that, looln shy/ 
Sneakes on, and tqulnUt and learns to lUi 
Cains as she goes, gj*ows bold and stro^ig ; 
Ndr creeps, through fear, a pigmy long. 
Bat soon we see the monster rise. 
Stride round, and swell to giant size ; 
With uplifl hand and accent loud 
Fright and amuse th' astonish'd crowd ; 
Wake all the passions ; rouse to strife 
Neigiibour with neighbour, man with wife; 
Jar and derange the social spheres, 
And set whole cities by the oars. 
Strange is her form. • She runs or fiifes 
With spreading wings set full of eyes; 
Set fiiU of ears her monstrous head. 
And mouths, and tongueS) thlA talk one dead. 
And watches, listens day and night, 
Pleas'd nothii^g less with wrong than right, 
Hears, conjures, vents her motcly tales. 
Harangues, pufl's, libels, slanders, rails; 
And^ n/here permitted ^nost to dv^tU^ 
Metukrt the neighbourhood a heli. 



THB FOLLOWING IS A MORAL LES^O 
ELBGANTLT EXPRESSED. 

Bright rose the mom : a spicy gfile 
^^reath'd o'er the sheher'd Indian vile, 
^hen Isabel, pure Nature's chitd» 
Lxplor'd the hill and forest wild. 
Loose flow'd her locks and silken vest. 
As soft the breezes fann'd her breast. 
On a near hillock*s sun gilt side, 
A snake display'd his scaly pride, 
tuvolv*d fVom many ji graceful fold. 
His sides were gay with green and gold: 
The m;>id admir'd the stranger guest, 
Affd fondly plac'd him in her breast. 
A while secure, and warmly laid. 
He lightly round her bosom play'd s 
And rais'd his bead in sportive guise. 
And darted lightnings from bis eyes s 
Transported she the snake carest. 
And strain'd him closer to hjer breast. 
But soon the luckless maiden found 
The horrors of the poisoned wound. 
She fbit t^e chilling dews of death. 
The creepiiig pulse, the strugling breath, 
And dying, mourn'd the hour she prest 
The glittering stranger to her breast. 
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LfiONURA. 

LEONORA was the daughter of 
count Gomez, a nobleman of Castile, 
who served ag;ainst the Moors in the 
reiijn of Don Ferdinand. This lady 
was remarkable for her beauty and un- 
derstanding; but, above all, for her 
tiiial affeGtion. She had been taken 
captive by the Moors, and was happily 
rescued from tliem by Carlos, the son 
of Don Diego of Seville, a youth justly 
dibtingnisbed for his amiable person, 
magnanimity, and the success of his 
aiins.^ ,A mortal and ancient hatred 
had subsisted between the two families, 
when Carlos preserved Leonora from 
the fury of the enemy. When she re- 
turned to court, she recited the account 
of his heroism with such prsases to the 
khig, that he bid her name the honours 
with which she would wish to reward 
hiin. Animated on this, occasion to 
slicw her gratitude, though conscious 
of her houses-^ate, «be begged his 
royal favour, would rank him in the field 
next her father. 

The king complied, and desired 
Carlos might receive the honour from 
her own hands. A mutual reigard im- 
mediately commenced between them, 
and the ancient hate of their houses 
h td seemed to be quite forgotten, till 
Don Sanchey, one of the courtiers, 
jealous of the king's favours towards 
them, and being in love with Leonora 
himself, seized the first occasion to re- 
kindle the ancient malice of the fami- 
lies : for this purpose he went to count 
fiomez, and, in the course of conver- 
i>.ition, pomplalned, in the severest 
crms, of the meanness of that noble- 
n.au's making peace with his inveterate 



enemy, old count Don DItgo. — * Co-w- 
ards with cunning,' said h^ ^ ^re too 
strong for heroes, and since fim press 
me to unfold my thoughts, I ^eve to 
see your spirit so broken, your just re- 
sentment, by vile arts of courts, beguil- 
ed anl melted to cesign your terror.— 
He has doi^ this openly ta take your 
honours from you;-^for, know he is 
your worst of foes.* 

Count Gomez w^s so perplexed be- 
tween doubts and fears, that he deter- 
termined to inquire* further into the af- 
fair. — He immediately met Don Diego, 
and hastily accused him with his treach- 
ery—with th^ meanness of his soul, and 
his servile arts respecting the king.—. 
Diego was astonished at this language, 
and haughtily told him to use his supe- 
rior with more respect. The name of 
superior roused the resentment of count 
Gomez, who, in the height of his au- 
ger, gave him a violent blow, which al- 
most deprived him of his senses ; but 
Don Diego, soon recovering himself,, 
dreipr his 9word. Gomez followed his 
example, and disarmed his antago- 
nist. 

Carlos, immediately, on hearing the 
clash^ of swords, flew to the place, 
where he saw his aged father lying 
breathless and disarmed. He directly 
had him conveyed to the palace. Wiien 
Don Diego recovered, he told his son 
what had happened, ai^l charged him 
to revenge the insul^. — Don Carlos was 
all amazement: he loved Leonora, and 
for her sake was unwilling to raise his 
hands against her father. — He therefore 
went calmly to him, and inti'eated him 
once more to be reconciled : count Go- 
mez would not hearken to his request, 
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but vowed eternal vengeance against 
his family. 

To be eonduded in our next. 
LAC0KICK8, XO. 3. 

Indolemcb is not happiness. He 
thai idles away his time in sloth and in- 
activity, may fancy to himself that he 
feels an enjoyment in doing nothing: 
but what is the sum of his enjoyment ? 
that, merely, of an animal who feels 
little more than half alive. Human 
nature is destined for something more 
noble and elevated. It is calculated 
for action as well as rest : and whoever 
expects to be happy in the more easy 
circumstances of life, must also take his 
part in those which require exertion. — 

£qUlTX7S. 
THE HYPOCONDKIACK. 

A young Gentleman of good sense 
and learning had no malady to complain 
of but the spleen. .With this distemper 
he came to the Cily>in order for a cure. 
Upon examination, no fault could be 
found with his look and external symp- 
toms, and he declared himself free 
from mental trouble ; but that he was, 
He knew not how-ish, — Deep in the 
Shaggs, — Hypp'd to a violent degree, — 
full of the glooms and dismals. The 
advice given him was,'to retire to some 
pleasant spot in the neighbourhood, 
within a short call of the Doctors, when 
he might follow some rural diversions, 

- and conclude the day with a few friends 
and a cheerful Bottle. 

He complied, and look front rooms 

■ of a house in the suburbs. Opposite 
to his apartment was the stall of a Cob- 
ler, who was constantly singing some 
merry catch or song. At this sight the 
Gentleman was some time diverted: 
But by comparing the cheerful mecha- 
nic's condition with* his own, he began 
to envy him, and at last to hate him 
mortally ; in this temper he removed 
his lodgings, and took some back 
rooms ; but the idea of the happy Cob^ 
ler haunted him ; 'till at last he ima- 
gined he was possessed, and that the 
Cobler had gone down into his belly, 
where he lay poking with his awl, gnaw- 
ing the leatiier witli his teeth, and beat- 



ing furiously with his hammer. In this 
distress the poor patient called in ail 
his physicians, and declarjed to th(m, 
he had swallowed a cobler. On whkh 
they said he was mad, and left him us 
incurable. 

At last a young student in physic 
was introducetl; he found the patient in 
an easy chair, groaning hideously, and 
turning from side to side, according as 
the Cobler made a Puncture or Coniu- 
sion upon the right or left side of tlic 
Abdomen. After a pause, now pray, 
Uoclor, says the patient, what do you 
t^ink I am troubled with ? — The Doc- 
tor gravely answers, — Really, Sir, I am 
inclined to believe you have swallowed 
a Cobler — You have it! you have it I 
Oh, the villain ! now I feel him prick- 
ing me, — surely you was sent by Hea- 
ven to my deliverance.— -Now pray, 
Doctor, what can you do for me ?— 
" To night, sir, you shall take a com- 
posing draught, that will make both 
you and your Cobler easy, and to-mor- 
row I will visit you again-" The patient 
returns his thanks, and with a good re- 
taining fee dismisses him. 

The young proficient sends for the 
Cobler, tips him a bank-note with tlie 
promise of another, gives him instruc- 
tions, and engages him heartily in the 
operation. The next m<»ning he re- 
visits his patient, who had slept tolera- 
bly well, and orders him to keep his 
bed till night; then retires to an ad- 
joining room, hung round with bid 
tapestry, where he got things ready for 
the intended cure. A strong Emetic 
was sent in. 5 a large bathing-tub, half 
filled with water, was set close by a 
Closet, fo which there was an openii/4' 
through the hangings. The Doctor 
had furnished himself with some vt 
the Cobler' s tools and utensils; the fa- 
mily was let into the secret ; a dim 
light was placed at the farther end oi 
the room ; and the Cobler conveyed be- 
hind the hangings; 

About 10 at night the patient was in- 
troduced in forni ; took the Emetic, 
and after a plunge or two, the doc to 
gravely fished in the liquor with a large 
ladle, and brought up some ends an^ 
hog's bristles :— See here, says iIa 
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operator, we are right !— -Come, one 
pluni^e more, — and then he fishes up 
an awl, a ball of thread, and some 
lumps of wax ; — Agah), sir, — and tlien 
biiiigs up a hammer, a paring-knife, 
and two Heel-pieces ;— Now, Sir, we 
are near him ; shut your eyes close, 
and take one more hearty plunge. — In 
this interval he lugs in the cobler, and 
souses him over head and ears in the 
tub, and then cries 9Ut, open y6ur eyes, 
Ml! We hav^himl we have him! And 
rollaring the cobler, just risen from the 
dclu,^e, severely reprimanded him fo * 
getting down the Gentleman's throat': 
and then shewed hitn the shortest way 
down stairs. 

The patient was astonished at his de- 
liverance ; but there was no resisting 
demonstration. That n!p:ht he took 
another composing draught, and was 
.veil the next morning, amply reward- 
ing the doctor for his services* 

ON SCANDAL. 

Against slander there is no defence. 
Darkness cannot boast of so foul a 
iicnd, nor man deplore so fell a foe. It 
Mabs with a word — with a nod — with a 
Lhrug — with a look— with a smile. It 
is pestilence walking in darkness, 
S'^rcading contagion far and wide, which 
the most wary traveller cannot avoid ; — 
it is the heart-searchhig dagger of the 
sssassin ; — it is the poisoned arrow 
wiiose wound is incurable — it is the 
Moral sting of the deadly adder. Mur- 
I'ov is its employment — ^innocence its 
])iey — and ruin its sport.— Maria wiis 
i fatal instance. — Her head was a little 
uised from the pillow, supported by 
i'cr hand, and her countenance was ex- 
uedingly sorrowful — the glowing blush 
yl ciojhtecn vanished from her cheeks, 
'M fever rioted in luxury upon her 
iamask skin. It is even so; — a burst- 

'< sigh laboured from her bosom :— 
■ irtue is no protection while detraction 
^' eathes malignity— while envy search* 
fs tor faults, and tortures truth. I 
ii i^ht have been happy ! — but oh ! ye 
^ isy thoughts, recall not to my mcmo- 
ii^jry those joyful hours! — she strug- 
gled — but in vain. The invisible power 
^1 darkness closed her eyes, and her 



heaving breast panted with the last 
throbbings of a broken hearf. — ^She is 
now no more. Scandal triumphed over 
the lovely innocent maid. Superior 
qualifications made her the dupe of 
envy, 'and a fever followed. She fell a 
sacrifice to exquisite feelings ! 

Macklin and Dr. Johnson disputing 
on a literary subject, Johnson quoted 
Greek. *' I do not understand Greek," 
said Madklin. " A man who argues, 
should understand every language," 
replied Johnson. " Very well," an- 
swered Macklin, and gave him a quo- 
tation in Irish, 



Francis I. consulting with his gene, 
rals how to lead his army over the 
Alps, into Italy, Ameral, .hi» fool, 
sprung from a corner, and ad- 
vised him to consult rather how to 
bring it baek. 

An Irishman passing the State- 
House, exclaimed, looking at his watch, 
" Och, if here isn't my little watch^ 
made by cousin O'Flannagan, of Cork, 
and if it hasn't beat your big clock 
here by more than two hours since yes- 
terday morning."' 

A tall fellow standing in the pit a few 
nights ago, at the Hibernian tlieatre 
in Dublin, was repeatedly entreated to 
sit down, but would not ; when a voice , 
from the -upper gallery called out, 
«• Let him alone honey ; he's a taylor 
and he's resting himself** 



A person on reading the late mar- 
riage of Mr. Wight to Miss Soul, ob- 
served, « that it was an unconimoi/ 
thing for a lady to lose her heart in 
marriage, but it was still more extraor- 
dinary for one to lose her Soul I 



The deceased count Bibb, one night 
at'a cider cellar, told a friend that he in- 
tended to leave twenty pounds to be; spent 
at his funeral, which induced th« other 
to' ask him, if the money was to be spent 
,ijoing or returning? — -Bibb, good hu- 
mourously replied, ♦* Govi^ to be sure; 
tor when yoo return I shan't be with you." 
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THE WATEK CKLSS BOY. 

*TW AS on a dfeary Winter's morn, 
Wheu bread was dear and work was scant $ 
When Mis'ry deeply sigh'd, forlorn, 
£x[>os^d to all the woes of want ; 
A boy sti-etch'd on the pavement lay, 
A covered basket by bis side— 
His a/Z-provisiona tor the day !— 
'Twas what his industry sup()lied. 
Lon^ ere the source of cheerful light 
llttd ting'd the clouds with orient dye. 
Or chaa'd the shades of gloomy night, 
From home, alas ! he*s forced to hie. 
To brooks, and streams, and places dank 
To cull the early gifts of spring. 
Where vegetation, moist and rank. 
Her deepest tints of verdure fling34 
At home, pqor boy ! that morn .he*d left 
A helpless mother, sick arul poor. 
Of friends, of every aid bereft, — 
This son, on earth lu:r only store ! 

She'd seen the joys of better times. 
She'd known the sweets of happier days :' 
m Visit not, Heaven, for father's crimes !— 
But hid to man are all thy ways. 
Bleak blew the -piercing north-west winds 
Aiid thick descended drifting snows ; 
With pain the trembling boy now finds 
'I'Ue brooks are ice, tlie springs are froze. 
IJong, long he sought the water-cress. 
Aloud thro' streets and lanes to cry. 
To blunt the edge of keen distress, 
I lis ovwi and mother's food to buy. 
Hettirn'd to town with scanty fare, 
HeM caird his cresses all around. 
With limbs and bleeding' feet quite bare; 
But sale nor pity now was found. 
More fierce the piercing winds still blew. 
More thick descended drifting snows; 
V/iih cold, tl^e boy, pierced thro' and thro'. 
Now sinks beneath his whelming woes ! 
The raging storm had seiz'd his frame— 
A frame too weak the storm to bear ; 
And life's but just extinguish'd flame 
His stirf 'ning limbs'aloud declare. 
Ye rich, who cold nor hunger know, 
Nor e'en the thoughts of hunger fear. 
Ah ease the orphants bitter woe ! — 
Ah vvipe the widow's dropping tear ! 
I.ont^, long the mother now may look 
For welciime son, and welcome bread, 
The produce of the gelid brook: 
Ker bread is gone— her son is dead ! 
^ o more, in answer to her pray'rs, 
She'U hear the cheering, pleasing sound— 



Of his known steps ascend the stairs. 
To sooth, to heal her every wound t 
His life is fled, his woes are o'er,— 
The widow's sUy,— her only joy ! 
He'll feel nor cold nor hunger more, 
Poor hapless. Water-cresses Boy. 

LOV£. 

Emblem of innocence I be bears no arms, 
Nor begs for wings to fly from virtue's charms; 
liut tenders to beloved youth 
Hearts open as delightful truth. 
Such was the love in days of Yore « 
Alas ! the fugitive is found no more. 

FRIENDSHIP. 

Is there a charm on earth so sweet? 
As that which warms the glowing heart. 
When kindred friends each other greet. 
Or give the cordial squeeze to part. 
Friendship, rich guest ! to thee we owe. 
Full half the smiling joys of life. 
Thy soothing balm relieves our woe, 
And buries envy, wrath and strife. 
I 'Tis thou cans't quell the angry storm. 
And lull the passions of the breast* 
A vicious world from vice reform. 
And hush the troubled soul to rest. 
On thee, as on a bed of down. 
Sorrow may swoon its teat's away. 
Thy charms dispel the sullen frowDk» 
And bid the child- of' grief be gay. 
Yes gentle partner, cheering gtiest. 
That strews our paths with sweetest joy, 
Thy smiles can make the mourner blest. 
And envy's fiercer shafts destroy. 

EPIGRAM. 
It happen'd In a narrow street,. 
A man a band of soldiers met; 
In vain to pass, he made essay. 
For men of war ne'er yield the way. 
With noisy drum, " ear piercing fife," 
They made him march as 'twere for life : 
At length a frisking Cow they met. 
Who at their music, *gan to fret. 
To force her way she kick'd and ran, 
.And soon bestrode the prostrate man— 
A waggish rogue, with horse laugh loud, 
Cried •• see how yonder man is cow'd." 
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LEONORA. 
Cmteluietijrompiige fl. 

EXASPERATED at this provoca- 
ion, Carlos agreed to meet lam the 
lext day behind the ramparts. 
, Leonora, hearing in the mean time 
of the intended duel, was almost dis- 
tracted between love and duty. She 
determined, if he killed her father, to 
pursue him with the severest justice ; 
and if her fathfii* gained the victory, 
rot to survive her lover. 

Such were, her thoughts, when on a 
sudden she heard a dismal cry oi the 
populace, and flying to the place from 
'iience the noise proceeded, she saw 
er father borne by the people to a 
ficighbouring convent, to aU appear- 
ince dead. She flew to the place, and 
iDted on th,e body, but, by the inlerpo- 
'ion of the attendentSf was removed 
the palace, where she bad no sooner 
ecovered, than she threw herself on 
er knee3 before the king, and in- 
:eated him, by all the laws of honour, 
^ive Don Carlos up to justice as th^ 
nurderer of her father. 
Oon Diego met her in the presence, 
ind equally . intreated, for the Ufe of 
us son. After the monarch had heard 
.em for some time, he promised that 
-eonora should be justified, and for 
ut purpofi^i; he would that day call 
'i) court together, and Calrlos should 
^^ tried by t]hem. Leonora was some- 
it satisfied with the answer, and re- 

In spite of the wrongs she had sus- 

iined, the unhappy lady still felt a 

long prepossession in favour of Don 

: ulos, and though 9lie pleaded power* 



fully against him, yet she secretly wish« 
ed her cause might fail, and dreaded 
his being condemned by the king; 
however, she would have gone so far 
as to sacrifice her peace to her filial 
resentment. 

The day of trial came, and Leonora 
met Don Carlos and his father in the 
court. The king Urged her to^proceed 
in her charge, which she did in the most 
determined manner against Carlos. 
The prince, having heard ;her some^ 
time, told her, it was impossible to in- 
flict • punishment on the man who had 
been the protector of his crown, and 
who had already gained such honour by 
his victory over the Moors. 

Sanchey, who was present at this 
time, and apprehended they were going 
to be reconciled) acquainted the mo- 
narch, if he thought proper, there was 
yet a way lo decide the fate of Carlos 
by single combat, and he would un- 
dertake to be tlie champion of Leo- 
nora. 

The king reluctantly consented, 
the lists were formed, and Sanchey 
and Carlos met, the latter was victor, 
and threw his antagonist on the earth 
disarmed. ^ 

< Liv.e^ Sanchey, said the generous 
Carlos; < the life that fights Leonora's 
cause is sacred, take back your sword, 
at her feet present the glorious trophy, 
which her charms have won.' 

Sanchey, touched with the nobleness 
of his soul, determined no longer to 
pursue him with "> his vengeance, and, 
embracing him, flew to acquaint Leo- 
norsi with the success of the generous 
youth. When she heard ^t, she ex- 
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claimed — ^ Oh, love i oh, persecuted 
heart! Instruct me, Heaven, to right 
my passion, and revere my father— still, 
Sanchey, he has killed my father; 
therefore in me it would be impious 
to reward his victories. Nd^ — ^to some 
sacred cloister I'll retire, and dedicate 
my future days to Heaven.* 

At this instant an express arrived 
from Ferdinand, to desire Leonora 
might attend, him at the palace imme- 
cnately. Ferdinand, as soon as he saw 
her, addressed her in the following 
manner : < Leonora, your father lives, 
he lives in health — i have seen him and 
embraced him,--*Go find Don Carlos-^ 
raise his dejected spirits with the news, 
and bring him to the court— luconora 
fainted with excess of joy. When' she 
recovered, she proceeded with Don 
Carlos to the royal apartments where 
her father attended. Their joy and 
wonder were not to be expressed. 
Gomez had entirely recovered of his 
wounds, by the tender and skilful care 
^f th^ Abbot, to whose convent he had 
been conveyed by the populace. 

They now forgot all injuries past; 
Gomez joined the hands of Carlos 
^nd Leonora, and tranquillity was once 
more restored to two noble families, 
which had been at enmity for a aeries 
of years. 

OK PLEASURE. 

jiddreseed to Youth. 
The love of pleasure, natural to man 
in every period of his life, glows at 
this age with excessive ardour. Novel- 
ty adds fresh charms, as yet, to every 
gratification. The world appears to 
^spread a continual feast; and health, 
vigour, and high spirits, invite them to 
partake of it without restraint. In vain 
we warn them 6f latent dangers. Rt?- 
ligion is accused of insufferable severi- 
ty, in prohibiting enjoyment,- and the 
old, when they offer tlieir admonitions, 
are upbraided with having forgot that 
^ey once were young.— And yet, my 
friends, to what do the restraints of re- 
ligion, and the counsels of age, with 
respect to pleasure, amount? They 
may all be comprized in few words, 
BPt to hurt yourselves, and not to hurt 



others, by your pursuit of pleasure. 
Within these bounds pleasure is law- 
ful ; beyond them, it becomes criminal, 
because it itf ruinous. Are these re. 
straints any other than what a wise 
man would choose, to impose. on him- 
self? We call you not to renounce 
pleasure. Inn to enjoy it in safety. In- ! 
stead of abridging it, we exhort you lo 
pursue it on an extensive plan. We 
propose measures for securing its pos- 
session, and for prolonging its duration. 
Consult your whole nature. Consider 
yourselves not only as sensitive, but as 
rational beings; 'not only as rational, 
but social ; not only as social ; but im- 
mortal. 

Whatever violates your nature in 
any of these respects, cannot afford 
true pleasure; any more than thi: 
which undermines- an essential part o: 
the vital system can promote health. 

If you have any consideration or any 
firmness left, avoid temptations, Ic: 
which you have founds yourselves un- 
equal, with as much care, as you woulc 
shun pestiletvtial infection. Break ofi 
all connexions with the loose and pro 
fiigate. When sinners entice thee, cor,' 
sent thou not. Look not on the nvin- 
when it i§ redy when it giveth its colour 
in the cu/i ; for at the lasty it biteth l\ki 
a serfient^ and stingeth like an addn, 
Remove thy way from the strange ii'o> 
man^ and come not near the door of ho 
house. Let not thine heart incline f. 
her ways ; for her hotise is the way U 
/teil. ^Thou goest after her as a bir. 
hasteth to the snare ; and knoweth m 
that it. is- for his life. By these unhap 
py excesses of irregular pleasure ii 
youth* how many amiable disposiiiou 
are corrupted or destroyed ! How man 
rising capacities and powers are su\ 
pressed ! How many- flattering hopes c 
parents and friends are totsdly extii 
guished! Who but must' drop a teu 
over human nature^ when he behoii! 
that morning which arose so brig! 
overcast with such ufttimely darkne^^ 
that good humour which once cap* 
vated ail hearts, that vivacity, win- 
3{)arkled in every company, those abj 
ties which were fitced for adorning i: 
[highest station, all sacrificeil at v 
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hrine of low sensuality ; and one who 
was formed for running the fair career 
• t life in the midst of public esteem, 
(lU off by his vices at the beginning of 
his course, or sunk) for the Whole of it^ 
i'uo insignificancy and contempt I— 
i hese, O smful Pleasure ! are thy tro- 
phies. It is thus thkt) co-operating 
with the foe of God and man, thou de- 
padcst human honour, and blastest the 
opening prospects of human felicity. 

THE WOUNDED SOLDIER. 

A Fragment. 

The Sun had just ceased to illumi- 
nate the tops of those majestic moun- 
tains whose hoary ridges are inaccessi- 
ble to human steps, when Leander en- 
tered the vale which led to the beauti- 

iul village of B n. Rich autumn 

had crowned with mellow tints the fer- 
tile prospect, and promised to reward 
the toils of the industrious husbahd- 
mm with the most ample produce. 
Struck with the rich variety of the sur- 
n% country, he gave wing to the ima- 
i^nnation, and indulged a train of reflec- 
tions on the happiness and comforts of 
the American peasant, who could live 
tiee from those dreadful anxieties 
which torture the breasts of the thou- 
sands who are every moment trembling 
.or their property, lest the imperious 
mandate of. some petty tyrant should 
iiivade the natural privileges of man- 
^ind, and usurp.their little all. 

Leander had a heart attqned to the 
miseries of human nature. .He con- 
teniplatedi in idea, this truly degrading 
uricature with the most pungent sensa- 
;ions, till the sight of a village labourer, 
icturning from his daily toil, reOaHed 
his attentipn to the more pleasing con- 
trast. The old man's features glowed 
vith cheecfuiness and health, and indi- 
cated the. utmost composure of mind, 
as he amused himself, and gave a turn 
to the general silence, with his evening 
ontr. Heander pictured to himself the 
•urtoer of his little cares anxbusly 
awaiting his return, whilst her ehdear 
^\\% affection decked the oaken utensil 
^ith her choicest food hard fare,pel^aps, 
but simply luxuriant. Their little ones, 
i^st in the sweet ^blivion Qi sleep, 



whose innocent and ruddy ^complexions 
bespoke health, and afforded the fond 
parents the most exquisite delight^ all 
was harmony and tranquillity. ^ 

But, ah ! my friend, little dost Ihou 
know the sorrows which at this moment 
agonize the bosoms of the inliabitants 
of liis cottage. Ere he had well reached 
the door of his humble dwelling, he was 
accosted with « Ah I master, for pity's 
sake relieve the distresses of a poorwoun- 
ded soldier, who has travelled these three 
days withput bread, save the remnant of 
a loaf, which the charity of an unpro- 
tected widow supplied me witii,'*— -tlie' 
poor medioant at the same timt;; earnestly 
soliciting a night's lodging. Misfortune 
seemed to have anticipated the furrows 
of age, and his faltering voice bespoke 
the feelings of a troubled mind. Otie 
arm waa slung through an old silk 
handkerchief, while a ragged pair of 
trowsers , half concealed his necessary 
appendage,*«-a wooden leg. The good 
old villager, whose compassion to the 
unfortunate, was well known, and to 
whom misfortune was at all times a 
suOicient recoihmendation, readily in- 
vited him to partake of such c)|cer as 
his cot affqrded. But what were the 
agitations of tiie whole family, when, 
the old man's daughter, recognized in 
the person of the stranger, the altered 
features of her husband, the father of her 
children. " It is! oh ! my William 1"— 

Readeif, hast thou ever tasted the 
rapturous sensadons which arise from 
a happy union of mutual love, or, per- 
adventure, thou hast felt the pangs 
which rend the heart when separiition 
has robbed thee of the object of thy af- 
fections; if thou hast experienced those* 
thine own heart can best inform theo 
what passed in the bosom of Mary, as 
she gs^ed^ on the mutilated limbs of 
him with whom she had erst enjoyed' so 
much happiness. Surprise rivetted at- 
tention, while he related the various sie- 
ges he had witnessed, and the heroic 
acts he had performed in the field, where 
the enemy's cannon deprived him of two 
of his limbs. The dreadful idea quite 
overpowered her, and she sunk into 
the arms of her astoni^ed pa- 
rent.**** 
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WRITTEN IN A TEMPESTUOUS NIGHT 

O Go» ! have mercy in this dreadfhl hour 
On the poor mariner l-»In comfort herey 
Safe sheltered as I am, I almost fear 
TJie blast that rages with resistless power. 
What were it now to toss upon the waves, 
The madden'd waves, and no, no succour 

near ; 
The howling of the storm alone to bear ! 
And the wild sea that to the tempest raves. 
To gaze amid the horrors of the nicrht, 
And only see the billows gleamin|f light. 

Amid the dread of death to think of her. 
Who, as she listens, sleepless, to tb9 gale. 
Puts lip a silent prayer and waxes pal^*-* 
O Go© ! have mercy on the mariner! 

Oa te1|^1dingr an teemnplblMd snA beftatifiil Tong Lady, 
writiag PoetiTi wMi a hole ia her Stoeld&gb 

To see a lady with so much grace. 
With so much wit, and such a ^ce. 

So slatternly is shocking ; 
Oh ! if you would with Venus vie. 
Your Pen, and Poetry lay by, 

-^ And learn to mend your Stocking.— 

TO MISS MART ANNE ■ 

A mua« to flattery unknown. 
To virtue's mandates ever prone. 

Addresses Mary Annes 
To ^uard a lovely girl from ill . 

One precept I would fain instill. 

It is •« Beware of man. 
When with insinuating grace 
The flatterer extols your face, 

Your shape, your li^, or eye ; 
Or when his bold lieentioua gaze 
Your burning blushes rudely raise. 

His dangerous presence fly« 
When he your hand with ardour grasps. 
Or stitl more insolently clasps 

His arm around your waist ; 
And dares it in the face of day. 
Nay, even in the public #ay. 

Oh ! shun him, and with baste* 
To calm reflection's voice atttend, , 
Shell prove a salutary friend— 

A friend that seldom fails ; 
She'll teach you early to deride 
The trifling coxcomb's empty pride^ 

And all his idle tales. 
The glitt'ring gorget, silken sash. 
Are baubles, gewgaws, toys, and trash. 

Unworthy Mary Anne j 
When by thire wearers they are made 
Subservient to se4uction's trade, 

Tliey vility tlie maa. 



'Tis an alliance with a heart. 
Above the^ wiles of dress and art. 

Alone can make vou*ble8t; 
All else resentfully disclaim, 
For trust me, 'tis their only aim 

To render you dirstrest. 

THE WIDOW. 

CoTLD was the night wind, drifting fast the 
snows fell. 

Wide were the downs, and i^elterless and 
naked. 

When a poor wanderer strugled on her jour- 
ney. 

Weary and way-sore, 

Drear were the downs, more dreary her re- 
flections ; 

Cold was the night- wind, colder was her bo- 
som ! 

She had no home, the world was aU before her, 
She had no aheker. 

First o'6r the Ueak heath rattling drove a 

chariot, 
" Pity me 1** feebly cried the poor night wan- 

derer, 
** Pity me, strangers ! leat with cold and 

hunger 

Here I should perish. 

Once I had friende» i feut they have idl forsook 

me? 
Once I had parents — ^they are now in Heaven! 
I had a home once— 1 had once a husband- 
Pity me, strangers ! 

1 had a home once—I had a husband— 
I am a Widow poor and broken hearted!" 
Loud blew the wind, unheard was her com. 
plaining. 

On drove the chariot 

On the cold snowshe laid her down to rest her; 

She heard a horseman, ** Pity me !" she 

groane'dout; [plaining; 

Loud was the wind, unheasd was her com- 

On went the horsemao. 

fVom out with anguish," tori and cold and 
hunger. [her aenes ; 

Down sunk the wandever, sleep had seiz'd 
There, did the traveller find her in the morn- 
ing, 

God had ^eleas'd her ! 



/ CONDITIONS. 

A< No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is Taehe and a half Gem* per 
month, {>ayable qoarteriy in advance. 
• At the close of each year, a.tiUe page, in- 
dex, and list of subscribers i^^ill be given. 

Phiiadelphia-^PublUhed by Thomas G. 
CoNDiE, jun. Ko. 22, Carttr*s alley, opposite 
Mr. Cirard*9 Bank-^vjhere Subtcripthm and 
Comtnunrcatiokt vrill 6e tktt»kfully received. 



THE JUVENILE I^ORT-POLIO, 



LITEBARY 




MISCELLANY, 



DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AW[USEMENT OF YOUTH 



No. ir.] 



SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 6, 1813> [Vol, L 



MARIA MANI«T AND MR. FRANKI.Y. 

SOME yetLTS ago I became acquaint 
ed with Maria Manly. I thought her 
at tliat time the happiest of her sex, 
and almost above the reach of misfor- 
tune. She enjoyed all the advanuges 
of an amiable disposition, a genteel 
education^ and, tho* not a beauty, her 
person was delicate and jpleasing : nor 
had fortune over-kx^ed her merit, but 
given her a sufficiency to answer every 
purpose of her benevolent hearu^^auch 
was the situaticfnof this lovely girl. 
Some time oftief?, a young gentleman, 
whose name was Franikiy, was intro- 
duced among the number of her ac- 
quaintance. A similituck of sentiments 
produced an intimacy between them; 
a friendship was contracted, but, im- 
perceptibly, changed to love. Frankly 
was happy beyond his expectations when 
the lovely Maria told him, her parents) 
approbation was only wanting to gain 
her hand and heart. This he had no 
doubt of obtaining,, as Mr. Manly had 
ever professed a high /esteem for him$ 
and Mr. Frankly's notions were, too ge-» 
nerous to imagine, that his inferiority of 
fortune could prove any objection. His 
estate was^far from jdespicable, tho' not 
sufficient to double the lady's: in short, 
his application was, in vain, and ail his. 
generous proposals treated with con- 
tempt. Disappointed, distressed, .and 
mortified, he flew to-his Maria ; he pres- 
sed her: hand to his almost bursting 
heart, « My dear, Marisr-wwe amst 
" part. Adieu for ever." 

" Good heavens, Mr. Frankly, what 
do you mean ?" . 

"Your father, Miss Manly, th|nks 
»^e unworthy of, yew*. .1 wioe fimdiy^ 



hoped I should make y<iu happy — but 
that is denied me — how shall I support 
the .thought of living without my Ma« 
ria? Destructive Avarice, what mis- 
fortuaes dost thou occasicm ! I fall thy 
victim— But O I thou rewardcr of vir- 
tue, shield Miss Manly from its dire, 
ful effects ; and When her patents pre- 
sent her a man of gold, O ! nuiy she 
find him a man of virtue ; and may he 
love with as sincere, as disinterested an 
affection as her Frankly — Once more, 
all my earthly happiness, farewell--do 
not l)Bt a thought of me molest your 
peace ; yet do not, oh ! do not wholly 
forget me." 

He quitted the room with precipi* 
UQce, and left Miss Manly a picture of 
silent woe. 

In this situation her father found her, 
he chid her fdr her imprudent attach- 
ment, though he owned the object of 
her love to be an amiable man ; but, 
by way of comfort fgr his loss, told 
her, *' He durst ss^y she would marry a 
man of twice Charles Frankly's for» 
tune." 

" Oh ! Sir, will fortune alone con- 
stitute happiness ?" 

" No, Maria, I don't say alone ; 
but I think a good estate no bad ingre- 
dient thrown in the scale." 

Miss Manly saw altercations wouM 
be to no purpose, so retired to her 
chamber to indulge, her own melanchojly 
reflections^ 

Poor Mr. Frankly was lost in a deep 
melancholy. iHis friends advised liim 
to go abroad, in hopes that change gf 
objects would, divert his mind from i^ 
present uneasiness. He complied widi 
their Ci^quast^.c^s i%m^s n9W;.a4]qiatter 
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of indifference to himself what became 
of him. 

But the scheme proved ineffectual 
^ company was disagreeable to him, 
, ' amusements insipid^ the world disgust- 
ing; h^ retired from it, and buried 
himself in solitude, where he lost sight 
of every pleasure but what arosb from 
his innate virtues. He had a mind 
which ever sensibly felt the misfor- 
tunes of otherS) and an enlarged heart 
to relieve their distresses; this was a 
satisfaction that he had not lost his re- 
lish fori and*which, with the thoughts 
' of one day meeting his Maria, whert 
merit alone would be rewarded, was his 
only delight. 

Miss Manly remained single many 
years, but is now married to a gentle- 
man of a large estate. She sadly ex- 
periences, that superfluous wealth has 
no share in real happiness. Her fa- 
ther's character^ I fear, is not unfre- 
quent : would but all such be convinced, 
that, 

«• A competence U «11 we ctn enjoy, 
«« And be content where beftven can give no 
«' more.** 

Would they but cease to sacrifice their 
children's happiness to the love of a 
little shining dross, and let the man, 
not the possession, be the material con- 
sideration, then would the scenes of 
conjugal felicity increase daily, and 
the objects of splendid misery be ren- 
dered more uncommon. 

CMw in tKe Conn ttf iMBow of tke tk7 of PkiMdilui. 
Kepoitcd,ftr Che J«Tcnile Poet-Folio. 

Jcmuary^ 1813. 

The President Mr. Ogle and the lady 

Presidentess Mrs. Quitcright, having 

their seats, and the jury being sworn, 

Mr. Jessamy was brought to the bar, to 

answer to the charges exhibited against 

him by Mrs. Hartshorn, -viz, <* That on 

Tuesday the 1 3th inst. as she was sitting 

sociably in the psrlour with Mra. Can- 

dour, and talking of the events of the 

week, her ears were assailed, by a very 

alarming noise* in the entry^ which she 

imagined to proceed from the trampling 

of a horse, and which discomposed her 

nerves to such a degree, that, she was 

immediately seized with a violent fit oi 

hyattricka i vhich affectod her so rnuchi 



that she was unable to attend Mn 
Quadrille's card party, which was iixe 
for that evening. It appeared, that thij 
noise which affected her so violentlyi 
proceeded from the hisels of Mr. Jej 
samy's boots^ which were upwards 
an inch and an half liigh, and shod vitl 
iron." 

Mr. Jessamy in his defence, alleged 
that it had become so fashionable to] 
wear high heels, that he thought himself 
obliged to wear them for fear of bein^i 
called a 'quiz. He also conceived, thatt] 
he in particular might be allowed to 
wear them, being no more than five feetl 
two inches without them. 

The pleading being finished on both| 
sides, the Presideat delivered his opi- 
nion as follows— *< It appears to admit| 
of no doubt, that Mr. Jessamy's heels 
were the cause of Mrs. Hartshorn's hys- 
tericks— The principal questions, there -I 
fore, for the jury to decide, are ^e fol- 
lowing, first, << How far the defendan^l 
was warranted in wearing high heels :" 
secondly, <^ Wh&t injury has the plain* i 
tiff sustained on account of his wearing! 
said heels V* The court will merely re- 
mark, with regard to the second ques-| 
tion, that, in their opinion the principal 
injury seems to consist in being de- 
prived of the pleasure of the card table, 
and also of bearing her part in canvas- 
sing the characters of absent friends 
such generally being the nature of 
card-table conversation.'* 

The jury retired, and after beine out 
four hours, found a verdict 
plaintiff, with the following 
^^ Two copies of the scandalou 
cle, two new wigs, and one 
Hoyle's Gkimes, and as a furthf 
ment, that the defendant shal 
allowed to wear high heels 
space of one week, but, in cons 
of his short stature may use a 
stilts during the time. 



THK VIRTUOUS PAIR. 

Flavja was left to the care of her 
time at tlie age of seventc 
mother, knowing her innai 
and solid principles, thought t 
properest guardians:— she 
tight* Flavia'a beauqr and 
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mST¥ BY A YOUNG I.ADY. 

and unaffected Modesty is 
casing and attractive to those 
ed mind. It courts the admi- 
worthy sind respectable people. 



vhich were both' considerable, drew n 
crowds of fluttering fops |ind fortune^ 
Imnting rakes to her shrine. The 
rakes imagined that so much youth 
and innocence could never resist their 
re&ned arts^ the beaux depended 
upon the striking charms of their 
powdered paper skulls. Had Flavia 
been so disposed, here was an ample 
field before her, in which ^e might 
have fully indulged the vanity of her 
age and sex, and coquetted away, at 
once, both her innocence and happi- 
ness. She, however, gave all these 
their answers as fast as they came, 
but with so much sweetness and sen* 
sibility, that she awed the rakes, and 
delighted the fools. 
She was in her twentieth year, when 
first young Lovemore paid his ad- 
dresses to her. This youth was of 
very different complexion from any 
of her former humble servants; he 
loved her heartily for her beauty, but 
he loved her more for her good hu- 
mour and good sense. He saw how 
completely happy the man must be 
who gained so nch a prize ; and the 
bare thought of a possibility of los- 
ing her, gave him more real uneasi- 
ness, while it lasted, than it is in the 
power of beauty alone to create : &he 
perceived his merit, and observed 
how respectfully he admired her. 
As it was contrary to the goodness of 
h^r heart to keep any one in a state 
of suspense, she was no sooner as- 
■ sured of the equity of his intentions, 
than she made him botb easy and 
happy, by giving her hand where her 
heart dictated. Those maxims, which 
preserved her in her youth, continued 
and increased her happinesi^ in an 
advanced age. 
Hh- husband is for ever extolling the 
g of his heart; indeed^ every 
at knows her, admires her, and 
igs flow from every tongue on 
ad of the good, the benevolent 



andcharmstheattentiDU of these, whom 
we are called to converse wkji in life,-^ 
Modesty keeps us from committing 
many actions, which would end in mor- 
tification and disappointment. It guards 
us from uttering many ideas, which per- 
haps would not bear the examination of 
the wise and learned, and which they 
might call it imprudence or impudence 
for the young and inexperienced to 
assert. Without this most agreeable 
ornament to add beauty to their beha- 
viour, youth are truly disgusting to 
their superiors or inferiors. Modesty 
is a noble and genuine quality, without 
which we cannot expect to be truly and 
sincerely respected. 

A whimsical writer has illustrated 
Christian Charity by the following fa- 
ble : — A poor man fell down in an apo- 
plectic fit ; a Churchman raised his head 
from the ground by lifting him under his 
arms, while a Presbyterian held his head 
and wiped his face with a handkerchief ; 
a Roman Catholic Lady took out her 
smelljhg bottle and assiduously applied 
ii tp his nose ; a Methodist ran for a 
dootoK; a Quaker supported his poor 
wife, and a Bajitist took care of the 
children ! i u. ii . 

A numbei' of gentlemen and ladies 
met to spend a social evening. Soon 
after, appleS, as is common at such 
times, were handed about. A gentle- 
man taking a seedi^if an »pple, snapped 
It at a lady on the opposite side of the 
room, which the lady observing, re- 
turned another, and struck him on his 
forehead. The gentleman, somewhat 
mortified by missing his aim, asked her, 
•^ why dare you contend with me ?'* — 
^' Because," replied the lady, ^* we a.re 
promised that the seed of the woman 
shall bruise the serpent's head.** 

At one of the mock Auctions, ia the 
Strand, a shrewd Irishman looked in a 
day or two since, and wimessing for soihe 
time their manoeuvres he called to the 
man with the hammer, " Pray Sir, may 
I bid what I please I « Yes, Sir," was 
the reply of the complaisant Auction- 
eer : — J< Why, then says Pat| « I bid 
you<*-a good morniogi" 
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love my Hairiet is the same thing. 
And now the time, the dreaded time, 
is come, when I must, for ever lose, what 
my soul holds dearest.'' 

Talk not of separation, replied the 
unhappy Wridfe, for thougfi our persons 
are torn asunder^ my mind ever re- 
mains my Gregory's: Farewel I for ever 
farewel ! my more than life, adieu ! 

Gregory's frequent visits alarmed 

the suspicion of Iprd 1* , and a 

jealousy soon took deep root in his 
brearst. 

One morning he informed his lady, 
that some urgent business required his 
immediate attendance ; and that he 
was uhd4$r the cruel necessity of ab- 
senting iiimself from her for several 
days. 

After his lordship's departure, Mr. 
Gregory dropping in by chance, was 
prevailed upon to spend the day with 

lady L . After, supper, as they 

were l^menti^g their unhappy fate, lady 
L— » — , who had complained of an 
indisposition all day, fainted in her 
Ckrcgory's arms, — At this instant lord 

L- , whose journey had been only 

a pretence, wished in. Gregory's 
confifsion, and the situation he found 
his lady in, served to confirm his suspi- 
cions*; and plunging his sword into 
his Harriet's heart, he crled> " receive 
tie reward due to your perfidy." Then, 
wreakinj^ with the blood of bis wife, he 
buried it in Gregory's breast> who had 
only time to Say, " Unhappy man, 
your lady is innocent, and you alone 
are—guilty." Unable to say more, he 
instantly expired. 

Lord L , stcuck with remorse at 

his o#n guilt, and convinced of his 
lady's innocence, did npt long' survive 
her, but expired, deprived of his senses, 
calling upon the name of his injured 
Harriet* 

ON EDUCATION. 

To the editor of the Juvenile Fort^FoHo. 
Sir, 

Your Uttle Miscellany, is well cal- 
culated to become a "vehicle of useful 
instruction to the youth of either sex 
Small commodities, like cherries tied 
Hpon sticks, are geuerally in most de- 



mand ; hence it is one of its least recom- 
mendations that is not too tedious. 
Here amusement may be had without 
much fatigue, while volumes of moral 
discourses, though ever so well con- 
ceived, and couched undter the most en- 
tertaining and captivating forms, are lost 
by not beting read. Nothing is more at- 
tractive to Juvenile readers than enter- 
taining tales, and nothing more instruc- 
tive than examples taken from real life. 
But as variety is always pleasing, I 
wish, with your permission, to introduce 
occasionally, some short essays on edu- 
cation and manners. 
** *Tis education forms the eommeii mind 
Just an the twig is bent the tree's inclined.'* 

I shall begin with the education of 
Females, as I conceive that to be of the 
first importance to society, at the same 
time that it is most generally neglect- 
ed. 

By education I do not wish to be un- 
derstood to confine the idea to that 
which is acquired at Academies, board- 
ing-scliools, &c. but the whole train of 
ideas, habits, and manners, impressed 
upon tile mind of youth from earliest 
infancy to mature age ; and derived from 
[mothers, nurses, governesses, compa- 
nions. Sec. 

Upon the importance of Female edu- 
cation, a favourite writer, with some 
small alterations, remarks, via. 

" The right education of this sex is 
of the utmost importance to human life : 
there is nothing more desirable for the 
common good of all the world. For 
though women do not carry on the trade 
and business of the world, yet, as they 
are rriothers and mistresses of families, 
they have, for some time, the care of the 
education of children oi both sexes, they 
are intrusted with that which is of the 
greatest consequence to human life. 
For this reason, good or bad women avc 
likely to do as much good or harm in the 
world, as good or bad men in the 
greatest concerns of life." 

As we call our first language our 
mother-tongue, so we may justly call 
our first tempers^ our mother tempers ; 
and perhaps it may be found more easy 
to forget the language^ than part in- 
tirely with those teoipers which we 
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iearnt in the nursery in otsr youngest 

yi»;irs. 

It is therefore to be lamented, that 
more attention is not paid to the educa- 
tion of this aex^ on whem so much 
Impends, who have the iirst forming 
b til of our bodies and our minds. 

They are not indeed suffered to dis- 
:ii;:e with us the proud prizes of arts 
■I'A sciences^ of learning and eloquence, 
i,ii which I have much suspicion they 
would often prove our superiors; but 
we turn them over to the study of beauty 
a id dress; and the whole world con- 
si)ires to make thenl think of nothing 
else. Fathers and mothers, friends and 
relations, seem to have no other wish 
towards ^be little girl, but that she 
should have a fair skin, a fine shape. 
dress well, and dance to admiration. 

And what makes this matter still 
more to be lamented, is, that women 
are not only spoiled by this education 
tor performing the common and social 
(Uiies of life, but we spoil that part oT 
the world which would otherways fur- 
rush most instances- of eminent and ex- 
alted piety. For I believe it may be 
afrirmed, that for the most part there is 
a finer se^se, a clearer mind, a readier 
apprehension, and gentler dispositions 
in that sex than in the other. 

All which tempers, if they were truly 
improved by proper studies, and methods 
of education, would in all probability 
carry them to greater heights of mental 
1 ducements, than are to be found 
amongst the gcnei*klity of men." L. 

GLEANINGS. 

Under this general title, we intend, 
occasionally to throw together, those 
unconnected, miscellaneous pieces and 
i.titcnces, which occur during our 
vrious readings, but from their brevity 
cannot well be inserted under separate 
■i^ads, while, they may be worthy of 
[J cscrvation as contributing to the gene- 
ral mass of amusement and information. 

There is a stigma attached to the 
n:\tiie of Injidely which none but the 
'Oldest in vice are willing to suffer. 
'^')liquc intimations against the ftroba- 
''tl'-tij of certain events recorded in the 
Hcred oracles, or strained 9tnd foolish 



attempts at. satire, aimed at the doctrines 
of the Christian religidny ire, always a 
sufficient evidence, However, to my mtod 
of the real sentiments of the ^dividual 
who makes them. 

Of such men we ou§bt to be ex- 
tremely cautious. They are the.mor<l 
dangerous, as their weapons ar€' con* 
cealed behind a cloak of confessed 

faith. They are really those whoie 

breath is poison, and, ".within whos# 
grasp pollution dwells.*' 

The best means to arrive at the 
pleasures of body, is to preserve and 
cultivate the powers ot the sOul. 
' Study and felicity will convince any 
one that felicity does not consist ia 
affluence. 

Man overlooks the most injstnictivtt 
book in his study, if he reads not hift 
own heart. 

People that are too modest and timid 
ought to be encouraged and inspired 
vith confidence in themselves. Top 
much timidity is as unmanly as impu- 
dence and arrogance are despicable.-** 
A nian of a noble disposition ought ,to 
be sensible of his worth, and as just. to 
himself as he is to others. Yet a mo^ 
dest man is offended by too much praisoy 
and too visible marks of distinction; 
display therefore the regard which you 
have for him less by words than by ac- 
tions, which are the best proofs of real 
affection. 

A decent means of livelihood in the 
world, an approving God, and peaceful 
conscience, and one firm, trusty friend ; 
can any body that has these be said to be 
unhappy? — Reliquea of Robert BunUn 

Many come to bring their clothes 
to church, rather than themselves. 

A quondam bishop having very chari^ 
tably established an alms-house, at hia 
own expence, for twenty five poor wo* 
men, lord Mansfield was applied to for 
an inscription for the portal of the 
house : upon which his lordship took 
out his pencil, and immediately wrete 
the following : 

Under this Roof 
The lord Bishop of— — 
Keeps 
No less than twentjF^ve womeA; 
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tjAs cottage. 
HAIL sacred scene of simple joy. 

The l^Ie rustic cotta|^ hail. 
Such as. I h^ve cbanc*d to^spy. 

In far. off solitary vale. 
I know thee by thy whitenM wall. 

Thy lowly roof of warmest thatch t 
Thy shadowy arm, thy casement small. 

Thy lovely door and simple latch. 
I know thee by thy garden neat, 

Where many an useful herb is seen; 
Where wallflowers yield an odour sweet. 

And woodbines twine with jes'mines green. 
Hail rustic cot ! thy nameless roof 

Each social virtue oft has known ; 
Of faith and love the matchless proof 

• Thy little tenement has shewn. 
A happy husband's calm retreat— 

For fate has given a partner dear ; 
A happy father's tranquil seat — 

For beauteous babes are smiling there. 
The peace affords a purer joy 

Than luxury could e'er dispense ; 
There courtly vices ne'er annoy 

The ignorance of innocence. 
There, if the systematic school 

No sophist law for life enact. 
To chain th« free-bom mind to nile-^ 

The native feelings teach to act. 
Affection fills the guileless heart, 

£ach ki^owa that happiness is dear; 
And simple nature tries t'impart 

That bliss to every object near. 
Hail rustic cot! Thy frugal board 

Still may thy happy tenants spread, 
Ke'er may they court the miser's hoard 

Whilst blest with peace and honest bread. 
May virtue dwell with thee. 

And Nature's pure sensations bless : 
May pain ne'er rise — ^to agony. 

Nor even pleasure— to excess. 

THE MohlJLN HARP. 

Plantive trembler, wild and airy. 

What sweet minstrel of the sky, 
What light sylph, or wandering fairy. 

Sweeps the notes of Melody ! 
On his downy pinions riding, 

2ephyrus wantons def\ly round s 
O'er the chords enraptured gliding. 

Breathes the pensive soothing sound. 
Kow he thrills a sweet revival. 

Sighing wild soli an lay: 
*Now in notes no hand can rival. 

Sinking, falling, dies away. 
Flowing in harmonious measure. 

Melody like this to hear, 
Crpbeu self might smile in pleasore^ 

Or Minenra lend an ear. 



WWriing, howling, rode and »hi?eringj 

Boreas raging loud and bold. 
Sweeps thy strings all wild and quiveringi 

With his icy lingers cold. 
Now, again, relenting, dying. 

Low the nx^llow breattrfngs roll. 
Sounds to sooth the mourner's sighing. 

Calm the tempest of the soul. 
Hidden hand, which flies so wildly 

O'er the simple chord divine. 
Bend my harp with fingers mildly t 

Teach my harp to equal thine. 

A woman's BMIX.B. 

On earth there's nothing worth possessing, 

Or can the ills of life beguile. 
Without the dearest, sweetest blessing, 

The magic of a woman's smile. 
The glare of wealth, the pomp of fame. 

Are senseless pleasures, joyless, vile i 
Are bawbles with a splendid name. 

Without the charm of woman's smile. 
The noxious clouds of motley care, ^ 

That thicken round our joys awhile» 
Like morning mist dissolve in air 

Before the beams of woman's smile. 
How sweet the Sun's bright beam fiiust be, 

After long nigrht, to Zembla's isle t 
But oh ! much sweeter iar to me. 

The sunshine of a woman's smile! 
Then place me. Fate, where'er you may, 

'Mid dreary waste, or savage isle ; 
For o'er my soul no gloom can stray. 

While I am blest with woman's smile. 



PREMATUHE WRINKLES. 

Mira in youth so very often frowned. 
That not a single lover could be found. 
Wrinkled at thirty lier once beauteous face, 
See her divested of each youthful grace. 
Hence, maidens, learn, whilst Mira's fate ye 
mourn, [turn. 

That/rstuiu in youth will soon to "wrinkin 

EPITAPH. 

This marble yields to thee. 
Great ! Wasiiington, no name ; 
It is thy glory gives 
The marble all its fame. 
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THE WiL9 RbS'R OK LlAKOOLlXN. 

THE evening ah* blew chilling^ cold ; 
Gwinneth- threw her apron over her 
^houlders^ and went to the wood-house 
for faggots. Elleti was left alone ; her 
eye fell on the stump of the withered 
^ose tree y ** Thali was Edward's gift," 
said she, maumfuUf ; <« Peace is now 
restored ; he will returny he will return ; 
iie will think I harve neglected it ; for 
akisl it is withered. But nol Edward 
m 1st come no mori to our cottage." 
lieanng the returning «tep of Gwin* 
ntth, she wiped aw'df the starting tear ; 
fjr well she knew -her good mother 
would chide. Gwlnh€th entered trem- 
bling: " Mfercf'i iii)r child; ^ come and 
listen ; sure I he«^d the abl^ey hell toll." 
Ellen turned pale; sl»e. listened with 
bi euthless agitation ; . again the heavy 
bdl struck with awful reverberation." 
'Oh !'* cried EUk^i, clasping her hands 
*o;>;cther, '^ thef aewft hsU arrived that 
id ward iu killed.'* Vainly naw did 
Owinuetb call upon the name of her 
child, who lay senseless on. the cold 
e^rth. Ellen was the lovely, virtuous 
ciiild of hjonest peaaiant»$ l>ut she was 
tenderly beloved by the son * of the 
-ialthy Sir Owen Fit tmorris. In the 

Stic sports on tfaie lawn before the ab- 
ey, Edward had often gladly^ joined, 
"en pressed the fair hand of Ellen 

uh raptiire to his lips, and breathed 
a her ean accents oi piure uochange- 

It love; but parental authority inter- 
osedj Edward was ordered to accept 

c hand of the rich, the haughty Lady 

^tster. Uij, heart proudly revolted ; 

t, to disobey a father, hitherto fond 

d tender^ was death. He implored a 



respite: Sir Owen granted his petition; 
ai>d the reghfn^nt in which Edward 
served wai ordered t^ Egypt ; yet his 
departing words breathed fervent, con* 
stant . affection to his Ellen, and his 
parting gift wag the rose tree which she 
now bewailed; << For heaven's sake I 
my child,**; $aid Gwinneth, « be com* 
po^ed. I will step to the gate, and see 
if any one passes from the abbey. De^r^ 
now be comforted.** G winneth stepped 
to the gate. ^ Bless me ! «is I live, here 
comes a soldier down the hill! The 
word revived Ellen; she ftew to her 
mother's side. The soldier deseended 
the hill : he seemed t6 walk feebly, and 
leant on the shoulder of a boy. «* Sure," 
thought Ellen, » that is £d#ard^8 form ;" 
but as he approached nearer. Conjecture 
changed: his dress was shabby and 
disordered, his hair uncombed: and a 
bandage passed acro^ his eye, marked 
;the sufferings he had- endured in the 
dreadful climate to which he had been 
exposed : for Edward it was ; and love 
soon revealed him to the wonder-struck 
Ellen. In a moment, each of his hands 
were seized by Gwinneth and her 
child ; who forgetting, in the f^'st joy 
at sight of him, the shocking change 
of his appearance, led him in triumph 
to the cottage ; but enquiry soon suc- 
ceeded: and while Ellen fixed her eye< 
uixjn her withered rose-tree, in anguish, 
exclaiming, " Alas! he cannot see it 
now," Edward began his recital. 

« Wtien I left you ray dear friends, 
in compliance with a father's com- 
maiidsy I embaf*Led with my regiment 
for Egypt; Our tro<^s were success* 
fui in all their undisrtakjng^ t I alone 
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seemed doomed to feel the pangs of 
disappointment and sorrow. An enter- 
prize in which I was engaged, required 
dispatch and caution; when in a mo- 
ment of general attack, my dearest 
friend, and earliest companion of my 
happy days, fell covered with wounds. 
Disobeying the strict orders of our 
commander, not to quit, our posts, I 
bore him in my arms from the scene of 
horrdr : for this I was broke, and charg'd 
with ignominy.** ElJen wept ; her heart 

*was too full for utterance: the poor 
old woman sobbed aloud. " I returned," 
said Edward, ^' in the first vessel that 
sailed, and returned bat to> see my fa- 
ther breathe his last. Even he too con- 
spired against my happiness; for, would 
you believe it, Ellen ? he has disinheri- 
ted mc." "Howl" exclaime^d Ellen 
" is it in nature to be so wicked ! A 
child he onoe loved so dearly !** "True," 

« returned Edward : " but you: now be- 
hold me in sickness and sorrow, without 
a friend to comfort, or a house to shel- 
ter me." 'yNever, never, my dear 
young master," cried Gwinneth, " while 
the sticks of this poor cot hang togeth- 
er"— ^Ellen clasped his h^nd closer be- 
tween hers, but spoke not. On a sud- 
den some recollection darted across her 
mind ; she let his hand fall, and sighed 
deeply. *« What ails my Ellen ?" ask- 
ed Edward ; <' will she not confirm* the 
tlie words of hisr mother?" *< Ah, 
me I" said Ellen, " I am thinking how 
hapfy the Lady Hester will be to have 
the power of restoring you to wealth 
and comfort. She can do all that our 
wishes dictate." " But if my Ellen 
gives mc her love," replied Ed Ward. 
" I will not seek the favour of the Lady 
Hester." , " And will you suy with 
• us?" asked thfc enraptured Ellen. — 
" Oh, we shall be happy enough in that 
case ; and our debt of gratitude will be 
in part discharged : for to you, Edward, 
we owe all. ^our instructive care first 
raised my m^d from ignorance; and- 
if a virtuous sentiment animates this 
breast, ivpm you it{ derives its source." 
" Yp*i ^re unjust to yourself, Ellen : 
instructions bestowed where there is 
not innate virtue, is like the vain at- 
tempt at cultivating a rocky soil. But 



how, my love, can you th'mk c 
porting an idle intruder? \o\irr 
are but scant, though your hear 
pie." « Wfi will ^ work the li 
said Gwinneth, " We knit arr 
and have a thousand irays of g 
penny ; and when you get sti i 
healthy, you shall work." "Ml 
morris work !" exclaimed the 
nant Ellen. «* And why not my : 
rejoined Gwinneth. ** Is \h:i 
disgrace in honest industry? Mr 
morris is not proud, and ^hcr, 
son^e juice of simples, which yoJ 
len, shall gather, we have batld 
eyes, who knows but, by the hvA 
heaven, his sight may be rtb | 
Thus, Ellen, he will assist ov.| 
hours, see our cheerful endeavd 
make him forget all past misior .1 
and we shall be the happiest pe:| 
in Lant^oUen." " Excellent creaii| 
cried Edward, « my whole life 
pass in active gratitude. Qut 1 : 1, 
away : on the brow of the hill 1 j 
weary traveller; I will bring hi | 
taste a cup of your beer, and ^;.| 
Lim on his journey." j 

T« he cvmiuded in ottr -^ 
• LACONICKS NO. 4. 

There are many sources from whe 
we may derive something that will 
us good, provided our dispositions 
so well arranged as to be capabl 
accepting what is presented. Bu 
the ground in ourselves be unprepa 
in vain shall we look for the adva 
ment of our happiness from any soi 
whatever. Instruction has very 1 
influence on dissipated minds: tkev 
incapable of retaining profitable 
presstons. 

Amusements that have no immec 
tendency to make us wiser or better, 
sometimes be of use to us, by relic 
the mind* from the fatigues of app 
ti«ii J«ftm when they become tfac*pr 
ry object of our attention, they it 
duce a depravity of taste that discn 
fies us for the relish of substantial 
joyments — 

It is a happy arrangement when e 
thing is kept in its proper place. 

Equitu 
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^n^ OF novovR—Peb, 18th. 1813. 

^^^^' , a^trtulfor the JwenUe Part-FtUa. 

,"^ |e foUovring is the only important 
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„ ,.? ithat was brou^t before the court 
* toorning. ' ' 

'^Iss. Tattle yas accused by Mrs, 
' ^'°" = In of havh^g asserted that she,(Mrs. 

/*i"^^ «i) was in the habit of using row^e- 
,^^^^ defendant adpiitted the charge and 
J^A^ id her defence on the truth of the 
.' ' ition. Mrs. Candour being called 
•*^l witness, said; "That she had 
L'd, a::|y accompanied the plaintiff to the 
^'^S'^ire^ to see the tragedy of Xo^n 
e ^2rr|mb and that she, (the plaintiff; 
f'^F'<:so much affected by the repixsen- 
^'2y ' >B tliat the tears rolled down her 
ill 2S5 eks, leaving a streak on each side 
fulfill the eyes to the chin, and falling 
pastier white hj^ndkerchief, left sundry 
lappif'i spots thereon/* Here the judge 
Leu! irrupted the evidence, and said, that 
uliolem consideration, he was of opinion 
e. ^ no action could lie upon the words 
tlieithe charge, «< for," said he «* the use 
I l)n:|ougc is so Common that no reproach 
?er,i|ow att?iched lo it; but if tiie defend- 
i had said that the plaintiff used it to 
^"^ prove her complexion, tliertby insi- 
ftting that h«r complexion was natu- 

i Hy bad, an action might have been 
fra-aintained.*' Whereupon the action 

pas discharged. .< 

q THE HAPPY PAIR. 

edit was a neat little house, by the 

;r jde of the fields, a pr-Ptty looking 

e Soman, drest by simplickyr Nature's 

:, .andmaid, was laying the table cloth, 

Jid trimming up her little parlour; 

ler looks were cheerful and serene, 

ind with a pleasing voice,' though wild 

ind untutored, she sung the following 

$''\n2as: 

Here, benesith my humble cot 

TranqiLiil peace«and pleasure dwell ; 
If contented with our lot. 

Smiting joy can grace a cell- > . / 
Nature's wants are all supplied ; 

Food and raiment, hpuse and fire ; 
Let others swell their courts of pride. 

This is all that X require. 

Just as she had finished, a genteel 
oung man entered the gat« j she ran 
' ^f:erly to meet him. 



*< My dear Charles, she cried, you 
are late to night." 

" I am weary^ Anna,'* said he, lean- 
ing his head upon her shoulder. 

** I am sorry for it, my l6ve, but 
come, eat your supper, and you shall 
then repose on my boSom, and hush ail 
your cares to rest. 

'( If to be content is to be happy, my 
dear, said she, how superlatively hap- 
py am' I. I have no wish beyond' what 
our little income will afford me, my 
home is to me a palace, thy love my es- 
tate. I envy not the rich dames who 
shine in costly a^ray ; 1 please my 
Charles in my plain simple attire; I 
wish to please no other.** 

« Thou dear reward of all my toils ! 
cried Cha.rles embracing her, now can 
i have a wish ungratified, while pos- 
sessed of thee. I never desired wealth 
but for thy sake, and thy aheerful con- 
tented (lispositiori, makes even wealth 
unnecessary." 

It is by no means necessary to hap- 
piness said I, as I left the iiouse. Charles 
aUd Anna seem perfectly happy, and 
content with only a bare competence. 
I ask but a competence, cries the luxu- 
rious or avaricious wretch, this very ex- 
clamation convinces us,that.atrifle is ade- 
quate to the. wants of the humble, fini gal 
mind, ^vhile thousands cannot supply the 
inordinate desires of the prodigal, or sa- 
tisfy thegraspingdisposition of the miser. 

LOVB AND BEAtJTT. '* 

THE dazzling rays of beauty may 
affect us like a charm— But if they have 
nothing to support theni, their effects, 
like those of a fairy tale, will soon va- 
nish. *And when this delusive fascir 
nation slips from before our eyes, w^ 
shall find that we have been caught by 
a thing as light as air, without one sin- 
gle quality to fill the capacities of a 
sensible and Mberal mind : for as beauty 
decays, the image it impressed, wears 
out. True love is always disinterested^ 
always constant. Those whose for- 
tunes are nearly equal have the best 
chance' for happiness. But, unfortu* 
nately, in this age, few pursue it in ma- 
trimonial connexions; and Plutus carries 
mvrc to Hymen's temple, thftn Cupid. 
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On the anivemrjr of Wn^ington*! BIrtb-Day. 
Thro' the wide circuit of the posting; sun, 
With .briglitening beaniy has many a iusire 

run, 
Since, On ti)i»«Fa» Fbrtttnt'ft Stars, coxibm'd, 
\V ith Glory^s consteilajuon^, bless'd maokjind. 
And nature joyous of tl)e fate's .decree 
Mark'd in her caUendar this day of glees 
A day (kind Heaven!) which hail'd my fav- 

rite Son, 
My lov'd, my brave, my gpodlike Washingtonm 

A 4ay Ukue this« Columbians all revere, 
WiiQ hol^ ;hejr country, w th^ir freedom 

dear ; 
For next tb« hour, which gave our »a,tion 

birth. 
Is that, which placM— a Washington on 

earth ! 
Not the ffim'd chief of Ismvsi^'s tribes, of 

yore, 
More toils encountered, and more perils bore, 
When he from >Egypi's p^-oud oppression 

fled. 
And through the sea the wand'ring H^bt^va 

led. 
Than dic^^your matchless Washiucton sub- 
due. 
When he devoted life and fame to you ; 
When hovering o'er, to guard your pilgrim 

way, 
By nigkt yow piliar, and your clwd by day^ 
He iought your battles, and your couneils 

blest, . 
' jT/// victor/ s eagle perched on FreedonCs crert, . 

Retir'd from war, the Hero he resign 'd; 
And, call*d from Vernon's gtpve tlte states- 
man shin'd. 
Beneath his sway did art and -science claim 
The prize of fortune and. the meed of- fame ; 
While to Potowmac's banks did Muses 

wing. 
And in the arbour of his laurels sing. 
By foreign wants, and prosperous marts in> 
spir'd, 
Industrious Enterprise my sons have fir'd ; 
My soil already Europe's ports supplies— 
Your canvas floats in either India's skies ; 
From curs'd Algiers the ransom'd pris'ner 

leaps { 
And, low in earth, the Xndiaa hatchet 

sleeps : 
llVhile pleas'd Ohio, as his waters run 
•Through woods, whose tops excluded yester 

sun. 
Sees in bis streams inverted towns descend, 
,And new born States ^long his banks ex- 
tend. 

Thrice gloriojits WAtiU8a7#y ! thy mm^ 

•hall live. 



While Gratitude c^ li«p^ or F>ti)e survive ! 
IVidf as* thy bUssings shall diverge thy pruiae, 
.\nd tpltnM'M %hy iitedg tliy ^lorj l)|aze ; 
On alt alike, thy> godlike histre streams, 
And gUds tho^ fiwuStt thai Mvy Ihee, thy 
btafMj, 

To an Infata lesniag om lilt JftiAtrV bvcait. 
LoYBLY pledge of chaste desire I 

Beauteous as the purpling' ea^t. 
To thy Balmy rest retii^, 

Leftsing on thy nioth«p*s bv^^ast i ' 
There no troubles Hfeak repoye^ 

No distre^smap tumults rise. 
Safe, from faitbTess friends or foes, 

I'here recline and close thine eyes. 
Soft as down of swans thy bed. 

Sweet as spic'd' Arabia's store. 
Blest the king, whose regal head, 

Can, like thine, i|e*er wish for tnore. 
Should ambition deign to ask 

How such bliss he may enjoys 
How perform the mighty task. 

That secures from all annoy. 
Tell him from thy peaceful throne. 

Tell him to embrace content j 
Then thy bliss will be his own. 

If, like tbee, he's imioceot. 
And, oh! could thy -fat he r> care. 

Give thee what surpasses gold. 
This would be his' present prayV, 

And his comfort when grown old ; 
«• May thy setting sun decline, 

'* Mild as springy thy rising ]^t«, 
« And those graces ever shia^ • 

*' Which thy spotless soul adorn.** 
Could thy father this bequeath, 

Happy then would be his doom. 
Should kind heav'n decree his death. 

And consign him to his tomb. 

Tom takeaby Tim his new mansion to view, 
Observed, " 'twas a big one, with windows 

too few.*' 
«« As for that,'*' ancwercd Tim, •« I'm the 

builder's forgiver. 
For taxes *twill save, and that's good for 

liverr 
Replied Tom, « since you live upon farthings 

and mites, 
Its good for the liver, but bad ibr the lights ! 
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TH£ GENEROUS FATHER. 

DELIA was the daughter of a poor 

peasant ; she wa0 beautiful) and had 

learned accomplishments of a reduced 

lady, who dwelt in the village^ for which, 

with the sweetness of her temper, she 

was admired by all th^t knew her. She 

had many lovers: yet her cold heart 

could not be moved to the soft sigh of 

i-ffection ; — ^but Delia Vas not long to 

enjoy this sweet tranquility, for a young 

gentleman, Celadon, came to reside in 

that country ; he saw her, he talked with 

her, and, ^fore he was aware, he loved 

ner. He conftibed his passion, with all 

the soft persuasion of a true lover. De- 

1 a's heart was now no longer cold ; she 

Idt an equal flame, and confessed the 

buft emotion. They were often blest 

with each other's company :— but this 

>vas of short durance ; for Celadon had 

a lather, who heard of hh love, and 

sent for him instantly to the City. The 

youth obeyed; but first wrote a letter 

:o Delia, which he gave to Thirsis, a 

youth who dwelt near her cottage — 

1 hirsis was a lover of Delia's ; he read 

the letter, and destroyed it ; but he went 

to Delia, and told her that Celadon was 

gone to the City. Poor Delia was de- 1 

rilled ; every one wondered that she | 

should be so simple as to suppose Ce- 

|ladon loved her. Wretched maid ! she 

h'dd now no comfort but conscious in- 

Docence. Her parents persuaded her 

to marry Thirsis. The unhappy t)elia, 

Vb be revenged of him she loyed, to 

tf)lige her parents, and to avoid re- 

lioach, consented.*— The . day arrived; 

iie was led to the church all pale and 

-enabling, more like a victim than a 

outhful bride.— When she came to {he 



J altar, a 
ger— s 
near, s 



she could support herself no Ion- 
she fainted 1 An old man drew 
near, and helped to support her ; she 
recovered, with many sighs and tears, — 
she clasped her hands together, and 
cried, " O faithless Celadon I" The heart 
of the old man, who was no other than 
Celadon's father, was touched with pity : 
he had left his son in the City, to ob- 
serve Delia's conduct j****hc bade her 
be of comfort, and was desiring his ser- 
vant to go to the City for his son, when 
Celadon entered the church 1 He had 
come to the country unknown to his 
father, to seek for his beloved Delia :•— 
he heard that she was gone to be mar- 
ried, anil flew in search of her ; — ^but 
what was his surprise, to see her in his 
father's arms i The mystery was soon 
cleared, and his generous father con- 
sented to the union. They were now 
united to the satis&ction of all but 
Thirsis, who left the village. The pa- 
rents of Delia were well provided for ; 
Celadon and Delia lived happy; and 
Celadon's father often declared that he 
did not repent making the .amiable 
Delia his daughter. 



LACONICKS, NO. 5. 

THERE is a certain respect and 
deference due from friend to friend, 
which extends its beneficence even to 
imperfections and failings. The benevo- 
lent mind is always cautious in its mo- 
tions, and would rather bear with the 
weakness of another, than offer the least 
injury to susceptible feelings. Those 
who assume the station of preceptors, , 
should, on all occasions, avoid the least 
tincture of an imperious spirit, and 
temper every instruction with tender- 
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ness, charity and forbearance. Human 
nature abhors indignities, and we are 
seldom prepared to accept of cowuiel 
or admonition which appears to result 
from aA air of superiority^ instead of a 
geijuine concern for our real good. J'^cf- 
suasion is the business of great fnind»; 
compulsion characterises tbe inCsrier. 
Rational minds will yield to the former, 
but are rarely disposed to acquiesce 
with the latter— we do not like to be 
driven, and cannot readily receive in- 
struction at the ex pence of our liberty 
and riglits. Equitua. 

flSE WitO ROSE OF LAN601LEK. 

(Concluded flwm itoge 74^) 
ELLEN was unwilling that he should 
le^ve her so soon, though but for a few 
minutes : but when Edward continued 
above two hours, her terror was inex- 
pressible. The night closed in, and 
Edward did not return. Ellen's couch 
• was wetted with her tears, and morning 
found her pale and sad. She waited at 
the door in anxious expectation, and 
with a scream of wild joy exclaimed, 
*» He is coming !" He was supported 
by an elderly man ; and Ellen hastened 
forwatd to lend her assistance also, 
while Gwinneth prepared their homely 
breakfast. Edward seemed breathless 
with fatigue ; and the stranger account- 
ed for the delay, by saying, that he had 
wandered up the country, fearinfg his 
companion had forgotten hino. '* Ah ! 
you are cold and wet !" said Ellen. 
" No, my love j you see I have a great 
coat. I found my little parcel at the 
lodge where I rested last Bight." "And 
that lodge which wa« once your cruel 
father's should now be yours," said 
Ellen. '<But,. no; h» was not cruel, 
Edward; for he has given yo^u to us.'*^ — 
« Come, come j this is fine talking," 
cried Gwinneth, '^ while tfee poor youth 
is cold and hungry ; and see the t^rs 
how they roll down his cheeks." " Do 
your eyes pain you, Edward ?" enquired 
Elle« : " let me wash them with spring 
water." « They do, ihdced," said he. 
In the gentlest manaer possiblet EUeft 
removed the bandag;e : and his fulU ex- 
pressive, hazel eye'lR^et her's beaming 
ioy and love. She rfpifedpd with a scream 

Jsff- 



6i Atirprize. He threw off* his coat, and 
diacoTered his dress decorated with 
every military honour. " Ellen, forgire 
this deception ; it was my father's stra- 
taj^em ; and here he ia a witness to^our 
cttsinterc^sted affection. I am not clis- 
\ hotUwred, bift prometed by my noble 
c6mitiander to high military rank." " It 
is true> indeed," said the old gentleman 
<< I suspet:ted my son of an unworthy 
choice, and dictated thie stratagem as 
the means of Gonfir»a!tioiv* The La<iy 
Hester disdained a poor infirm soldier, 
[and now my Edward ha% to sue for your 
acceptance." Dumb gratitude s^erf 
the tfembling Ellen : She fell at the 
feet of Sir Owen, bathed his hands with 
her tears, and vainly tried to express 
the feelings 6f her oppressed heart. 
The rustic meal passed some time un- 
regarded, till composure was restored, 
and the benevolpnce of the intention 
rendered it a repast palatable even to 
the BirOnet. " Your rose-tre^ is with- 
ered," said Ellen. « Indeed 1 could 
not preserve it." Heed it notj" return- 
ed Edwafd ; * it was a lyH^house plant, 
and could ill endure the slightest breeze 
of mischance. Tou, Ellen^ are the 
blooming Wild Rose of Langollen, 
whose native sweetness is but increased 
by the hoitieliness of the culture it re- 
ceived. 

** Oh let nd then ^K^MfigmiSntt Mft into • iteber soil, 
Aadof my gundealK theprUe and j6y !.** 

Ellen, with blushing joy, gave Iicr 
hand to her lover, who that day led her 
ta the abbey, where the delighted pea- 
santry came td make their heart-ftlt 
gratulations ; and, in the happiness ui 
his children, Sir Owen found liis cure ; 
and die aged Owinneth sunk into a 
peaceful gfave, belov^ and revered by 
her dutiful child : and to the arms o^ 
Sir Owen Fkzraorris is now added, wit! 
proud tnumph,the bloGmaing Wild Rust 
of L^gollen. 

OK SmjtA^I&H AND srAKNBRS, NO. 2 

A great part of mankind are ruined 
in their morals, by being bred in fami- 
lies who have no religion ; where they 
become Ticioas and irregular by follow 
ing the cscamj^le ef those with wlioi:^ 
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thfv liyc. Nor is the Vacation whicfr 
chiidre^n generally receive from virtu- 
ous and sober parents^ tutors and gov 
ernors, always agreeable to nature and 
right rea$on» a9 will appear by the fol- 
lowing example. 

Mati£^a is- ft tat woman, well bfed, 
with good sen^e) awd exemplary ip the 
due observance of th* duties of re li 5^ ion ; 
she has three daugiiters who are edu- 
cated by herself, aa she will not trust 
them with any other person, or at any 
public seiiDol) feaat thev should imbibe 
lad principles of habits. When the 
dancing master is with them, she also 
attends, to check any improper conver- 
sation or %ctionSk She has made them 
read the Bible so ofteS) that they can 
repeat a great part of it by heart : ami 
their closets arc well furnished with 
books of devotion. Matilda is a great 
!uver of dresS) and in this, nothing is 
^reeable to her but that which is rich 
ind beautifol to the eye. 

Her daughters observe her great zeal 
for religion ; but they also observe an 
eqtial eagerness for all sorts of finery. 
They see that she is not negligent in 
1 cr devotion, but they also see her more 
Cdieful to preserve Ivsr complexion, and 
tn prevent those changes which time 
i:ul age threaten her with. 

They are afraid to see her li they 
have neglected to go to church, but 
ti.cy are more afraid of her if there be 
ihe smallest fault in their dress or ap- 
P'-arancc. 

Sliould their appearance become rud- 
ir aud healthy, it is called gross and 
^•;ii se, the Doctor is sertt for, and issues, 
iiedicines, tkc. arc resorted to, in or- 
tr 10 improve tlie complexion j in con- 
' queuoe of which, they are poor, pale, 
iif^kly and infirm, subject to hysterics, 
rylng at the smallest accident, swoon- 
ti? away at any thing that frightens 
tem, and scarcely able to bear the 
^ti^rht of their cloaths. 

They saw their eldest sister shed 
ears, on being severely reprimanded, 
'^r presuming to $ay, that it was better 
cover die neck, than to go so far 
-'ked as th^ fashion requires*, not wit h- 
' ending) alie caught cold under^this 
.^^cipline, whicli broujglh on a coQsump* 



tion, that oarried her off in the twenti- 
eth year of her age 

The yotingest sister run ipff-with a 
gamester, hut a man of great beauty, 
and who in dress and dancing has few 
superiors. 

Matilda says, she should die witlv 
grief at this circumstance, were it not, 
that her conscience tells her that she 
has contributed ♦nothing towards it, she 
appeals to their closets and thei t^ooks 
of devotion, to testify the care she has 
taken to establish, in iier children, a 
lo\e of true piety and devotion. L. 

CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 

It is a proof of a cowaroiy and igno- 
ble disposition, when, from a sense of 
superiority, we tyrannize over inferior 
animals; more particularly, when we 
exercise cruelty towards them by in- 
flicting pa n. True magnanimity and 
greatness of mind are shown in pro- 
tecting and cherishing those who are 
subject to our controul. He who is 
possessed of sensibility of heart, with- 
out which no character can be truly 
amiable, will always consider that 
<< The poor insect which we tread upoj^, 
•* In corp'ral suff 'fance feels a pang as great« 
" As when a giant die»." Shakespeare. 

Dr. Abercrombie^9 Charge. 

The Spaniards who are renowned for 
the sagacity and acuteness of their pro- 
verbs, say — **The devil tempts every 
one, but an idle person tempts the devil 
himself;" 

The Mahometans believe that women 
have no uoula ; we christians see \hat 
they have now lost their bodie9 ; there* 
fore they caimot be human^ but must be 
what we always thought them — angeis. 

A gentleman having sent a Sorter on 
a message, which he executed much to 
his satisfaction, had the curiosity to ask 
his name ; being informed it was Rus* 
sel, " pray," says the gentleman, " is 
your coat of arms the same as the Duke 
of Bedford's V* « As to our arms, your 
honour,** says the Porter, "I believe 
they are pretty much alike ; but there is 
a de«I ^f 4ifi'«ren«e Vetwfeen our coats.'^ 
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HONOUR TO THK BRAVE^ 

Soft blows the zephyr oVr the grsixt. 
Where lie the ashes of the bra^e. 
And wafts the roses sweet perfume^ . 
In silence o'er the hero's tomb. 
Thouffh low on earth his ashes lie» 
The hero's fame shall never die i 
Though weak the arm, aud cold the hand* 
That dashM aloft the deadly brand. 
Though closed in death that eye of fire. 
That sparkled oil with generous ire s 
His memory shall for ever rest. 
In every patriot's grateful breast. 

PUBLIU8 

TO RBLIGIOH. 
Welcome Evangelic stranger. 

Welcome' to my lone retreat ; 
In thy presence lurks no danger. 

In thy smiles dwells no deceit. 
Long I have in secret woo'd thee. 

Long have wished to see thee here ; 
put in vain I have pursued thee, 

T^rn with anguish, fill'd with fear. 
Now the worldly warfare's ovet. 

Thou and I will nev^r part ; 
Sv'ry hour shall I discover 

Joys ^till dearer to my heart. 
In my heart tak^ dp thy rest, 

Sweet Religion, welcome guest. 

THE PILORIM. 

Stay, p€iss€ngtr[ who'er thou art. 
Compassion in thy breast may glow \ 
And if thou canst not almt impart, 
From pity some relief may flow. 
If waywarj^ Fortune thou hast prov'd» 
Lijji to my tale — ^and feel for me ; 
Ana if thou e'er hast fondly lov'd 
Let LOVE my vindication be< 
An outcast from an affluent home. 
Where peace her dewy wings display'd. 
Mournful and pennylesa I roam— >• 
My all within this basket laid. 
Forsaken by the Man I lov'd. 
The man I ibolishljr believ'd, 
I wail my fate, while he unmov'd 
Forgets the wretch whom he deceived. 
Discarded by parental scorn, 
Betra/d by hiih whom I adore, 
A Pilgrim, weary and forlorn. 
Relief from strangers I implore. 
If jou, to wbom I lowly kneel, 
Can pity to the frail extend ; 
If vcu, for those who err can feel. 
When spum'd by cv'ry former friend i 



Assist a Pilgrim on her way, 
Whos<e stock of bread is stale andlow i 
Hard blows the wind-— no cheering ray. 
Warms nqy faint heart— O ! pity show. 
Not long will this unhappy form.' 
Not long this breaking heart offend : 
I sink beneath affliction's storm. 
And toon my shame and grief, will end. 
For sharper than the Northern blast. 
Are the repentant pangs I prove & 
Hard is my fate, to mourn and fast ; 
But harder still, to stb of lovb! 

ODE. 

Thy harp may singof Troy's alarms. 
Or tell the tale of Theban arms ; 
With other wars my song shall bum. 
For other wounds my harp shall raoum, 
'Twas not the creHted warrior's dart. 
Which drank the current of my heart ; 
Nor naval arms, nor mailed steed. 
Have made this vanquished bosom bleed ; 
No— from an eye of liquid blue, * 
A Host of quiveHd Cupid's flew; 
And now my heart all bleeding lies 
Beneaf h this army of the eyes ! 

A BURLESqUE OK THE PASTORAL. 
'Twas morning and Mary arose. 
Her stockings and garters put on ; 
Instinctively followed her nose. 
And walked with her back to the Sun. 
She smiled, and the woods were lUum'd, 
She sighed, and the vales were depressed ; 
She breathed, and thft air was perfnm'd. 
She frowned, and saw nature distressed. 
She nodded, the trees nodded too. 
She murmur'd, and so did the riU, ^ 
She wept, and the evening dew- 
Fell in tears on the neighb'ring bill. 
She slept, and fair flowers sprang up 
She blush'd, and the rose look'd more rec^, 
She was hungry, she went home and siipt. 
She was tired, and 1 ■ ■ weot to bed. 

VIRTUE. 

Oblivion wraps not in her silent shade 
All human labours. Virtue blooms a flower 
That time's rough hand shall never violate 
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CRAZY ROBIN. 

IN yonder cave, lived a poor man, 
ivho generally went by the name ol 
Ciazy Robin. In his youth he was very 
i.'idustrious, and married my father's 
'uiiy-maid; a girl deserving of a good 
husband.* For some time they con- 
liiiued to live very comfortably, their 
ii lily labour procured their daily bread ; 
tiiit, Robin finding he should have a 
i:.i^e family, borrowed a triflle, to add 
10 ihe small pittance they had saved in 
service, and took a little farm in a 
rcierhbouring county. I was then a 
cliiid. 

Ten or twelve years after, I heard 
that a crazy man, who appeared very 
virmlcss, had, by the side of the brook, 
pled a great number of stones — he 
Mould wade into the river for them, 
'lowed by a cur dog, whom he would 
[" qucntly call his Jacky, and eveh his 
' iicy, and then mumble to himself, 
'hou wilt not leave me, we will dwell 
Kiili the owl in the ivy/* A number of 
5wls had taken shelter in it; the stones 
tie waded for, he carried to 'the mouth 
pf the hole, and only left just room 
Iwm^h to go in.' Some of the neigh- 
nus at last recollected him, and I 
to enquire what misfortune had 
tluced him to such a deplorable state. 
'ihe information I received from dif- 
lil persons, I will communicate, to 
I in as few words as I can. 
Several of his children died in their 
iicy, and two years before he came 
'i native place, he had been over- 
lined by a torrent of misery.— 
hiough unavoidable misfortunes he 
i'^ng in arrears to hi» Undlgrd, 



who seeing that he was an honest manf 
and endeavoured to bring up his farai« 
ly, did not distress him ; but when his 
wife was lying in.of her last child, tho 
landlord died, and his heir sent and 
seia^d the stock for the rent; and the 
person he had borrowed some monejf 
of, exasperated to see all gone, arrested 
him, and he was hurried to goal. The 
poor woman, endeavouring to assist her 
family before she had gained sufficient 
strength, found herself very ill; and 
the illness, through neglect and th9 
want of proper nourishment, turned to 
a putrid fever, which two of the chil- 
dren caught from her, and died with 
her. The two who were left, Jackjr 
and Nancy, went to their father, and 
took with them a cur dog, that had 
long shared their frugal meals. • 

The children begged in the day, and 
at night slept with their wretched 
fathei*. Poverty 5nd dirt soon robbed 
their cheeks of the roses which the 
country air made bloom with a peculiar 
freshness. I'heir blood had been tainted 
by the putrid complaint that destroyed 
their mother; in short, they caught the 
small-pox and died. The poor father^ 
who was now bereft of all his children, 
hung over their bed in speechless an- 
guish, not a groan or a tear escaped 
from him.; while he stood, two or three 
hours in the same attitude, looking at 
the dead bodies of his little darlings.-^ 
The dog licked his hands, and strove to 
attract his attention ; but f<2rr a while he 
seemed not to observe ]|is caresses ;-.^ 
when he did, he said, mournfully, ihoa 
wilt not leave me, and then he begaa 
I to laugh. Tlxe bodie* were removed^ 
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and he remained in an unsettled state, 
often fiantic ; at length the phrenzy 
subsided, and he grew melancholy and 
liarmless. He was not then so closely 
^vatched ; and one day he contrived to 
m:ikc his escape, the dap: follcfwcd him, 
and came directly to his nativ*e village. 
After I received this account, I de- 
termined he should live in the place he 
had chosen, undisturbed. I sent some 
conveniencies, all of which he rejected, 
except a mat, on which he sometimes 
slept, the dog always did ; I trird to 
induce him to eat, but he constantly 
gave the dog whatever I sent him, anci 
lived on haws and blackberries, and 
every kind of trash. I used to call fre- 
quently on him, and he sometimes fol- 
lowed me to the house I now live in — 
and in winter he would come of his own 
accord, and take a crust of bread. He 
gathered water-cresses out of the pool, 
and would bring them lo me, with 
Bosc-gays of wild thyme, which h<. 
plucked from the* sides of the mountain 
I mentioned before that the dog was a 
cur, it had the tricks of cui^s, and would 
run after horses' heeis tma bark. One 
day when his master was gathciing 
vater-cresses, the dog ran after a youni;- 
gentleman's horse ar.d made it start, 
and almost threw the ridcF. Though 
he knew it was the poor madman's dog, 
he levelled his gun at it — shot it — and 
instantly rode ofl*. Robiii came to him, 
}ie looked at his wounds, and not sensi- 
ble that he was dead, called him to fol- 
low him; but when he found ihat he 
could not, he took him to the pool, and 
Tvashed off the blcod l;cfore it began to 
clot, and then brought him home, and 
laid him on the mat, 

I observed that I had not seen him 
pacing up the hiils, and sent to enquire. 
* about him: He was found sitti))g by 
the dog, and no e!n treaties could pre- 
vail on him to quit it, or receive any 
refreshment. I went to him myself, 
hoping, as I had always been a favour- 
ite, that I should be able to persuade 
him. When. I came to him I found 
the hand of death was upon him.. He 
was still melancholy, hut there was not 
such a mixture of wildness in it. I 
pressed him to r take soziie food; but, 



instead of answering me, or turnii 
away, he burst into tears— a thiii;^^ i 
had never seen him do before, and i: 
inarticulate accents, he said, \vill aiy 
one be kind to me ! — you will kill me 
— I saw not my wife die — no I — tV.ty 
dragged me from her — but I saw Jackv 
arid Nancy die — and who pitied in< 
but my dog? He turned his eyes t: 
the body — 1 wept with him. He >\(.ii;. 
then have taken some nourishmt!' 
but nature was exhausted — and he t:. 
pi red 



ON EDUCATION AND MANNERS.. ..No. ■ 
Educatuin makes the man.— OW Aiiage. 

Locke maintains tiiat the mind of oi 
infant is like a blank leaf of paper, u i 
coloin-ed by any impression, but cp; • 
!)ie of receiving every impression. A 
some of his disciples have gone so '• 
as to say, that, every man is by nan/ 
endowed \\ith an ability to ecjMal 
Neuton or a Milton, if they only lu 
the same education. But thoup,h I !'< 
iievc with Locke that W': are all b' 
without ideas, and am fully couNin ' 
of the powerful effects of educali' 
yet I doubt the position that all the \ 
riations in the human character are . 
tributanle to it. 

It is common with most people w! 
they observe the various dispositioi •^ 
their children begin to dcvelopc, i! 
they set themselves to account li' 
whejice such tempers and dispositir' 
have been derived ; because these • 
generally as various as their faces. () 
is the very disposition of the fall 
another resembles the mother, a tl 
is neither like father nor mother. C- 
child discovers the frar-k, open, cui 

manner of the IVI s; another i 

cunning duplicity of the R^ s. (■ 

is like an aunt on the mother's ^ 
another resembles an uncle on i- 
father's sido. 

These dispositions which arc d ' 
monly termed natural are observed 
everyone, and talked of by every f^' 
but few people enquire from wht; 
they are derived. If the whole is u- 
attributed to education, it appears to ; 
that education must produce sorne 
i teration, or new conformation in e 
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organs of perception ; and this new or- 
piiization becoming; hereditary may 
predispose the child for the reception 
ul certain impressions or ideas. 

I'his might be demonstrated by many 
cxanipies, but it is not our business to 
pMlosophize upon, but to reduce the 
jiinciples of rational education to prac- 
ucc, for the reformation of manners ; 
vvithout which wc cannot expect to see 
c;ood christians, good citizens, good 
iiusbands arid wives, good fathers and 
1 lotliers, dutiful and obedient children, 
loving brothers and sisters. In short a 
proper education may be considered as 
the source of all the social and benevo- 
lent virtues, the means of improving 
our rational nature to the highest state 
of perfection of which it is susceptible.* 
* Erata.— In No. I. page 70, 2d column, 
fist line, for one read none. In the last line 
fit the Essay but one, for iiiduceinents read 
tM'aments. 

THE MISER And the prodigal. 

Miser, What young spenihrift, you 
:"( as profuse as ever, I see ! 

Prodigal. Prithee, old mammon, look 
to yourself, you have faults enough to 
iiiciid, ■ . 

Miser. But are you not a fool to 
squander so much money away on your 
clothes, when you have so little in 
your pockets? 

Prodigal , And are you not a mad- 
r.ian, to wear such shabby clothes, 
v.litn yoit have so much pioney in your 
>.hei,ls ? 

Miser, You will live to want what 
you have thrown away on your back 
..id belly. You will ruin yourself. 

Prodigal, Your back and belly call 

u madman, for you starve *them; 
!'Hi are now in want of the money your 
''.{.'s contain, yet dare not touch it; 
V'Ui' Kokl'has already ruined you. 

Miser. The money in my coffers is 
'ly greatest comfort. Be wise — learn 
i'^ live like mc. 

Prodigal. Learn to live like you i 
; Van but do that when all my money 
*■ .''.one. . * 

Mhcr, To how many per^vons are 
■': indebted, and how many duns as- 

^il you every day ? 



Prodigah Miser! do you not live 
indebted to yourself, and does not your 
belly dun you every hour? 

Miser. You will soon be in goal. 

Prodigal, You are in one already, 
for your very soul is imprisoned in the 
chest with your money. 

Miser, You will die a beggar. 

Prodigal. You live as one. 

Miser. Your children will curse you 
when you are dead. 

Prodigal, Yours curse you while 
you live, and will rejoice in your death. 

r IDLENT Sb. 

Idleness thou bane • e\crv csfirr^^bf* 
quality, thou pander » every Vic ^ * ) j 
what colours of infaj.y oul^Iucm. tho 
to be painted, and how dc^nri-r-Hirs is if 
to indulge thy caresi;css ! Beiraih y[\y 
enervating blandishnienis every csim ^Z- 
tion springs up, am: evry \\ru , i.. 
obscured. It is tho ■■■ r, s,n^; 
love of honorable p . . { c ^ 
bed of inglorious easi^. K i, u 
boldest out the oblivi>u. drc.u.:l * o^; 
what duty calls to pnri iv. . andv.i. )» 
once thy cup is tasted tv> i,itox':-i^irk' 
farewell every hope of fam^ , ik '.v.; 
every wish for distin': '•'..>. i^»n..r. ;. 
thy fetters, talents, w.,^ in njiu. -: . - 
acquired, are useleas ; ai*! tveii ih.. 
brightest virtues berome t^LMLtf' b. 
folly, or contaminate' Oy pcrvcs'^ y'l- 
sions. I have seen Jje pir/?i'.i loii;. i 
nature stoop to thy jewitcl-.T'-e's, u .:.: 
they encumbered the vis^ enw^i (■. 
which they dwelt, and uiii; iivcd m • "• - 
grace themselves, and to be a bui tuen 
to the community. 

ANKCDOTES. 

Mr. Colt, superintendant at the canal 
at Fort Stanwix, being provoked at an 
Irishman, gave him a sturdy kick. — 
'^Ar7'a/ir* retorted the Hibernian, "?/* 
you kick so while you are a CoUm what 
will you do when you become a Horse*''^ 






A gentleman being rallied by his 
friend for having married a little wife, 
aptly exclaimed: — 

" Man wants hut little here hclow^ 
« J^/'or ivants that little lonoI" 
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The fbllowini^ Scoti* venton of an oW Gaelic Air, i« takea 
ftom a very eccentric work.<-^Tb6 Tvuriflcutimit of 
MaiacM Mekb-um, Esq,*' 

OEORDT AQAM.* 

Bloody red's the path of glory ; 

Thick yon banners meet the sky ; 
O my Geordy, death's before ye ; 
Turn and hear my boding sigh. 

Joy o' my heart, Geordy Agam, 
Joy o' my heart, Stu mo Rhune. 
Turn and see thy tartan plaidy, 

Rising o'er my breaking heart i 
O my bonny highland laddie, 
Wae was I, with thee to part ! 
Joy o* my heart, &c. 
But thoi* bleeds->0 bleeds thou— -beauty ! 
' Swims thy eye in woe and pain 5 
Child of honour I Child of duty 1 
• Shail we never meet again ! 

Joy o' my heart, &c. 
Yes, my darlingt orf thy pillow 

Soon thy head shall easy ly ; • 
Soon upon the sounding billow, 
' Shall thy war-worn standard fly: 

Joy o' my heart, &c. 
Then again thy tartan plaidy. 

Then my bosom free from pain. 
Shall receive my highland laddie : 
Nevcn shall we part again ! 
Joy o' my heart, &c. 

• Notes.— We are indebted to M»; John 
M'Akthur, of this Gity, for the translation 
of the Gaelic phrases. — «• Geordy f*' the dimi- 
nutive of " Geor^e*^"^^* AgarrC* signifies pos- 
session, as, *^my darling**-^** Stu mo JHhune,*' 
or as Macn-eix. writes it, **0's*dhu ma rj/it," 
«* thou art my love'* 

IMMORTALITT. 

When time shall strike a deadly blow. 
And lay thfe stoutest mortals low, 
'Tis but the will of heaven to show ; 
The frailty of man. 

When I shall see the good and great. 
Within the silent tomb await 
The will of heaven, ag^ of fate. 

And its mysterious plan. 

When sunk jn death, my friends rever'd. 
By every tie of love cndiear'd. 
The voice of nature must be beard, 

The sternest bosom feel. 

But why should memory haunt the gi^ve^ 
And why the tender griefs enslave ? ' 
The wounds which heaven in mercy gave, 
lu hand of love caq i|pal. 



Knew If alas ! this world of care^ 
Kow should I long their lot to share. 
Whose heavenly slumbers dreamless ar«?, 

On earth's maternal breast 

Yes, I should hear the storm of death 
To yield with silent joy, my breath, 
•• 'Twere but to die and gain tlie wreath 
Of God's eternal rest." 

-10 MARIA. 
Oh ! sii^eet Maria, listen to the swain. 
Whose adverse stars oblige him to complain 
Whose sighs may move the most reLentks 

heart. 
Whose tears cannot express the punger 

smart. 
His soul endures, . since thy lov'd form b< 

view'd 
With every charm and every grace endu'd ; 
Where female sweets with softer looks con: 

bin'd. 
Declare the beauties of the purest mind. 
The sprightliest wit, declareis my judgmen 

true. 
That mental beauties find a place In you. 
Cease then to wonder that my soul engag:M 
And rap't in thought, while Cupid's dart vru 

wag'd. 

VIRTUE AND VICE. 

I saw the virtuous man contend 

With life's unnumber'd woes ; 
And he was poor — without a friend — 

Press'd by a thousand foes. 
I saw the passion's pliant slave 

In gallant trim and gay ; 
His course was pleasure's placid wave, 

His life a summer's day. 

And I was caught in folly's snare. 

And joined her giddy train ; 
But found her soon the nurse of care. 

And punishment, and pain. 

There surely is some gliding power. 
Which rightly suffers wrong ; 

Gives vice to bloom its little hour, 
^ut virtue late and long. 

>•; A I.M)Y WHO BEAT HER HUSBANT 

vror/ir h.thtif, Sir John, my picture is here . 
What I • ;iik you, my love, don't it strike you 
T can't sa^ i^ does, just at present, my dear. 
3tit I in !ik 't hA.w will, it*s so lij^e you. 
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THE COUNTRY LASS. 

THE sky was clear, the sun had 

DAsscd its meridian, the fields were ver- 
:aiit, the flocks bleated in the valley, 
•aiid Nature's livery wore a pleasing? 
smile. Could a country lass, educated 
in the bosom of Nature, and an admi- 
icp of its charms, withstand the tempta- 
lon for rambling, at tliis delightful sea- 
vjn, and on so charming a day ? I roved 
into the meadows; fancy directed my 
^tcps towards the industrious husband- 
man ; contemplation upon the good- 
ness of heaven, in crowning his labours 
^\ith such full grown crops, and with 
abundant plenty, to supply his like in- 
(!iistrious family with bread% so wholly 
occupied. Hay mind, that my feet stray- 
ed, I kndw not whither. 

Thq^ birdi^, chanting their notes, and 

each winged songster caroling tht 

pt aise:s of its creator, awoke me from 

my reverie. I found myself in a wood, 

A he re flowers of diflcrent hues and 

ai^rance, adorned each hillock, and 

.11. banks of a rivulet boasted innume- 

.a Me charms; in its clear mirror the 

( ighbouring beauties were reflected, 

' kI over its pure bosom the barge of 

./icasure skum. 

After wandering a little while, I found 

ay self in an open field ; the wild spon- 

lueous flowers diversified the path that 

1 J to a sniall, though neat and well 

jltivated garden, where nature refined, 

\ as visible in every part; the mean- 

' •; '^ riv.ilet sof.ly 'i*oIe uloiii^ between 

^ .o.^e-! 'ish and ij?\vtKorn ; at a little 

■' :m "jiii InaiiciiLS of sfni\^ trees 

o.^ '.'iuvincd to^etlicr; the honey 

I' wnii bellvinr crej.t over them and 

u' d a friendir sluuie. The favorite 



of Flora adorned the whole of this se- 
questered spot ; a neat Uttleii^cot arose 
to view — I entered it without the usual 
ceremony of knocking, for' the doors 
were open, and seemed to say to the 
weary traveller, «thou art welcome'* 

" Why are you immured in t]jis soli- 
tude ?*' said I, to an elegant and lovely 
female, who ofl'cred me a seat. 

" To partake of happiness, and to 
watch a parent's declining years," re- 
plied the amiable Fanny — this humble 
dwelling is the abode of peace and con- 
tent, though not of splendor." I ran 
over her features with an exquisite 
look — a melancholy, which overspread 
her countenance, rendered it mild and 
interesting — a lively eye denoted quick 
penetration, solid sense, and a good 
heart— —I appologized for my abrupt 
visit, and begged her to gratify me with 
a relation of somo of the incidents of 
her life. 

« My father, said this charming girl, 

was an eminent merchant in ; the 

smiles of fortune attended him for many 
yeai*s, opulence and domestic harmony 
rendered us supremely happy ; continu- 
al losses in ti*ade reduced our fortune 
to a mere compentency. An elder sis- 
ter, an amiable girl, was crept like a 
flower in the bloom of youth ; she fell 
a wretched victim ik) hopeless love.— 
Unfortunately, she had contracted an 
attachment to a young man of merit, 
but such was her extreme delicacy, that 
ahe kept the fatal secret till a few mo- 
menta before her dissolution. It was 
then too late t6 restore her life. Only 
the shade of a beloved daughter, an af- 
fectionate sister remained.' My mother 
oppressed by misfortunes, sunk beneath 
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tbeir weight; «)(i six months after, myj 
Bister bid a tender father, and me, an I 
only remaining child, a long adieu. It 
was then my care to console a father, to 
watch his feeble age with unremitting 
attention. 

" We left the croud and bustle of the 
metropolis, and sought an asylum, a re- 
lief from sorrow, in this village. In the 
summer, my garden affords me amuse- 
ment ; and in the winter, by a social 
firi^ my aged father will repeat some ol 
the adventures of his youth ; or I from 
some book in our small library, will find 
amusemeat for him and myself, which 
enlivens the long evenings.*' 

Who would relinquish thisdelightfu] 
life for the splendid ball or brilliant 
circle the metropolis boasts ? Here re- 
sides innocence and peace ; there envy 
and discord. In strolling into the wood, 
here each misfortune that embitters the 
cup of life is forgotten, and the celes- 
tial ray of happiness " streams through 
this frail mansion of mortality, sublim- 
ing all our Bufferings." 

Most of the virtues that adorn the 
pages of human nature are found in the 
retired cottage, and its mild influence 
will ever shake from the troubled heart 
the dews of sorrow. 

AOTICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 

Take well this advice, formed to 
wipe off blemishes in your conduct; 
some of which are rather the fault ot 
your situation in the world and your 
education, than your natural disposi- 
tions. If you would be truly valuable, 
estimate not yourselves chiefly accoixl- 
ing to your money or land, but on the 
graces of your persons and minds. I 
advise you to read a little more ; read 
divinity, morality, history, and if you 
like, the stories of prudeiit generous 
love. You dress %ell, and have the 
belle air and mein ; be as polite in your 
language as in your dress; and learn 
to write a stile, I mean to be able to 
write on all occasions, not as scholars, 
but as gentlewomen. As you are inge- 
nious, a little application fonns you 
good house wives: but to improve the 
beauties of the mind and carriage will 
cost you more time. Blend both ac- 



complishments tbgethefy and not as 
some, be mutes and statues in compa- 
\0y ; nor as others, perpetual larums. 
No lon.t^er be won by faces with brain- 
less heads, or silk stockings with run- 
away legs beneath them. Neither mis- 
take a very low bow for pure go(jd 
manners, nor a powdered or tortuied 
head for gentility, nor a fool that wears 
his clothes in the very tiptoe of the 
fashion, and whose whole conversation 
is' respecting his person and dress for 
an independant fortune, nor servile 
cringing for true love. Above all, do 
not mistake wit for wisdom, but cast a 
benign and tender eye on iiim who has 
a steady manly virtue and prudence in 
his conduct, and gives fair hopes ol 
mindinrr ?t hcrrt the main chance, n^ 
not tak'j a:i aflVnnu and report sJ • 
about t\"ty person without jubt r^.a^ 
for nnti.i'.j^- is more unUccomiii;.; : 
disagrccul^l*; in soru'.ty; and I \iv:-v 
to say that many ol you fjisd it u, 
experience, 'lo coikIi Ic, I inloi!i. ^ 
that there are some ladies who la./. 
fast, and lau^'h so uncomnionly lo 
that I am obliged to stop tw aclmnc '. 
blessings of stronj> lungs. 



THE BASHFIL MAN. 

I lab ►ur under a species of d '•/: 
which I fear will at lenj^iU dr>. c 
utterly from that society, in wh\'**i. 1 
most anibiiious lo appear; liuL 1 
give yeu a bhort sketch of m) '• 
and present situation* by \/l»irij \ » 
be enabled to judi^e of my d-'^ -^ 

My father was a farmer of :v> ' 
property, and with no o^h-.-i'.. 
than v.'hat he had acquired .a a '.•• 
school; but my mvlhcr biir.. -^ 
and an only cliiki, he d'.t«-vn.i < 
(rive mc that advr-?uai|e, "^vhi.Ji .' 
cied should make him ha|.|\, •• 
learned education— -I wu./i s* •. 
country tnannuar schooi; am' " 
thence to the university, Avnh a v:. 
qualifyinj^ for holy onievs. Ilrvt- 
ing butsHvall allowaiK-.cfii m n v t 
and beMik; naturally of a tii-.iui ». ' 
ful dib,)«>siuon, I had no oppt ;-• 
rubbiii; c*V that native -iikw.' 
which I -• Jk- i>La cause of uH : 
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liappmcss, and wMch I now begin to 
lear can never be amended. You must 
know that in my person I am tall and 
thin, with a fair complexion, and light 
lliixen hair; but of such extreme sus- 
ctptibiiity of shame, that, on the small- 
est subject of confusion, my blood ali 
rushes into my cheeks, and I appear a 
pel feet full blown rose. The conscious- 
ness of this unhappy failing made mt 
avoid society, and I became enamoured 
•ji a college life ; particularly when I 
icflected, that the uncouth manners of 
myfatiier's family were little calculated 
10 improve my outward conduct; I 
dicietore resolved on living at the uni- 
versity and taking pupils, when two 
unexpected events greatly altered the* 
posture of my affairs, viz. my father's 
death, and the arrival of an uncle from 
the Indies. 

This uncle I had very rarely heard 
my father mention, and it was generally 
believed that he was long since dead, 
when he arrived in England only a week 
ioo late to close his brother's eyes. He 
'M been separated from his brother 
more than thirty years, and in that time 
he had acquired a fortune which he 
Ubcd to say would make a Nabob hap- 
py ; in short, he had brought over with 
bmi the enormous sum of thirty thou- 
sand pounds, and upon this he built his 

?iopes of never-ending happiness. 

While he was planning schemes of 

rieatness and delight, whether the 

Liiange of climate might affect him, or 

Hiat other cause I know not, but he was 

t,,,..u.j from : 11 his dreams of joy by 

vi'iichb y£ which he died, leav- 

.« iieir to all his property. And 

1 Sir. i/^^hold me at the age of twen- 

» » ' «.u St ) eked with Latin, Greek, 

•^u hematics, possessed of an am- 

t i'l 1*5 I Jt so aukward, and un- 

- (! i . c :y gentlemanlike accom- 

^ 1 ^S . ut I am pointed at by all 

: - is the wealthy learned 

-.- - . 0. Continued, 



AGftEEABLENESS. 

> iudc-r so superficially of men 

' ^'4> I U a person of common 

5 din;, and abilities, with some 

'<i ' <^hat passes in the world; 

^y 5^ : . agreeableness of manner 



and conversation, ofteA succeeds beyond 
men of the greatest abilities When de- 
void of this acquirement how often do 
we see the most solid merit and know* 
ledge neglected, unwelcome and even 
rejected ; whilst flimsy parts, little 
knowledge and less merit, introduced 
by the graces, have been received^ 
cherished and admired ! 

PUNCTUALITY. 

Should be ranked by moralists among 
the virtues. Its observance upon all 
occasions, prevents the prodigal waste 
of that inestimable talent^ time, and 
wonderfully facilitates and promotes the 
execution of business in every depart- 
ment of life. The celebrated Mo/» 
iancthon, one of the wisest and most 
amiable men of his age, informs us, 
that when he made an appointment, he 
insisted, " not only that the hour but 
that the minute should be fixed :** that 
the day might not run out in the idleness 
of suspence, or be wasted in the crimi- 
nal insipidity of doing nothing. 

Dr, Mercrombie'a Charge, 

TRUTH. 

The propensity to embellish and ex- 
aggerate every representation, or to 
amuse by fictitious narrative, particu- 
larly where the narrator himself is in- 
troduced, is a contemptable ebullition 
of vanity, which the moralist, the 
scholar, and the gentleman will ever 
despise and avoid. « Truth,'* says Dr^ 
Johnson, <'is the basis of all excel- 
lence; it has an intrinsick and unal- 
terable value, and constitutes that in- 
lellectual gold which defies destruc- 
tion.'' flsss Md. 

BETS AND OATHS. 

Every man has his own way of giving 
force and weight to what he wishes 
should make an impression. Some fan- 
cy they do it by offering a bet, otherS) 
too many others, by uttering an oath :— 
They are equally bad, and are seldom 
called into action, but to support what 
does not deserve credit, and would not 
otherwise be believed. If the bet there- 
fore were often taken, both tJie wager 
and the oath would be extremely ex- 
pensive ; the first in this world, the 
latter in the next. 
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Pnm tie TcuriJUatUmt ^ Maehi MeUrum, JUq> 

AIK, THE MUCKIH,G OT OBORDY'S BYRB. 

O grand bounds the deer o'er the mountain, 

And smooth skims the hare o*er the plain $ 
At noon, the cool shade by the fomitain 

Is sweet to the lass and her swain. 
The ev'ning sits down dark and dreary ; 

O yon's the loiid joys o* the ha* ; 
The laird sings his dogs and his dearie ; 

Or he kens na he's singing ava. 
But, O my dear lassie, when wi* thee. 

What's the deer and the mauken to me ? 
The storm souchan', wild drives me tothee. 

And the plaid shelters baith roe and thee. 
The wide warld then may be reeling ; 

Pride and riches may lift up their ee ; 
My plaid haps us baith in the shelling— 

That's a' to my lassie and me. 

Glossary --Bj^re, a cowhouse— Aa', Hall, 
•—ava, at sAU'^Maukinf a harew—^ouc/ian,' the 
soft whispering noise of the wind among 
trees.— ec, the eye.^aps, covevs.-^sheeling, 
ftiiut among the mountains. 

THE THAW, 

Nature dissolves in friendly tears, 

And drops her blessings deep ; 
The hearts of mortals, too» she cheer8» 

Who laugh to See her weep. 
While, miser Hke, she steei'd her breast 

To each impnessive power. 
She robb'd us of our wonted rest* 

And frooze the midnight hour. 
Not luxury, with all her charms* 

Nor riot, with its glee, 
Could 'scape her close surrounding arms ; 

-—But ah ! poor Penury ! 
Poor Penur>' I— 'twas thine alooe 

To feel. her bitterest bite. 
While starving tlirouf^ the day alonCs 

And perishing at night. 
But then (and gracious Heav'n be pcsls*d} 

Her deputies she sent, 
Thie deep sunk eye of Mis'ry raisVi . *' 

While Hunger amil'd contend' 
Now, kinder gales their influence shed. 

And milder breezes blow, 
The earth resigns her fleecy bed» 

And triumphs o'er the snow. 
So shall Behiflcence extend 

Her long continued sway ; 
Her charms, eternal as their end. 

Shall gain eternal day. 
When «' cloud capt towr's" shall sink in dost. 

And " solemn temples" fall, 
Tlie God of all the good and just 

Shall patronize then all. 



CU^ID, AW 0»E. 
As late I sought the spangled bowers, 
To cull a wreath of matin flowers. 
Where many an cariy rose was weeping-, 
1 found the urchin Cupid sleeping. 
I caught the boy. a goblet's tide 
Was richly maniling by my side, 
I caught him by his downy wing. 
And whelm'd him in the racy spring. 
I Oh ! then I drank the poison'd bowl, 
I And love now nestles in my soul ! 
Yes, yes, my soul is Cupid's nest, 
1 feel him fluttering in ray breast. 

TRUE FELICITY. 

Fair Cynthia ! silver queen of night. 

Slow rising in the east. 
Now aids the intellectual sight. 

And calms the troubled breast. 
Now envious care — ambitious heat. 

And all the road'ning passions rest; 
Reason, resume thy awful seat. 

And teach me to be blest. 
Is it in pleasure's giddy train. 

To hope for lasting joy ? 
Hear reason cry — that hope is vain ! 

And pleasure but a toy. 
Does faction tempt the to her wrmi ? 

Or riches spread the snare ? 
You'll find them yield no solid cbarms. 

Such promises are air. 
If love's forbidden joys you prove, 

These only end in fatal woe ; 
True pleasure ne'er attends that love, 

Which don't from reason flow. 
On virtuous actiona, pure desires. 

True happiness attends ; 
And when the flame of life expires. 

Fair virtues self befriends. 

THE EYE. 

Mystic source of wondrous meaning. 

Pleading herald of the heart ! 
Then with thousands intervening. 

Keen sensations canst impart. 
Whence hast thou thy power so killing, 

That when words would fail to move, 
Thy potent glance the bosom thrilirai;:. 

Melu it to tumultous love ? 
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nuite settled ; for the truth is, when 
1 have rode or walked, with full in- 
u Dtion to return their several visits, 
iin heart has failed me as I approach 
d their gates, and I have frequently 
retunied homeward, resolving to trj' 
; rin to-morrow, 

However, I at length determin 

to conquer my timidity, and thre^ 

'hv^ ago, accepted of an invitatl 



hall, dependent on their father. Con- 
scious of my unpolished gait, I have 
for some time past, taken private les- 
sons of a professor, who teaches *grown, 
gentlemen to dance :' and though 1 at 
first found a wondrous difficulty in tHe 
art he taught, my knowledge in the 
mathematics was of prodigious use, 
in teaching me the equilibrium of my 
body, and the due adjustment of the 
centre of gravity to the five positiptls* 
Having now acquired th^ art of walk- 
ing without tottering and learned to^ 
make a bow, I boldly ventured to 
obey the baronet's invitation to a 



THE BASHFUL MAN. 
' ' (Cbntimed front page B7.J 
I ha^d lately purchased an estate in 
The country, which abounds (in what 
is called) a fashionable neighbourhood; 
Kiid when you reflect on my parentage 
and uncouth manner, you will hardly 
?hink how much my company is court- 
ed by th6 surrounding families, (es- 
pecially those who have marriiageaWe 
daughters.) Prom these gentlemen I 
have received familiar calls, and the 
most pressing invitations, and, though 
I wished to accept their offered friend 

f^hip, I have repeatedly excused my- ^„^^ ^„^ «-«*w*.^v « ...^,^..^.. .^ « 
Self, under the pretence of being not family dinner, not doubtitag but 



my new acquirements would ena- 
ble me to see the ladies with' tolera-* 
ble intrepidity. But alas ! how vain 
arc all the hopes of theory when un-> 
supported by habitual practice. As 
I approached the house, a dinner bell 
alarmed my fears lest I had spoiled 
the dinner by the want of punctuali- 
ty; impressed with this idea,^ I blush- 



d the deepest crimson, as my name 

•^^ (line this day. With one whose open|was repeatedly announced by the 

>y manner left me no room to dqubtj several livery servants, who usher- 



cordial welcome. Sir ThonaasI 

(Viendly, Who lives about two miles 

'! 3tant, is a* baronet, with about two 

' 'ousand pounds a year estate, joining 

' J that I purchased ; he has two sons 

nd five daughters, all grown up, and 

ing with their, mother and a maid- 

n^i«=ter of Sir Thomas, at Friendly 



d me into the library, hardly know- 
ing what or whom 1 saw ; at my first 

ntrance,! siimmonedall my fortitude, 
and made my new-learned-bow to 
Lady Friendly, but unfortunately, in 
bringing back'^my left foot to the'third 
position, I trod upon the gouty toe 
of poor Sir Thomas, who had follow- 
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ed f^lo$e at my heels,tobethejioineii-''tbe height of thU cctafusion, we wci 
clator of the family. The confusion! informed that dinner was served u 
this occasioned in me is hardly to be|aad 1 with joy perceived that t| 
conceived, since none but bashful men bell, which at first had so alarn 



ed my fears, was only the half hot 
dinner bell. 

C2o be concluded in our next. J 



tion, and even to start fresh subjects^ 
Thp library being richly furqished, 
with books in elegant bindings, I con- 
ceived Sir Thomas to be a man of 
literature, and ventju'cd to give my 
opinipn concerning the several editions 
of the Qreejc classics, in which the 
l)aronet's opinion precisely -coincided 
with nay, o^n. To this subject I was 
ied, by observihg a|i editiop of Xeno 
phon in sixteen volume^, which (as J 



bad ncvcrbefore he^rd of such a thing) f^j^^ j^^ employsjhimself about 
greatly esccited my curiosity, and 1 
rose u(i to exainine what it could be 
Sir Thoma9 saw what I was about, 
and (as I supposed) wiUing to save 
me the trouble, ro3e to take down the 
book, which paade xne n^ore eager to 
prevent hin>, ,and, hastily laying my 
hand on the first volume, I pulled it 
forcibly ; but lo) instead of books, a 
board, which by lt:ather and gilding 
had been made to look like sixteen 
volun^es, came tuipbling down, and 
unluckily pitched upon a wedgwood 
inkstand on the table under it. In 
vaiQ did Sir Thotpas assure me there 
was no harm : J saw the ink stream- 
ing from an inlaid table onthe Tur 
key carpet) and scarce knowing what] 
1 d;d, attempted to stop its progress 
With ?ny caml^ric handkerphjef. In 



LACONICKS, No. 6. 
Little minds art affected with tri 
^ing things. The comprehensive an 



can judge of my distress, and of that 
description the number, 1 believe, is 
vkry small. The baronet's politeness 
by degrees dissipated my concern, 
and I M'as astonished to see how far 
good breeding co^d enable him to 
suppress his feelings, and to appear , ^ , 

with perfect'ease, after so painfiJ an .magnanimous soar above the infiuend 
accident. P^ events that are of no consequent 

The cheerfulness of her Ladyship, jin themselves. To despise vulgar a J 
Vid the familiar chat of the young la. jinsignificant concerns, and dwell upoi 
dies, insensibly led. me to throw off those of unaueatictoable utility, is i 
my reserve ^nd sheepishness, tiU atjmark of wisdom. He who can paj 
lengdi I ventured to join in conversa- over unewcntials, like a ship at sei 



passes over riiRes and common wavei 
without any material variation, wiD 
get forward with steadiness and re^ 
gularity ; and will be prepared to meeti 
the storms of life with a fortitude unJ 
known to apd unattainable by the! 
weak and impotent* Elevated above | 
the contingency of uncertain andioi | 
material things, he entertains no un 
worthy concerns. Maintaining a be- 
cc^ning indifference for superficial at 



; thojic 
of import^ce» Thus attenti v e to th. 
duties of a c^tioiuil and intelligent be- 
ing, his mind is raised above the um- 
brage of fumid and transitory things 
he feels not the unpleasant reflections 
the disagreeable sensations of the vai): 
and unthinking. His happiness is es- 
tablished upon a sure and permanent 
basis ; No trifling blasts can shake it, 
no storms however violent can ovtr- 
tbrow itf Equitus, 

COURT OF HONOUR, March, 1813. 
Reported fur the Juvenile Port-Folio. 

The attention of the court was this 
morning taken up by the following 
petition, viz. 

To the hQUQUrable judges i^the Court 

of Jionour. 

THie petition of the Dry-good mei 
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hr.nts of Philadelphia respectfully re- 
resents 5 that your petitioners have 
.ttly imported large quantities of dry 
,'oods, hoping from the scarcity of the 



artii 



as he was ordered, that his master 
wanted a fool.. Why, are you going 
away then ? said the shepherci.. No, 
answered the other. Then you may tell 
cles, that they would be able to your master, replied the shepherd, that 
.!_ — ._?.!- ?j — i_i^ — £^ . I^jg living cannot maintain diree of us. 



them with considerable profit ; 
lit that on exposing them for sale, 
ihc^y found it almost impossible to get 
rid of them. That upon making en 
iiiry they were informed, and they 
lo sincerely believe it to be true, that 
:he reason is, that the ladies of Phi- 
ladelphia have lately been seized with 
a most unaccountable desire of ap 
pearing slim and delicate, and,' not 
content with living upon vinegar and 
trusts of bread, they have almost en- 
irely laid aside the use of that im- 
portant pait of dress,' the petttcoatiy 
and, (for reasons best known to them 
helves) they have also laid aside the 
use of* neck-kerchiefs, to the mani- 
Itst ds^nger of their own health and 
reputation, as weU as to the utter ru 
in of your petitioners, who beg leave 
to request that you will cause enquiry 



We heme recdved from^i valuable cor^. 
respondents possessing a liberal ed- 
ucationy a Jin^ taste^ chaste man^ 
nerSf sound morality and pious r^- 
ligion^ a valuable series of elegant 
essays an^extracts ; comprehending' 
almost every subject requisite to 
form the accomplished gentleman^ 
the man 0/*true honour, urbanity and 
taste. We begj to tender this aC" 
knowledgment of our gratitude J in 
return for his politeness^ and to as- 
sure him that we shall cheerfully in- 
sert the whole in regular succession. 
They cannot fail^ to enhance the 
literary value. of our publication. 

TH£ CHOICE OF FRIENDS. 

Nothing is of more importance for 

the young, than to be careful in the 

be made, and that you will remedy choice of their friends and companions. 



the grievance as may seem proper 

; Signed) Henry Hopcounter,"^ | 

Peter Petticoat, >3 

' Sinion Shears, J § 

The jadge appointed the 27th inst, 

to hear what, the other party have to 

ay ; and the court adjourned. 

9 ANECDOTE. * 

A proud parson, and his man, rid 
ing over a common, saw a shepherd, 
tending his flock, and having a new 
i oat on, the parson asked him in a 
haughty tone, who ^avehim that coat ? 
the same, said the shepherd, that cloth- 
el you, the parish. The parson, 
titled at this, rode on murmuring, a 
little way and then bade his man go 
)ack, and ask the shepherd if he 
Y.ould come and live with him, for he 
^vanted a fool. The man going ac- 
cordingly to the shepherd, delivered 



his master's message, and concluded jtheir proper lustre. 



This choice is too .frequently made 
without much thought, or is deter- 
mined by some casual comiection; and 
yet, very often, the whole fate of their 
future life depends upon it. The cir^- 
cutnstances which chiefly attract the 
liking and the friendship of youth, 
are vivacity, good humour, engagipg 
manners, dnd a cheerful or easy tern per; 
qualities, I confess, amiable in them- 
selves, and usefulandvaluable in their 
place. But I entreat you to remem- 
ber, that these are not all the qualities 
requisite to form an intimate compa- 
nion or friend : Something more is 
still to be looked for | a sound un- 
derstanding, a steady mind, a firm 
attachment to principle, to virtue, and 
honour. As only solid bodies polish 
well, it isonly on the substantial ground 
of these manly endowments, that the 
[other amiable qualities can receive 
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WANDEliING MART. 

Bleak blows tfte storm upon this breast, 
. Whose guest is 1ife*eons«ining sorrow i 
Qh 1 lesd me to some flU^e of^ rest^ ; 
Where I may slumber till to-morrow. 

Yon view my fao^^it once was fair— 
At Iteaat so sei4 my charming Harry i 

But he is gone> and black despair 
Is now the lot of wand'rin|^ Mary *• 

Bright ah^e mir Uithaome bridal hour. 
Love shook his trings with pleasure beam- 
ing ! 

But eoon he le% our little bower. 
While lof bliss was fondly dreaming. 

A soldier's coat allurd my love— 

1 wept— 1 kneel'd — he would not tarry ;*- 
I prayd bim by the Pow'i*s abov6 

l^ot to desert hia faitbiul Mary. 

Alas ! flow slull I speak the rest ? 

The grief thafb In my bosom burning ? 
The OQld clay wraps bia bleeding breait. 

And can you blaoM bis Mary's moumiag ! 

Kor house, nor home, nor friend have I, 
Except this babe, my pledge of Harry ; 

And fomine dims his infant eye, 
That ua'd to glad the the mourffful Mary. 

No thief am I, as some alledge. 
Though sore have cold and httngcr tried 

me; 
1 pluck the berry from the hedge. 
When human aid is oft denied me. 

But hush, my babe, though large the load 
Of woes that we are doom*d to carry ! 

Within some cold gravels bleak abode 
YouHl sweetly.sleep with wandering Mary ; 

OPE* 
Fare thee well, perfidious maid ! 
My soul, too long on earth delay'd* 
Delay*d perfidious girl ! by thee. 
Is now on wing Sat liberty. 
1 fly to serk a kindlier sphere. 
Since thou hast ceas'd to love me here i 

THE BAILOR. 
THE Sailor sighs, as sinks his native shore, 
As all its lessening turnets bluely fade ; 
He climbs the mast to fi^ast his eye once more, 
And busy Fancy fondly lends her aid. 



Ah ! now, each diear domestic scene he kne« 
Recaird and cherish *d in- a foreigti clime, 
Charms with the magic of a moooliglu viev 
Its •olours mellow'd nut impaii*'d, by tinte. 

True aa the needte, 1)omeward points h 

heart. 
Thro* ^l the horrors of the stormy roam 
pniis, the last wish with^ which its war.!.; 

could part, 
iTo meet the smile of her he lovea again 

When Mom first faintly dra*«ra her silve 

line. 
Or Eve's grey" cloud dtscends to drink tb 

wave ) 
When sea and sky in midnight darkness j(.>i 
Still, sttU he views the parting look she giivi 

Her gentle spirit, lightly hovering oler, 
Attends his little bark from-pole to pole ; 
And, when the beating billows round hli 

roar. 
Whispers sweet bdpe to soothe bis troabli 

souL 



1 



CarvM is her name in many a spicy grove, 
In many a pUntain forest waving ^ide ; 
Where dusky youths in paimed plumagr 

pove. 
And giaofc palma o*er arch the yellow tide. 

But lo, at last he corbes with eronded sail ! 
Lo^ o'er thr c)iiP what eager ^gares bi n(! 
And hark, what mingled murmurs swell iti: 

In each he hears the welcome of 4 friend. 

'Tis she. "tia the herself! she waves Iir- 

band ! 
Soon is the anchor cast, the canvass fnrlM : 
Soon through the whitening surge be sprii .:- 

toJUmd. 
And clasps the maid he singled from tl.^ 

world. 



Fortune I am not thy slave ! ^ 
Hoard for me no sordid treasure ; 

But preserve the wealth I have, 
A soul just formed for love and pleasure. 



CONDITIONS. 

A Number will be published every Satuf 
day. 

The price is TW/tv and a haff^ cents ^^•^ 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 
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Iders, which I made during the first 
course, or thp distress occaaioned by 
my being desired to carv« a fowl^ 
or help to various dishes that stood 
near me, spilling a sauce boat, and 
knocking down a salt seller; ra- 
ther let me hasten to a second course, 

her eldest daughter at the table, "where fresh disasters overwhelmme 

Since the fall of the wooden Xeno- quite." 

phon, my face had been continually { had a piece of sweet rich pud- 



THE BASHFUL MAI^. 

f Concluded from page 9Q.J 

In walking through the hall, and 

of apartments, to the dining 

n)om, I had time to collect my scat- 

:ti ed senses, and was desired to take 

iriv seat between lady JFnendly and 



( aming like a firebrand, and I was 
iust beginning to rccov^ myself, and 
to feel comfortably cool, when an un- 
looked for .accident rekindled all my 
heat and bhishcs. Having set my 



politely complimented the pattern of 
ny Mralltcbat, I unfprtunately tum- 
)lcd Ae whole scaldhig contents into 
•y lap. In spite of aii immediate 
supply of napkins to wipe the surface 
of my clothes, my black silk breeches 
Were not stout enou^ to save' me 
from the painful effects of thi$ sud. 
ien fomentation, and' for some min- 



ding on my fork, when miss Loui- 
sa Friendly begged to trouble me for 
a pigeon that stood near me; in my. 
haste, scarce knoAving what I did, i 
whipped the puddicig into ,my mouth 



plate of soup too near th^e edge of the hot as a burning coal ; it was impoa- 
Mble, in bowing to mifts Dinah, who sible to conceal my agony, my eyes 



were startled from their sockets* At 
la3t, in spite of shame and resolution*; 
I was obliged to drop the cause of 
torment on my plate* Sir Thomas 
and the ladies all compassionated my 
misfortune, and^each advised a diffe- 
rent application ; one recommended 
oil, another water, but all agreed that 
wine was best for drawing out the 
my legs and thighs seemed'fire! and a glass of sherry was order- 
v/ing in a boiling chaldfon ; butted me from the sidbboard, which I 
ollecting how sir Thomas had dis-^'snatched up with eagerness. But O ! 
ised his torture, when I trod upon how shall I tell the sequel ! whether 
toe, I firmly bore my pain in si-['the butler by accident mistook, 
l^ce, and sat with my lower extremi-; or purposely designed to drive me 
s parboiled, 'amidst the stifled mad, he gave me the stronger bran- 
gi^ling of the ladies and the' ser-.dy, with which t filled my mouth, 
"Its. , already flayed and blistered ; totally 

I will not relate the several blun-| unused to every kind^of ardent spirit*?, 
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with my tongue, throat and palate as 
raw as beef, what could I do ? I 
could not swallow, and clapping my 
hands upon my mouth, the cursed 
liquor squirted through my nose 
and fingers like a fountain, over all 
the dishes ; and Ixwas crushed by 
bursts of laughter from all quarters 
In vain did sir Thomas reprimand 
the servants, and lady Friendly chide 
her daughters; fur the measiire of 
my shame, and their diversion was 
not yet complete. To relieve me 
from the intolerable state of perspi 
ration, which this accident had caus- 
ed, without considering what I did, 
I wiped my face with \hat ill fated 
handkerchief, which was still wet 
from the consequences of the fall of 
Xenophon,and covered all my features 
with streaks of ink in every direction. 
The baronet himself could not support 
this shock, but joined his lady in thege 
neral laugh ; while I sprung from the 
table in despair, rushed out of the 
house, and ran home in an agony ofi 
confusion and disgrace, which the 
most poignant sense of guilt could not 
have excited 

Thus, without having deviated 
from the path of moral rectitude, I 
am suffenng torments like a ^ gob- 
fin damnM." The lower half of me 
has been almost boiled, my tongue 
and mouth grilled, and I bear the 
tnark of Cain upon my forehead ; yet 
these are but trifling considerations, 
ix> the everlasting shafUe which I must 
feel, whenever this adventure shall be 
mentioned ; perhaps when my neigh- 
bours shall know how much I f££I« 
on the occasion, they will spare 

BASHFUL MAN. 

LAC0NICKS....N0. r. 

Resolution is very necessary in the 
prosecution of our affairs. Many a. 
one ha^ correct ideas of duty; but! 
the languid condition of his mind is 

such as precludes a punctual and man- 



lyMischarge of it. He sees his way 
before him ; but a slothful disposition 
represents the case of his present sta- 
tion as preferable to that expense 
which is requisite in the purchase of 
a better. ^Here the mind softens 
and vigilance subsides*'*' Here the 
energies of iiytellectual power become 
[obstructed, and indolence succeeds. 
Yes, indolence the great conoding 
enemy of man's happiness^ destruc- 
tive to the welfare of the mind, as well 
an of the body* Encircling Uie one 
with gross ignorance and uie other 
with rags. 

£quitus» 



ON DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 

« Ease «nd ftltemate labour, iiteftil life, 
Progressive virtue, and approving heaven " 

THOMPSON. 

WouldsC thou ^ee a true picture of 
domestic happiness I behold it in 
Theodotius and Constantia.* The- 
odotius to an agreeable person united I 
a virtuous disposition, and a good un- 
derstanding. Theodotius went not I 
to public places, to theatres, balls, nor 
dancing parties to look out for a I 
partner for life. &is visits were at 
all times well received in a family at I 
no great distance, where he frequent- 
ly spent an agreeable hour oi^relaxa-l 
tion from the bustle and fatigue ot| 
business. Here be could enjoy " tlie 
feast of reason and the flow of soul. ' 
It was here that the amiable Constan- 
tia caught his eye* He saw iv:r 
lovely, but he saw n6t half the charms 
of a mind formed for happiness, whicii 
only time and long intimacy can full/ 
develope* Their kindred souls sooi| 
formea a mutual attachment ; but i 
was not " love at first sight," the play 
thing of an hour, which palls will 
possession; the flower which whci 
plucked soon fadea to please 
more. 

• Thete names only, are borrowed Irorj 
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Twas friendship h^ighten'd by the mutual 

* wish, 
Th* eDchantin|^hope» and sympathetic glow, 
Beam'd ^m the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love. 

Now their hearts and fortunes are 
united in the holy bonds of matrimo- 
ny, behold them in the iiidearing walks 
of social life* Each atniling mom still 
finds them happy« His cares are soft- 
ened by her placid smile ; while his 
kind attentions inspireher with bound- 
less confidence. ^^ The human blos- 
som blows," with joy he sees hischil 
dren pratding round his knees,-— 
hears their sweet remarks, observing 
her assiduous care to blend instruction 
with amusement, an^ ^^ teach the 
} oung idea how to shoot. 

Returning from bis daily labour, 
see them take an evening walk to 
distant eminence to view the glories 
of the setting sun ; delightful hour 
for conteinplation ! which brings to 
her recollection her JFavourite . muse 
the pensive Grey. With joy he hears 
hen 

the preceding day; that she found 
leisure £roin the avocations of her fam- 
ily, to visit the sick, and administer 
some relief to the poor. Retiring 
home she asks him to name some fa 
\ ourite author for their . eveningl 
amusenftnt; for T^eodotius always 
rinds so much happiness at home. 



jcalls die children round his bed^***- 
with rapture they kiss his ^^withered 
hand. But lest thei|: noise should fa- 
tigue him, or endanger a relapse, 
she calls them off to the next room, 
where taught by her example, they 
lift up their Mtde hands and - return 
thanks to heaven, for their dear fa- 
therms returning health. What scenes 
of sensual pleasure can yield a bapp 
piness like this ? , 

Lightly may trip the harmonlout .form of 
graifte. 
With liquid lustre witching eyes may roll. 
Enchanting smiles may deck the angelic 
face, 
But ah ! how T^inj without the according. 
soul. 

The soul of women only can impart, 
[That pure, tliat permanent extatic lore» 

Which into adoration warms the heai^ 
And gives a foretaste of our bliss above.. 

He who would earnestly wish to be 
blessed with a wife like Constantia^ 
should consider well,* that before this 



with what anxious care she watch^ 
:ill night by his bed side, observing 
f very breadi if he chance to sleep, and 
vhenhe wakes how quickly she supplys 
t^very want whether it be nutriment 
or medicine; her soft and sympathet- 
ic voice mitigates his pains, and 



pensive Urey. With joy he hears ""t""* ,""'"'*'* " "». ".^^ ^ """ 
recount the various Incidents of P^n^e the case, he himself must first 



be a Theodotius. For the best' and 
most endearing qualities in woman go 
for nothing, unless, ^^the husband 
have sense to approve." 

ANECDOTES. . 
Louis XIY. was told that .lord 
Stair was one of the best bred men. 
in Eur6pe. ** I shall soon put him to 



^l^at he never goes to kill an hour ^he test," said the king; and asked 
at the taven) <w the gaming-table, j ^ 
He is laid on a bed of sickness, see 



lord Stair to take an siiring with him. 
As soon as the dopr.pf the coach was 
opened, he bade him pass and go in : 
the other bowed .and obeyed. The 
king said, ** the, world is in the right 
in the character it gives: another 
person would have troubled me with 
ceremony." 



while her soul is rent with anx- Fontinelle being asked by a noble- 
.ous fears, her cheerful smiles in- man what was the difference between 
spiring hope, revive his drooping, a woman and a clock, instwidy re- 
'P'^^^s* {jplied — " A clock serves to remind 

The fever is gone^— the doctor has lus of the *hours as they pass, and a 
declared him out of danger,— she||^oman to make us forget tliem.'! 
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The mouth of a monkieyy the - hug of a bear. 
The chat of a parrot, the head of a hare. 
The wing of a magpie, the snout of a ho^, 
The ieet of a mole, and the tail of a dog, 
Her claw is a tyger's, her forehead is brass, 
With the hist of a goo8e> uid the bray of ar. 



ON T^jLZ DEATH OF AN INf ^NT. 

Happy infant ! thou art gone ' 
To where endless-joys areknowii; - 
QfJiOA foom this incleraeot dimi^ i 
Gone in thy appointed time. 

And in realms of lifht above, 
Realins'of rapture, realins of love^ 
There a cherub dost thou ffainci 
(Iv^rlastW and divine. 

Happy innocent ! like thee. 
May thy earthly Vindred be',' 
When the awful day shall coine. 
That consic^ii ^^^ ^^ ^^^ toj^nb. 

Theri in realms of light above, 
Healms of endless joy and love,' 
The^ as brightly shall we shine, 
E?e^stii)g and divine ! 



; • :*. ODE» 

One <}ay^the muses twin'd the hands 
Of baby love, with flow'ry bands ; 
And td c«rlestial beauty gave 
Xb« paptiycinfimt, 9s hw ^laye. 

His mother comes with rainy a toy, 
ToTansom her beloted boy ; 
His mother sues, but all in vain, 
He ne'er will leave fats chaiMs again. 

Nay, should Uiey take his chains away. 
The little captive still would stiy. 
If this, he cries. ♦• a bondage be, 
f < Who woohi with €w liberty i" 



SLAKDSR* 

What mortal but slander, that serpei^t, 

has stung ? 
Whose teeth arc sharp arrows, a razor herj 

tongue ; 
The poison of asps her vivid Up loads. 
The rattle of snakes, with the spittle of 

toads ; 
iUr throat is an open sepulchre ; her 

. '. )fig& 
Sitl^tchiiup of vipers and cockstric^e eggs 
Her sting is a scorpion's : like hyena, shelt 

cry; 
With tfaie ears of an adder, a baiiUsk^s eye, 



GHAaiTT. . 

** To bid the rancour of ill fortune cease, 
To tell anxiety — * Ijgive thepeace-^ 
To quell adversity— ot turn his darts. 
To stamp fratetnity on gien'rdus hearts : 
For these high molivtp— the«? illustrious 

ends. 
Celestial Charity from Hcav*n descend- 
Soft are the ^aces that adorn tlie maid, 
Soder than dev dhipata the sim4iiimt glide 
— She's gracioua as an unpolluted aire am, 
And tender as a fond youngj lover's dream— 
Pity and Peace precede her as she files, 
And MfiKCY beams bf Mtfttant in her e^es- 
From her high.teaidienee^4fQi^ rectos above. 
She comes, sweet harbineer of heavenly love 

The lofty pyramid shall cease to live- 
Fleeting the praise such monuments can gire ' 
But C»AiblTY, by tyrant time revet'd, 
SwBiT CvAAXTvy anidst bis ruins spar'd, 
Secures her votacies unblasted fj^me. 
And in CzLliTXAL annals, saves tlie 



. MXKTH. 
Fantastic wreaths in wild confusion hiinp, 
Whei*e antic sport and Utte-^yed pleasui ? > 
plays 
Here eoblets glistened an4 here syrens su' nr. 
Ancf ceasefess revels stole the hours awav , 
Here dimpled mirth, with cheek of roseK:c 
hue, ' 
Desppt^ reigns these briHiapt rqifB amont^ 
At his high call enamoured myriads fiew, 
Weave the light daoce or wake the fe!»ti.; 
song. 
But idi ! what means tlwt wild tiimuh'jou^ 
shout ? 
That frantic laugh is tinctured with all . 
What mean these orgies ? what this ni u 
night sout ^ 
Tell ipe^ my aoul, Oh ! say, .can thi^i be ]<>} 
These transient stars, embers of dying fire, 
Glow for a moment, sparkle and expire." 
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THE UNFORTUNATE DAUGHTER. 

Miss Harriet Stanhope joined to 
he advantages of birdi^ the prospect of 
m ample foitune, and the most engag- 
ing accomplishments. Her e^eiy look 
and gestunB breached a charm which 
wen beauty cannot impart, a sensibiHty 

hichis mort frequently the source of 
pain than of pleasure. 

Her heart was formed for love. She 
was yet in her cradle when she lost her 
•nother by whom she was idolized; 
Hi . Stanhope, her fadier, educatect-her 

imself ; and thought her as dear to 
vm as his life, yet he never spoke to 

^^r, but in the rigid tone of a mAsttr., 
»iamet conld never look at him with- 

ut trembl]ng.«-^To the severity of his 

imposition, he added an intolerable 



pr]de--4ie thou^t that n^ man under 
the rank of real fortOne or nobility 
would presun^e to address his daughter; 
and he never once conceived, that Mictt 
Harriet Stanhope could feel the impres* 
sion of love untU she had' received^ the 
sanction of his authority* Atnaa^ng 
prepossession ! As if the heart coidd 
expand or contract itself at the com'* 
mand of a parent. 

Mr. Belford, a merchant of credit, 
and a member of the legislature; fre- 
quently visited Mr. Stanhope* His son 
occasionaUy accompanied him : and it 
was not long before Miss SiCstfihope felt 
a disappointment every time the youth 
did not appear. She became thought- 
ful ; and when she spoke, it was to en- 
quire about young ^elford,'* whose 
image forsook her not even in sleep. 
As yet however, she was a stranger to 
the nature of her sentiments. She only 
knew that she was happy in the presence 
of Belford, and miserable in his absence. 
Belford, agreeable in his person, pos- 
sessed almost every mental endowment* 
But fortune had denied him the glaring 
lustre of high birth, and that oj^^ 6pu-> 
lence ; and these, in the ^es of Mr. 
Stanhope, were essential disadvantages. 
Harriet thought otherwise : love had 
whispered to her that Belford was the 
most amiable of men. Mr. Stanhope 
had no conception that a young lady of 
quality coidd be susceptible of the least 
emotion in favour of a num of inferior 
rank : as if nature had established these 
chimerical distinctiqii$> and as^if alt men 
possessed not an equ^l right to expe- 
rience sensibility^ and to excite iU 



98 



THE JUVENILE POBT-FOLIQ, 



Unhappily the souls of this jrpung 
couple were congenial. Though awed 
by die dignity of her situation, Belford 
Ipyed Harriet with a tenderness un- 
l>ounded as her own. Hardly could he 
conceal his emotion when he saw her ; 
and when their eyes accidentally met, 
his whole frame seemed convulsed. 
Harriet soon perceived that her feelings 
for Belford were those of the most ten- 
der love ; and he, unable to suppress 
his passion, declared its violence. They 
interchanged a thousand vows of eter- 
nal constancy, while they yielded to an 
enthusiasm which no language can ex- 
press, and which innocence alone can 
feel. 

But it is seldom that man b long sa- 
tisfied with a pure affection. Our young 
Couple experienced this truth.^-*Their 
desires, as. they became more familiar, 
became more impetuous, nature was 
permitted to overcome rieason ; situa- 
tion and circumstances were favourable, 
and Harriet, forgetting what she owed 
to religion, her family and herself, at 
length resigned herself to the embraces 
of belford* 

Punishment followed closely on her 
guilt. She became a stranger to re- 
pose, and every moment beheld her fa- 
ther, ready to sacrifice her to his injured 
, honour. Often did she resolve to close 
her sorrows in deadi ; but the power- 
ful sensations of a mother, which she 
now felt, and the thoughts of parting 
with Belford^ to whom her situation 
was yet unknown) withheld her hand. 
"With what distraction did she at length 
inform him of her situation ! and with 
wl^jl; horror did he receive the fatal in- 
tjelligence ? *^ I will throw myself," 
said Harriet, **at the feet of my father, 
he will pity my situation ; he will per- 
mit me to call thee husband ; my inno- 
cent babe yet unborn, will make him 
hear its voice, it will affect him, and in 
consideration of our child he will par- 
don me.'* 

H^^et howeyer was not possessed 
of so much resolation.-^She bad not 
power tp make s^ch a confession* At 



the sight of her father, and on the re 
collection of his pride, her fears were 
perpetually excited : and an accident 
soon convinced her, that they were too 
well grounded. On the recital of a 
story similar to her own, her haughty 
father exclaimed, ^^Had I been that 
father my daughter should not have sur 
vived a moment." From these words 
the wretched Harriet foresaw her fate; 
and in hopes of an assylum from his 
fury, she resolved to fly from her fa 
ther to an uncle of her lover, for old 
Mr. Belford was now dead, and from 
losses in trade, had not eno(igh to satis- 
fy his creditors. 

CTo&e concluded in our next, J 

COURT OF HONOUR, March, ^th 1813. 
Reported for the Juvenile Forto-iolio. 

The court to-day was unusually fuli 
it being the day appointed for the hear 
ing of the persons interested in the dn 
good merchant's petition. 

Mrs. Glib, appeared on behalf of th( 
ladies, and argued the cause in a ver^ 
able manner. **I must beg leave," sale 
she, ^ to call your honour's attestior 
to die danger of intruding on the liber 
ty of the pressy by which 1 understand 
not only the liberty oixht printing press 
but also that of the clothes press o 
wardrobe." After speaking some tim; 
on this important part of the subject 
she proceeded as follows. " In answe 
to the petition of the dry good mer 
chants, I can assert without fear of con 
tradiction, that though the present inod( 
of dress may be slighdy injurious 
them, yet the {4i3rsicians, s^thecaries 
and grave diggers, had not half s 
much business when the ladies wore fiv 
or six peUicoats, as they have now, an( 
I also have no doubt, but that the quan 
tity of muslin used for the cravats of th 
gemlemen, more than counterbalance 
the injury resulting from the thin dres 
of the ladies. As to what has been sal 
about reputation, I shall pass that ovei 
as too trifling for the attention of an 
I woman of spirit." The argument b^ 
ing.finidiied) the judge appointed af iitu: 
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day for the delivery of As opinion, and 
the court adjourned, i 

■'■ i 

ELEGANT ESSAYS AK> BEtSCTIOHS. 

Friendshp. 
FRiEifDSHiPs early cjotracted, retain 
to the last a tenderness |ind warmth sel*- 
dom possessed by fri^dships that are 
formed in the riper Periods of Bfe. 
The remembrance of acpient and youth- 
ful connections meW every human 
heart; and the dissoldion of them is, 
perhaps, the most pinful feeling to 
which«we are exposed (lere below. But 
at whatever period of life friendships 
are formed, as long ^s they continue 
sincere and affectionate, they form, un- 
doubtedly, one of the ^eatest blessings 
we can enjoy. By <ie pleasing com- 
munication of all ourikentiments which 
they prompt, they are justly said todou- 
ble our pleasures, ^d to divide our 
sorrows. They givfl a brighter sun- 
shine to .the gay incUents of life, and 
theyenli^ten the gl^m of its darker 
hours. A faithful fr^end^ is justly and 
beautifully said, by one of the apocry- 
pha.1 writers, is the tnfdicine of life. A 
variety of occasions happen, when, to 
pour forth the heart to one whom we 
love and trust, is the thief comfort, per- 
haps the only reliei, we can enjoy. 
Miserable is he who, shut up within the 
narrow inclosure of selfish interest, has 
no person to whom he xan at all times, 
With full confidence, expand his soul. 

TASTt:. 

It is certainly mucH more In the pow- 
^of the ladieSj than of princes them- 
selves, to promote good breeding, learn- 
ing, and taste in the vorld. Let them 
but shew a value for learning and knqw- 
I'^ge ; and the gentleinen will be leam- 
f^d and accomplished^ if they prefer 
strength of brains, ^d the ornaments 
l^'the mind, before those of the body; 
^>^e gentlemen will be $ure to do so too, 
and strive to recomihend themselves 
^^> their favour, by the solid accomplish- 
'lents of virtue J inotvledgejfne sense j 
''^^ fine taste^ aU Qf which . coi^ibute 
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infinitely more to happiness, and a true 
enjoyment of life, than those' Ipw, emp- 
ty, and superficial qualities, which, in 
common estimation^ make up the char* 
acter of a fine gentleman. 

It was the custom of CharieAagne^ to affix 
to the^reaties which he consented to ratify, a 
seal of wax, impressed by the pummef of his 
sword. " And with its potRt,'' added the em- 
ptor, «< I will support what I hwie sealed.'* 

At a grand masquerade ball* held at Paris ia 
the reign of Lewis XIII. who was a weak 
prinee, his 'majesty notwithsunding his djress 
was discovered by ^wo young gentlemen, walk- 
ing in the )>all-roo9i with his arm round a favo- 
rite lady ; one of the gentlemen complained of 
the heat of the rdom, and proposed to the other 
to adjourn to the kin^e amw, "No'* replied he, 
"that will not do ; the kin^a amu it full/ but 
if you please, we will retire to the kin^» head, 
for tliat i«. quite empty.*' 

A pious parson diHcoorsing upon the power 
of God, said, he had created nothing but 
what was perfect in its kind. A hunch-back 
wag waiting fur him at the door, said, " Father, 
I thank you for your sermon, but da yon really 
think that I, for instance, am perfect in my 
kind ?" ** Yes** said tlfe parson gravely, •« a very 
perfect hunch -back, surely.*^ 



Two scholars being in a ti(vem, were talking 
in presence of their host, of the greaf Watonic 
year ; in which they said, after thirty thousand 
years, everything shall revert to its former state. 
The host Seemed much pleased with the idea, 
when one of them sa'd to him, seeing that every 
thing was, in thirty thousand years, to revert to 
its present condition, they hoped that he would 
trust them till then, and they would pay hira 
most honourably. The host, who was a shrewd 
man, replied, " Gentlemen I will trust you 
With all my heart; but, as thirty thousand 
years ag^, you must have been just this sum in 
my debt, I must insist on being paid that first.^' 

At the conclusion of the American war. Dr. 
Franklin, the English Ambassador, and the 
French minister, Vergennes, dining together at 
Versailles, a toast from each was called for and 
agreed to : The British minister began with, 
"George the third, who, like the Suw in its 
meridian, spreads a lustre throughout, and en- 
lightens the world.** The French minister fol- 
lowed with, " The illustrious Louis sixteenth, ' 
who, like the Moon, sKeds its mild and benig- 
nant rays on and influences the globe.** Frank- 
lin then gave, «' George Washington, com- 
mander of the armies ; who, like Joshua of old 
commanded the Sun find the Moojsr to stand 
STILL, and they obeyed hini. 
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THE APPLS OIRL. 

i'M a poor UUle girl, tb« child of a ttt' ; 

WiUi scarce any shoes the cold to reflet ; 
My head is iiiicov«rM, tny bosom all bare, 

And I wander abovt, oryinfir apples to sell t 
Oh 9 stvetrivilbiitb ywar bmdt nd » pittance be- 
stow ; 

Nor from sb^lt^r a poor little orphan expiel. 
Who pin^h'dbythe cold— for deep is tbesno.w: 

Has waoder'd all day»erytfiff apples to sell ! 
If ever thy heart was o*erburden'd with care ; 

If want e*er tlie days of thy childhood befel ; 
Oh, pity the poor little child of aTAr, 

Who for raiment and food dries applei to sell ! 
No mother I have s my father is ^one ; 

In defence of his country he gallantly fell ; 
And I his fond child, to poverty born. 

Now wander the streeu* and cry apples to 
sell ! 
TUua in plaint sadly wild, moum'd the poor 
little child ! 

On the loud sighing gale did her murmurings 
swell ; 
Till Hope^ a weet delusion her sorrows beguil'd, 

And she sm^ more contented, here's apples 
to sell ; 
tVhen a Sailor, whose heart was alive to her 

While he urgM lier a g s c ii i, her sad story to tell. 
And extended, bis arms to afibrd her relief,- 
Found a child in the gici, who cry'd apples to 
sell ! 
From war just return'd, with a plentiful store ; 
He intended by stealth his wife to surprise : 
But alas ! his fond wife was living no mure ! 
The cottage foi*saken— he vainly applies.... 
He lifts up the latch — the door be finds fast— 

O Mary.! he cries i but vain was his cry : 
Her name paas'd away with tlie bleak chilly 
blast; 
He paas'd— while his bosom gave birth to a 
sigh ! 
Forbid it, Oh Heav'n ! he mournfully said. 
That my wife and my child— scarce more 
could he speslt ; 
Unregarded by wealth, should begfiir|beir 
bread--* 
He faulter'd— be wipM the big tear from his 
cheek ! 
The snow feil in sheets, the tempeftt blew sore; 
The wimb o'er the yraate seem'd in murmurs 
to mourn ; 
To sigh as they pasa'd, thy wife is no more ? 

No child is within, to greet thy return ! 
Grief rose in his bdsom, and urg'd him away ; 
Yet oft would be stbp bis lone cottage to view; 
Again, and again, the, spot would survey. 

Where last he had bidden his Mary adiciL 
Till he heard the wild plaints of «n orpt'an un- 
known» 



Who, in langui^ of want, ^stranger addre&t, 

He extended h£ arms— when a child of his 

own, 

Waa clasp'd inat r a n a f fe r t of joy to his breast! 



O: BVBLCtVC. 



Am I to set my fh upon a throw. 
Because a bmte ii rode and suiily ?— No. 
A moral, sensible and «ell bred man 
Will m>t insult mi— and no other can. 



aviciDK. 



When aU the hlatdiahments of life are font 
The coward aneab to death ^ the brave live on 



MAXIMS. 

Gentle manners, vrtuous live4» 
Make pleasant hatbands,, happy wives, 
These are the only means we know. 
To mak3e a perfectblisa bek>w. 

Angry manners, vitimts lives. 
Make wretched huibaods, cursed wives, 
And hence such evls take their birth, 
As make a little heUon earth. 

a. DOVSUB BKTBirOBi^. 

A city fop with haui^ty walk^ 

Would often o'er tfe common stalk, 

One day, in boots tUt might su'i\)fts8 

The reflextvtty of ^ass. 

When stepping ovei Market •ri^reet, 

A pup came barking at his feet., 

A stander by observ'd the play. 

And wonder'd why the pup shonldliay i 

A boy reply'd with wk acote, 

< He sees a pof fy h the4>oot.' . 



TO COaiBSPONDBV^S. 

•« The fate of a Medler" has so often appe:^ 
ed in print, as to be quite hackneyed. — •* Je- 
frdm Hierodes," haa neither sense norw.; 
notwithstanding the pomp-of the aignature i 
Greek initials — Antc^ote.of the <* Sailor an 
hired horse," too ind^slicatc .-^Anecdote of 
'• Little Boy respecting the French invasion, 
partakes %»o much of tbe political bombasi- 
•* The bachelor's wish," we have already n 
jeciedj its present form is equally indelicate » 
the former.— The merit of the jeu d* esp' 
<* On a marriage at DumiHes in Scotland/' 
entirely provineial^ in ou^ paper it would b 
out of its latitude.7<;^* E^Ry nn a Blacksmith 
haa appeared in miiny of the newspapers, i<l 
in several of the house almanacka, the smc 
dotes sccompanying we will insert.—*' A kite 
en scene, Tbcmina and Sally," possesses mei- 
although it does not comport with our \)h^ 
It may appear to advantage In aome of :1 
other publications.— >''My mother's grave," h 
lately appeared in severed of the oity papers* 
(Fer further notifefg 9etcj»r ne^ft.J 
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THE UNFQRTUNA*rE DAUGHTER. 
iCConctuded from pa^ 9S.J 

THE uncle of the young lover, a 
slave to avarice, which almost perpetu- 
ally attends on men of business, was 
afraid to incur the resentment of Mr. 
Stanhope ; he therefore abandoned Miss 
Harriet and young Belford to their un- 
happy, destiny. Meanwhile they learnt, 
that Mr. Stanhope had made enquiries 
after his daughter, and emboldened by 
this circumstance, and pressed by ne- 
cessity, they formed the resolutioji of 
throwing themselves upon his bounty, 
and trusted, that the feelings of a father 
would disarm the natural severity of 
his temper; and before they repaired 
to his presence, Aey were joined in 
marriage. The father heard the story 
of his daughter with the utmost indig- 
nation ; all his high ideas of pride and 
dignity were wounded :" That ignoble 
fcUow thy husband! (exclaimed he,) 
'^vretch get thee from my presence, and 
let my curse forever attend thee." 

The unhappy couple retired under 
agitations whicn it is impossible to de- 
scribe. Belford, without money, and 
without a friend, knew not what course 
to take. To conceal hb misery he fled 
into the country, and, carrying with 
him his wife,^ submitted to the meanest 
drudgery, to procure a subsistence for 
iier ; meanwhile Harriet became a mo- 
ther* But Belford, not being used to 
labour, could not bear. fatigue. In vain 
did he say to himself, ^^ is it not for my 
wife and my son that I labour ?" His 
strength became gradually wasted, love 
•ind paternal fondoess could not renew 



his nature, and he at last sunk under it. 
The master Belford had served, being 
a morose and avaricious nian, would 
not, after BeUbrd's death, give the least 
assistance to Harriet. She, therefore, 
with the very small matter she had, 
was obliged to wander in search of some 
assylum, where she might at least have 
shelter* Shunning the towns, she crawl- 
ed about from village to village ; and, 
at last, rejected at every quarter, and 
quit^ spent under the burden of her dis- 
tress, she was ready to p^sh with want 
and with di^ase. Only one poor wo- 
man, who herself craved the public 
charity, took pity on her situation, and 
received her, into a hovel that afforded 
her a shelter from the weather. Her 
strength was exhausted ; she gazed up- 
on her child, embraced him, and fell 
into a swoon. Her child seemed to 
share in her distress, and to mingle his 
tears and his groans with hers — ^What 
a picture of distress ! 

Amidst the decays of nature, as a 
last effort of affection for her son, she 
resolved to write to her father. Hav- 
ing procured pap«r, she gave way to 
her tears. Her letter was expressed in 
these terms : 

Make haste, I dare not call you fa- 
ther, and close the eyes (shall I say it) 
of your unhappy daughter. Deny mc 
not a name which 1 shall soon relin 
quish forever. My soul longs - to ex- 
pire in your bosom ; in the bosom of a 
parent still dear to me. Can he yet re- 
fuse me his pardon ? Oh ! grant it, my 
father, grant it-foi;^the sake of the lit- 
tle innocent, whoip I lay at your feet, 
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who stretches out his hands to you as 
an intercessor for bis mother.— My fa- 
ther^ suffer me to die in your embrace. 
If I have offended you, come to wit- 
ness the punishment I suffer, once more 
I entreat you to yield to my wishes, to 
my tears. Come and let my last looks 
be divided between you and my 
child." 

The inhumanity of Mr. Stanhope 
was now totally disarmed ; he hasten- 
ed to snatch his daughter from destruc- 
tion I he every moment exclaimed with 
a sigh, "is it possible that I should 
have brought down such distress upon 
my child f That I, her father, should 
have plunged her into this gulf of 
wretchedness. 

His repentance was too late, and his 
haste to see her unavailing. Before he 
could reach her desolate mansion she 
was no more. 

ELEGANT ESSAYS AND SELECTIONS. 

Fidelity^ 
Desert not your friend in danger 
or distress. Too many there are in the 
world, whose attachment to those they 
call their friends, is confined to the 
day of. their prosperity. As long as 
that continues, they are, or appear to be 
affectionate and cordial. But as soon 
as their friend is under a cloud, they 
begin to withdraw, and to separate 
their interests from his. In friendships 
of this S9rt, the heart, assuredly, has 
never had much concern. For the 
great test of true friendship is constan- 
cy in the hour* of danger, adherence 
in the season of distress. When your 
friend is calumniated, then is the time 
openly and boldly to espouse his cause. 
When his situation is changed, or his 
fortunes are falling, then is the time of 
affording prompt and zealous aid. 
When sickness or infirmity occasions 
him to be neglected by others, that is 
the opportunity which every real friend 
will seize, of redoubling all the affec- 
i tionate attentions which real friendship 
! suggests. These m:c the important du- 
[ ties, the sacred claims of friendship, 



which religion and virtue enforce on 
every worthy mind, to shew your- 
selves wJirm after this manner in the 
cause of your friend^ cOiUmaiids esteem, 
even from those who have personal 
interest in opposing hinj. This hou- 
ourable zeal of friendship has, in every 
age, attracted the veneration of man- 
kind. It has consecrated to the latest 
posterity the names of those who have 
given up their fortunes, and have even 
exppsed their lives, in behalf of the 
friends whom they loved ; while igno- 
miny and disgrace have ever been the 
portion of those who deserted their 
friends in the evil day. 
■ 11^1 

sentimental fragment. 
' ■ * * The tear of the morning hangs 
on the thorn, slt^ impearis the 
rose. In the day of my joy, my cheek 
was likened to the blushing beauty of 
that charming flower : and, though it 
has long since lost its crimson, it still 
retains a partial similitude ; for the tear 
is on it. But, alas ! no cheering sun 
exhales my sorrow ; and the chrystal, 
which stole forth in the morning from 
my eye-lids, holds its place at the mid- 
night hour." 

^'^ And is love," said I, " the canker 
worm that has preyed on thy beauty ? 
Does that torturing passion make thee 
shed the ceaseless tear ?" 

*^ No," replied Mary — ^^ Ijove gave 
me all its choicest blessings. During 
five years, I rioted in them ; and this 
world was a heaven to me. William, 
it is true is no more : but he died in 
the field of honour— he is recorded 
with those heroes who fought and fell 
for their country. 1 bathed his wounds 
— ^his last words blessed me — and his 
expiring sigh was breathed forth in m} 
bosom. I wept th^ briny tears of hon- 
est sorrow — but I had my consolation 
—-my William loved none but me : and 
he still lived in the blessed image which 
he left me of himself. 

** It was my duty — and soon became 
my sole delight — ^to point oat to my 
darling boy the path which his sire had 
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trodden, aild to instil intofais expand- 
i.g mind, an (emulation of paternal vir- 
iiic. His young breasi; felt the gkow- 
ng flame : and iie was wont to weep, 
Alien I led him to the grave, which 
;lory had dug for his father* 
^' But he, too, is taken. from me-^he 
lecps beneath Ais turf which I adorn 
yith flowers— here my fancy feeds my 
orrow : and this sacred shrine of af- 
cction I shsdi daily visit, till weary na- 
ure conduct me to my husband and my 
:hild."' 



OK CONVERSATlOir. 

Perhaps there is nothing in which 
jeople err so egregiously, as in the 
nanner of carrying on a conversation. 
^lany value themselves on their supe- 
ior worth, talents and information ; 
whether thi$ complaisant opinion of 
heir worth be proper Or not, there is 
)ften an eagerness to be attended to, 
hat defeats the purpose of being either 
nstructive or agreeable. To bear an 
(fual part in conversation, without 
ommitting violence on the self-love 
f others, to allow that reciprocity of 
Iscourse that gives to every one an op- 
^rtunity of being heard, and which is 
he great charm of society, is the effect 
t that beautiful, yet indescribable some" 
hk^^ which we have agreed to term 
;ooD BREEDING. And to be really 
^^11 bred requires good sense, which 
nablesusto enter into the characters and 
Liuiments of others, and to contribute 
ur proper portion to the instructive 
iiasares of general conversation. 

GLEAKTKGS. 
"A thing of shreds and patches** 
J bey that soar too high, often fall hard, 
"chrnakefra low and compeient dwetUng 
>'rei-able. 

Where charity keeps pace with gain, indtis- 
r^ is blessed ; but to slave to get weaith, and 
^'P it sordidly, is sin against providence, a 
"e in ^overnmefit^ and an injury to their neigh- 
'Mrs. " -' . 

^^void company, wherelt is not profitable or 
essary ; and in those occasions speak UtUe 

Mast, 

»'*iience «nd diligence, lik^ faith, rcHiove 

JHUins. 



They must first judge themselves, that pre- 
sume lo censure others : and fttch will not be 
apt to overshoot the mark. 

He that judges not well of the Importance of 
his aflfairs, though he may be always busy, must 
make,but'a small progress. 

It is the mark of ill nature, tp lessen good 
Hcti<ins, and aggravate ill ones. 

Some meh do as' much be-grudg^e others a 
good name, as they want one themselves ; and 
perhaps that is the reason of it. 

A reasonable opinion must ever be in dah- 
ger where reason is not judge. 

Make it a rule t6 please all, and never appeal: 
insensible to any desire of pleasing or obey- 
ing you, however awkwardly it may be exe- 
cuted. 

If you would preserve beauty, rise early. 

If you would preserve esteem, be gentle. 

If you would obtain power, be condescend- 
ing. 

If you would live happy, endeavour to pro- 
mote the happiness of otheri. 



It is well 'known, that the veterans who pre- 
side at the examination of surgeons^ question 
minutely, those who wish to become qualified. 
After answering very satisfactorily to the* nu- 
merous inquiries made, a young gentleman was 
asked what he would prescribe, if be wished 
to give his patient a profuse perspiratioi). He 
mentioned many diaphoretic medicines, in 
case the first faikd, and had some hopes he 
should pass with credit; but the unmerciful 
examiner thus continued : « Pray, sir, suppose 
none of those succeed, what step would }ou 
take next ? *• Why sir," replied the harrassed 
and enraged young Esculapius, ** I would send 
hina here to be examined : if that would not 
give him a sweat, I candidly confess I do not 
know what would." 



Lord William Pouler, though often chairman 
of committees of the house of commons, was a 
great dunce, and could scarce read. 

Reading a bill for naturalising Jemima' dmcU- 
ess of Kent, he called her Jeremiah, dutchess 
of Kent. 

A gentleman writing to desire a fine horse he 
hady ofibred him an Squivatent. Lord Willi- 
am replied, that the horse was at his service^ 
but he did not know what to do with an Mlc'- 
phanu 

A Pamphlet called " The maie in thtjprass,^^ 
being reported (probably in joke) to be written 
by lord William, a gentleman, abused in it, sent 
him a challenge. Lord William professed 
his innocence, and that he was not the authors 
but the gentleman would not be satisfied witlb* 
out a denial in writing. Lord William took a 
pen, and began, << this is to sartify, that the 
buk caled the snak"— «' Oh my lord" said the 
person, ** I am satisfied ; your lordship has 
already convin0«d ipe tto&t you did not wrHe 
the book* 
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▲RA.BELliA. 

Lamenting o'er her orphan child. 

Young Arabella stood, 
Her tresses loose, ber action wild. 

Her eyes a briny flood. 
«* Behold thy fatlier slain ! (she cried. 

In frantic deep despair) 
Curs'd war divopcM hira from his bride, 

£acb storm of fate to dare. 
*• Ah ! why desert my faithful arms* 

To brave the conquering foe. 
Invade my breast with'dread alarms. 

And pierce this heart with woe ! 
«• Where roaring drums and trumpets shrill. 

More grateful to thy ear 
• Tbkn notes of love that sweetly tbtill. 

And hwh to rest each fear ? 
- 5' Could guiltless blood more thirst excite, 

Or richer bliss impart, 
Than every fond and pure delight 

That dignifies the hei^ ? 
«« O curs'd, thrice curs'd be glory's voice, 
I That thunders war and ra^e ; 
, That bids the soul of man rejoice 

Tcf spare no sex nor age. 
«' And thou sweet "babe ! once all my joy. 

But now my greatest woe 1 
Wilt thou the human race destroy, 

The earth with' blood o'erflow ? 
«« Oh ! rather'would this widowed hand 

Cut short thy infant days. 
Than thou should'st bid the fiend like brand 

Of war and discord blaze !" 
Thus rav*d the beatiteous weeping fair. 

While phrenzy seized her brain ; 
She dropped, the victim of despair^ 

Reside her Henry shun. 



' a letter from a Ladyt 'Oiith a tfts in 
, its pMtecript. 

A kiss in vain your lips impress. 
Which ne'^er arrive at its address, 
A kiss that's brought us by the post, 
Ere it can retch the mouth, is lost. 
Nor thanks are due for such a boon. 
Which leaves it colder ttian a stone : 
Kisses are tasteless things we know, 
Unleas they're gather'd when they glow. 

CONTENT. 

A bed of flowers, a grove, a level plaiii, 
A rising hill, a field of golden g^ain ;' 
A lowly cottage more true pleasure bringps^ 
Than pomp can furnish in a court of kings. 
It needs no toil to find the way to- bliss ; 
Who makes Content his guide, can never miss : 
No lofty walls this heavenly flower embrace, 
All wiid it ^ows and blooms in every place. 



SONVET TO SVAlfiot 

Blow on ye mild enlivening gales. 

Give not to rugged winter place, 
Dull conquered nature, oh ! regale. 

And make her wear ^ smitinsp face. 
With quicken'd steps, advance, oh ! May, 

And with thy dress attire the grove, 
'Tis then, when all is sweet and gay, 

I love thro' woods by streams to rove. 
Yon little bird invites the spring. 

While he within his wicker cage, 
Does yet but feebly, sweetly sing. 

As if quite tir'd of winter's rage. 
Then blow ye gfales nor let it yet be lonf , 
E,re from each tree I'll hear a sweeter song 



EPIGRAM. 

A gentle no, said With a smile. 

Is worth an hundTed yetses i 

Not but I languish all the while. 

To taste your balmy kisses : 

But when I seize that rapt'rous joy. 

Pray seemingly resist. 

And whilst you willingly comply. 

Cry oxit^Iwm't Be kissed. 

* Harry, I cannot think, (says Dick,) 

< What makes my ancles gprow so tniclc, 

< You do not recollect, (says Harry,) 

* Ht>w great a calf they have to carry I* 

TO CORRESFOKDSNTS. 

"Strictures upon. Novels." This Jtivei 
performance, in its present form, is too cp 
for publication ; it possesses some merit, v/h 
is by far overrated by its author, who "vi. 
it as the most distinguished and laudable t; 
of his life." We advise him to give it .in 
partial revise, to state facts, not bold asserti' 
to leave out all that vain exuberance too ri 
mon in the compositions of youth, to make ii 
quotation from Dr. Blair his model, and t(< 
licit the corrective aid of some judicious ! 
rary friend. We feel aaUsned, that he 
then be convinced of the impropriety of ^p 
ing so thundering an anathema, indiscrimir. 
ly to every novel in the £ngtisl| language, 
<< painting vice as amiable and fascinating^, m 
being stamped with obscenity, blasphemy, ^^ 
frivolity." 

♦• Humanity."—** Love's Recipe," and sf/ 
other pieces of the same nature, are drstitii 
of merit, hereafter we shall take no m 
of communications of this kind. 



CONDITIONS. 

A No. will be published every Saturday 

The price is TW/of and a half (xr.ts i 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title pa^e, 
dex, and list of subscribers will be given 

Philaddpihiar^JhtbUshed by Tbomas G. C 
DIE, jun. 2^a. 22, darters alley, oppo&iu- - 
Girard's Bank — 'oabere subscrifiUons and c •; 
nications ^aiiUbe thankfully receixied. 
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THE irishman's CABTK. 

" CHARITY, for the love of hea- 
ven! to the widow of a soldier, who 
has three littk innocents to support. 
Your honour is a soldier yourself, and 
will pity the necessities of those whom 
war has reduced to the lowest indi- 
gence." 

I'hese words, though uttered by a 
young woman of extraordinary beauty, 
and who possessed an openness of coun- 
tenance which spoke the veracity of her 
assertions, had yet no effect on the 
htart of a very sitewy young officer ; 
who at the time of her application, was 
r^hting<«®«!ft his^horse. Too full erf 
()\yn imppitance to attend to the si- 
.tuon of people so immtnsely beneath 
ini, he entered the mansion of his 
rriend, whmt j^state he expected short- 
ly to many $ for the lady, by means of 
whom the €04Rveyiiu^ was to be made, 
n as by far the test cAj^t of hb atten- 
tion. 

FortunaEtely Hw diefittty mendicant, 

the captain's servant had g heart rather 

more p^eietrable than his nravter's : in 

hort, if his itett/ had been half so soft, 

k would have been die greatest Ibdl in 

the universe. ' 

Patrick, during die siKnrr time re<|ui-. 

ite to assist his (fisttiduating master, 

nad been wonderfully strtkk wiA the 

troupe faiefore hito. One little lioy, 

hashed at the superb appearance of the 

i^cer, had jgm. behind Jiis mother's 

ron; from whence he Sfhyfy peeped 

• his brother, who imitated the manual 

vercise with a stick. The youngest, 

girl, wis IB the^arms o£ her moSier, 



whose' beauty she reflected in miniature, 
though fatigue and c:ure had' considera- 
bly dulled the once sparkling eyes of 
the widow. "And pray, good woman^"' 
says Patrick, ** how long have you lost 
your husband? It was foolish of him 
to lave so many pretty cfaters be- 
hind—" . 

*^ Alas !" said Mary, for that was the 
widow's name, *^if ydu had known my 
poor William, you would have pitied 
his fate ; little did I thitik of losing hiia 
so soon! Had it pleased heav^en to have 
taken me, instead of him— •" 

" I should have pitied him a great 
deal more J" interrupted Pauick : " but 
rest yourself a moment in that bam,'* 
continued he ; " and when I have put 
up my horses, Fll come to you again." 
Nor did honest Patrick delay his inten- 
tions ; for, having performed his office, 
he relumed to Manr, whom he con- 
ducted to Ac cabin ot his father ; where, 
through the interest of Patrick, she met 
a cheerful reception* 

Though Patrick was amply reward- 
ed hy the pleasure he tbok in making 
them all as happy as he could, he yet 
expressed a farther wish to be acquaint^ 
cd wiA the widow's story; not so 
mtich from curiosity, as from a hope 
of rendering her farther assistance. 

** It is painful,'* said Mary, ** to look 
back upon misfortunes— -mine began 
with my birth — My mother^ died soon 
after I was bqm, and my father when 
I was very ydtmg. An uncle took care 
of me, and the little property left by my 
father; which, though very small, was 
sufficient to make m^ uncte wish it his^ 
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^ llfiih this view, on my being seventeeo j 
years old, he listened to the proposals 
of a Dteighbouring farmer ; ,^ho, sphe 
of my dklike to A^m, was so partial to 
'pie, that he effsred.to wave afl right to 
my fi^ther's legacy. I|e was not a young 
mafl^ wd he was ved^ ugly | but, as my 
aihde was not to marry him, he bought 
all that of DO eauseqtteiiee. One Ktrie 
circumstanpe^ however, disconcerted 
Hs scl^eme : I was aln^ndy married to 
my dear WUHam i who, from being -m 
pUyfeflow witfi n^e, had contracted an 
affectiop, wblcH Qn my dide was as 
wprnoly ^etttmed. tl^iUiam a^ured me, 
that the 6nty way to prevent my uncle's 



a litde shop, at^ bidding me be cheer- 
ful and industrious till his remm. 

(To be concluded in our next. J 



refilling hi;$ consent,, would be, n^er 
tQ ash ft i and, as I had my own irea.- 
sons ^or beipg o^ the same qpinic^i^ we 
irere privateljrmaiVied. 
.. My uffck, upon intimatjioii of this, 
turned me out pf the. doors, apd 'Wil- 
liam called on hnn.9ext morning to de- 
sire riiy father's kgacy nught be sent 
aifter pie. iMfy undp talked a greait deal 
mpre than WUtifMn could understand, 
and. then, calied in a lawyer to explain 
bis meaiiing, whq puzzled poor William 
ten times more-rrrln stjort, n\y uncle 
had possession Ji and, after my husband 
had spent s4I his a|sh, we were pbliged 
to' give up aU our hopes ; for our law- 
yer, vsrho tpicl >is the mpre qioney we 
spen^ tt^e better }t woutii be^ whq^ he 
found xve had no more, left us in the 
lurch^ t wondered at it ^en, h^t have 
since learnt sijch ti\ing^ are very com- 
moii. All the. law w-hicl^ we had paid 
for was now qf no use : we had two 
cl^ildren, ail4 Ifcre aln^ost ^tarvii^i, 
wl^en VlTilliam t^duckily (ook it into his 
^ead to ^ fpc a soldier; he sai4 the 
war might enable hinti tp 9iake his fo^p- 
tuiie, ax^d future happiness would re- 
compence u^ for a pireseat parting. * t 
would haye hsul hipji. turn layryer, since* 
they get mqj^ey 9fi tsfsily ; bijt W^is told 
It* tequired more cunning thaq l^'^il-,, 
Ilam's, to thrive in that profession. Iq 



covnt or HONoim, Aprils 1813. 

The judges having taken their seat?, 
the president delivered the opinion of 
the court, on the dry-good merchants 
petition, viz : ^ The case* before the 
court is of no common importance ; 
Tfaa potitien^v are perMBS^ of great 
consequeiioe lo the fMhio^able world, 
for aniclet which are <»f gftm ser- 
vice to them, namely, Aoaci of dressy 
apd the defendants ai^ of e$swtial im- 
portance to the petitioners* What would 
become of those elegant and useless 
trifles, whii;h ara dispbiyed at the win. 
dows of the wious stores in o\it city } 



Where would persons be founds willing 
to give, twmiy^ ^Jil/% or mkmdm 
doUars^ for ^ shawl, when they might 
obtam one £or Jfvfi whioh would la.; 
twice as long and be of twice as much 
use i And who would throw away that 
money fof tisekas trifles, whidi might 
be en^h>ytd in clothing the poor wh^ 
shiver Imlf naked in the streets, wertr '* 
UQt for "AiA disinterested liberality ci 
our fashionable ladies i These circunv 
statices undoubtedly weigh againat thi 
petitioners, yet mHWi^standing, they 
certainly have great cause of complaint. 
They say that they are Uk^ly to suifci 
greaf loss by the new mode of dress 
adopted by the hdie^i Als is not denied. 
Let us aee what thqr advance in thei: 
4efence : they have said mtt&h about 
the liberty of iim pH^ and about the 
ijDte^e^ta at other tl^aiM ^ ll(en* They 
have also said that the defeieDcy in 
their dress is e^refbBilafiif^ by the era- 
yatf of the gentjLsnf^ni, The latter as- 
^aruqa 4oe« wn^ aiye«r t^kie aonrect, and 
the fwq fcfrmaf arg^MlnHa oajTrj very 
Utile weig^ With tl^9»> la tlie ix^\ 
volume pi J[rmkerkochf^sMkt(tr^ ^J 
M^ Zor*t we findi ihiit,a»#i« o^^^^ 
shqrt^ Wiil^m went, i^twithsi^nding German aficei^t«|ni who fifs>se^d New 
all 1 coul4 saj; to the cc^trary^ atter York, ^ aqi^y pf Whoin wmeved t 
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or the ^hc^mtg^kitwt xjf inde sittd 
nanufactures, to wear, at l^ast, ^ix or 
't^/it petticoats. What would they 
hink if tbej ktew that their descen- 
lants refill to wear one ! as to the 
lisregard which they have expressed for 
heir reptttatiocM, the cotirt consider 
hat an aggravation of their fault, they 
herefore order, that in future, " Everjr 
ady shall wear, at least, twapeitk90ts 
ind a chemise J amiake-a neck kerchief; 
}ut, forjkrir m^commoAaioni the ker* 
:hief may h% made of gaitze.^ The 
:ourt then appointed Messrs. Jedsamy 
md Sharpsight inspectors for the en- 
brcingof their order $ and adjonmed. 

XAlCONlCKB....N0. $• 

Peevishness' is an ill humour which 

!oo often, as it eonriea over us wtthrm- 

3erceptible advances, is scarcely remark- 

iole enough to command immediate ob- 

iervation* We slide into it when others 

K\ contrary to our wishes, and not un<* 

frequently it passes off with intempe^ 

ate words or actions. - Good would it 

)e for ourselves, and good would it 

)e for those around us, were we more 

equently to exercise a scrupulous in- 

t^stig^tion into the proceed logs, which 

tke place in our minds on all occ»* 

ons, and hy a constant attention to 

tur own spirits, preserve a just and re- 

ilar course of lotelkctiial progression. 

Ve should then rarely or never get 

out ot tune,'* but when the least dan- 

p presented of our deparung from the^ 

euefui roattt of calmness and self pos- 

'^sion^reason would hesitate, and points 

^g to the pa^ of rectitude, would tell 

& '' this is the way waUi fc in ii«'' . 

**Man, know thyself'* is an injunc- 

^ of one of the ancients. It in a pre- 

ept that IS worthy of all acce|>tation. 

fithin its^|Hifview is ancirsled a large 

We of tM importaiit intenrsts of eve- 

I member.crf the human family. 



I knew thee in better dtfji^vthy voice wts mii^ 
sick to tb<f ej»i^— tby witi tb« fjkeme of every 
tongue. H«w ir ilAnt taped ^ered ! the 
sparkling ^ ksCh loftt its ftreft^^tYSe roses toe 
faded--theJlily ft r salkiw pale —What nighty , 
misfortitnes haute .devtl^oyed thee ? Where is 
the cruel invader of thy peace ! She sig^hed 
bitterly— the reply was, life hexaejjf, candid— 
The attenfiolis of Edward' ymi trell knew—He 
CHme fi-ons a distant i/tate, and bore me trhim* 
phant from all his compeers. A flew. months 
poss<;ssios sickened on his sou). Apna, the ^ro- 
dtgate Anna« spread the snau^ of destracticm. 
EdwaM eiritered hertoih, and haa left Due to 
weep. 

Depressed by too Mtich ^evtslkfity tiffetfing, 
soriMW hath been drowned in factitious spit itaf— 
I hare sot the fbnitudc tor I'esist-^t^y, Oh 
pity me, my friend-r'-Vefl ! rend^rest pity shatt 
be thine. Meoow thy nafreOU, Z\H^, they shall 
forgive the errors Or hnmaiiit}^^ and clasp tfao 
returned prodigal to their beatlftg bosoma. A 
gleam of joy iUumined hir firatures— it- wss 
transient as th^ colours df the rain«boir. The 
remembrance of home was a dag^r^rt pbmt. 
ed to her heart— Eliza fftinteU—«he awoke not 
again — peace be to thy soUY-^he ditaf^hafl lay 
light on thy errors, artid the tomb stone Record: 
thy virtues— yes !— many, vi€n the hiin^eeesor 
the once virtuous Etizst 

Thi^ Ittfe Dr. Brown coiMe^ i hiif S<H«ral 
years unsuoeessfbHy ; d«fiiiff which f iilie it wak 
his constant custom lo dvink the Jad/s beakh 
before that ef any other t bet beiDg* ebserved 
one evening' to omit it, effentlesean wtshmg to 
remind htm of it, said^ **Docter» esme dsink 
your usual toast,**— The doctor replied ; •• I 
have toasted! her Ibr setorel yearr* atid* oant 
make her Brown » so I'll toaat kier nm^n^s&^**' 



V^^rim oDsseiosehleali cnttiMbSil ^tr 

heiuinee.»«BheaiBr«Biss.ske:8awme« £Uao» 
U^ asiansiiiiir tl i fli'i nim ' 



A persoti^boof^hts-patrof horns^ and biKni|»ht 
them home ; his wife asked him whatjie meaSt^ 
he said, «» bang his hat Of*: "to ^ich she re«- 
plied^ cannatyou ketp your hat €n your owl Ae«tf* 

An eicrcise was lately given to one ^ the 
stndents at WestmFn^ter scnool, the word war 
Saratoga : en rth'ith hre immedratelv wrote 9Si 
e])igrammatic couplet in latin, of which th^ 
fidUowing is a translation : 
Burgoyne, ahs \ unknowing fhtuf^fistes, 
Cool|i cat his «ray thn>' wOods, but not thrO' 

A butcher's boy carrying his tray dn ^ia 
shoulters, accidentally struck it against a l»dy*s 
head, and diacomposed her w^g. . ' The deuce 
take the trayy cried the lady in a passiatu 
* Madam,* said the Boy gravely, * The deuce 
osmiQl uikt die Ovy.** 

[Hsfiy Mcsoss. G^MMplain «gW8t fortune^ 
merely to conceal their indolence. If you will 
boooassoif»4Q^aotbin|& hj9m qm yoM-eaFpeoS 
the rewards of dUigeoce i 
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rely on his master's interest to fulfil his 
own promise: for though the captain 
would not relieve a poor wom;in and 
three children, the 'distress of a man of 
fashion was quite another aifair. 

Patrick's father, in the mean time, 
did the honours of his little cabin : the 
gentleman eat brown bread; drank 
home-brewed beer; kissed all the chil- 
dren; and, guessing at their mother's 
situation, forced her acceptance of a 
guinea. The tears df gratitude were 
yet in her eye, when Patrick and the 
servant returned, ^u the entrance of 
the latter, who before had staid without^ 
Mary fainted—- It was her William !— 
he flew to her— the gentleman was aston- 
ished, and Patrick whistled an Irish jig. 
An eclaircissement speedily took place* 
William had been taken prisoner, in 
company with his present master, whose 
life he had preserved;. his master was 
exchsmged, on condition of not bearing 
arms in the present war'; he had there- 
fore procured William's releasfe and dis- 
charge; taking him* into his service; 
and the vessel in which they were re- 
turning, having been driven on the Irish 
coast, they quiued her, took horses, and 
were on their road to some nearer con- 
veyance for England, when William, 
inwardly vexed at the supposed pro- 
traction of his absence from Mary, was 
conducted by Providence, unexpected- 
ly to her arms ! 

. His master, on hearing the story, 
liberally rewarded the kindness of ho- 
nest Patrick; and, having conveyed 
William and Mary to his own estate, 
where he comfortably settled them in a 
farm, it is hard to say whether he felt^ 
or dispensed more pleasure, in at once 
performing an act of generosity, and 
discharging a debt of gratitude* 

The motto of the English arms is, 
** Honi Sait qui mal y pense.^' (" Evil 
to him whti.evildiinks/' A Yorkshire 
wag, reading it on the sigh of an in% 
rendered it thu»«-*IiDney, suet^ quills, 
malt iini p^$» ... ... . . 



To the Editor of The ywoetiHe JPortFolio. 

SlE, 

By inserting the following, in your valua- 
ble and elegant miscellany, you will oblige a 
fnend of the author. The- indosed verses on 
Friendship are by the same hand. They are 
the effusions of a young lady who has not yet 
attained her fifteenth year. If they meet 
your approbation, I ah all be happy to fur- 
nish yoa with some other pieces from the same 
pen. 

A constant Seadn. 

Celestine. 

The shades of evening had fallen 
around ; the silvery rays of the moon 
began to glimmer through the waving 
branches of the tall poplars, that sur- 
rounded the cottage of Celestine. 

The lovely inhabitant of the cot sat 
pensive and alonie ; the image of her 
*' heart's lord" occupied her thoughts, 
she wept over the remembrance of past 
happiness^ and sighed to think that 
peace had fled from her, perhaps for- 
ever. 

Oh ! my Henry " she exclaimed," be- 
loved of my soid, wilt thou never re- 
turn to me ? Shall the heart of thy Celes- 
tine never more be gladdened by thy 
presence f Alas I never again shall I be- 
hold my Henry* Honoar commanded 
anci he left the arms of his Celestine to 
face his coimtry^s foes. *' Grieve not 
my k*vc," he said "ere three short 
moons have expired, I will return to 
thee, my Celestine," Alas ! thrice three 
moons have elapsed and yet he comes 
not. Perhaps, ere now, some adverse 
sword has deprived my Heniy of lite 
and me of happiness* Oh ! my love, it 
I lose thee, I lose all that can render 
life valuable. 

Deep sighs burst from the throbbing 
heart of the lovely mourner ; she drew 
from her bosom a miniature, she gazed 
on it, and pressed it to her lips, while 
her warm tears fell fast on the uncon- 
scious image. She replaced it in her bo- 
som, and leaning her head on her clasp- 
ed hands, wept in silence. 
' Suddenly the noise of s^proachin. 
footsteps cau^t her attention. Sin 
started from her seat, and raising ha 
^esi^bftbdd a majestic igure standin^^ 
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at the door of the cottage. Trembling 
she retreated, the unknown advancing, 
removed his hat, w.hose sable plumes 
obscured his countenance, and the rays 
of the moon shining full upon him dis- 
covered the features of her loved, la- 
mented Henry. 

Oh ! gracious-heaven ! it is the shade 
of my beloved ! cried Celestine, and 
sunk senseless to the ground. ** Re 
vive, my Celestine," exclaimed the 
sti anger, catching her in his arms, " tis 
no shade but thy living, thy faithful. 
Denry clasps thee to his bosom." For 
a short time she remained insensible, 
but his tender caresses soon awoke her 
to life and happiness* 

ROSA. 



GLEAJNINGS. 

How few think for themselves, — 
'He who CEinnot think is a fool, he 
who will not is a bigot, he that dare 
not is a slave. 

Drummond. 

"Man uncorrupted by bad habits 
md bad opinions, is of all animals the 
nost tractable; corrupted by them, 
\t is of all animals the most untracta- 
>1^«" I^eed. 

"The idea of a Supreme Being, infi- 
lite in power, wisdom and goodness, 
vhose workmanship we are, and the 
lea of oiM-selves as rational beings, 
vould 1 suppose if duly considered and 
iiu-sued, afford such foundation of our 
iJty and rules of action^ ^ might place 
morality among the sciences capable of 
icraonstration." 

Locke. 

"If the fair sex encouraged the most 
^serving by their smiles, and gave 
•ir hands to merit rather than to 
calth, we should perceive the young 
len more anxious to vie with each 
^her in commendable actions, rather 
'in in ostentation, which is productive 



envy. 



Nothing has a greater tendency to- 
^rds polishing the manners of youth, 

^^ the coiiverfiauop of virtuous fe* 

ales, 



An ancient Greek philosopher seeing 

one day a rough unpolished; country 

clown, accosted him thus, "young man 

you ought to sacrifice to the graces." 

i»«*w ■ 

REFLECTION. 

Hasty decisions are seldom correct ; even 
good snd enlig^htened men, when they suffer 
themselves to be led by sudden impulses, will 
wander into that train of errors which mark 
the path of by far the [greater part of mankind. 
Look around the -world, take a view of the re- 
cords of past times, observe well what has hap- 
pened even in our own da>{9 mark the course of 
what is caW^A public opinion, and then say, if it 
is not of all uncertain thing's the most uficertain. 
Formed by the pressure ol'lhe occasion—- often 
atnidat the wiiirlpool of the pasfk^ns, commonly 
without sufficient ■ information, ancl alihost aU 
ways without a disposition to deliberate, it is 
in the lirst instance made up of all the weak- 
nesses and all the prejudices, to which poor 
human nature is constantly subject. Still there 
is a consolation left; r^cfio/t like ** hope com^% 
kt last to all," and happy is he who aUaias the 
former before the latter is gone. 



On an alarm of fire, a person at an i|i^ was 
informed that ills house was in iames. "Yoa 
had better inform my wife," said he with great 
compo&ure, " for I never meddle with family 
affairs." 



The fellows of Baliol college, Oxford, or- 
dered the gates to be shut on the fast day. 
Dv. Leigh, the master, said on the occasion : 
* we are very strict on the observance of this 
day, we not only fsst ourselves, but make the 
giue^fuiit also." 

m *m ■ ■ 

A ge?itlem'inapt to ii^uigein attic wit when 
in liquor, was asked by un acquaintance, if he 
belongvd to the play^honse? he replied, •* No ; 
w!»y did you ask me V •* Because** returned 
hii» friend *• yuu are aq dram uttie. 



A certain Italian hiving written a book upon 
the art of ^naJHng gold, dedicated it to pope Leo 
X. in hopes of a good reward. His holiness 
finding the man constantly following him, at 
length jicave him a large empty purse, saying, 
** Sir, since you Jhova how to mitke gold, you can 
have no neeitof any thing but a purse to put it in.** 



A member of parliament having broaght iff 
a bill that required an amendment, which was 
denied bim by the house, he frequently repeat- 
ed *• that he thirsted to mend his bill." At 
length another member arose and addressed 
the speaker, humbly moving, <fthat as the 
h(Miourab.e member who spake last, thirsted so 
veiy much, be might be permitted ^o mend his 
draught.** This put the house into good hu- 
mour, and his pethioB was granted. '. 
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Thefolhoiing line* to friendship are the production 
cf' a young Icdy of thi* city, v)ho has not yet at- 
tained her ^eenth year* 
Celestial %*iendsh'ip, child of Heaven, 
To thee my ardent vows are g'iven ; 
Ob ! Bpretid thy influence o'er my breast. 
Let roc in one true friend be blest. 
One, who through all the vanin^ train 
Of life's events, will jiet retafn 
Her friendship fizM, unchanging^ still, 
Till death shall close each mortal ill.-** 
While tiius I eas'd my troubled soul. 
Soft slumber o*er m^' senses^ stole ; 
And in the visisnf of the night, 
Tke goddess stood confessVi to sight. 
In accents mikL she silence broke, 
And sweetly smiling, thus she spoke : 
••Thy prayer is heard ; though oft deceived, 
And falBehood ofl thy soul has g^iev'd, 
A friend be thine, whose honest heart, 
Would scorn to «ct « double part ; 
Tby j^s she'll share, and for thy woe» 
Her sJvupathetic tears will flow ; 
Her bosom owns the purest flame. 
And Julia is the fair one's name. 
Grief has uaurp'd^her gentle soul. 
For she has drain'd affliction's bowl i 
Then Rosa, act a friendly part. 
And cheer the lovely mourner's heart 
Try to divert her mind from care. 
And from her bosom drive despair i 
Each anxious thought strive to dispel. 
And tell her all will yet be well ; 
Tell her, her Jote will soon return, 
And that she must no longer mourn." 
Thus sweetly spoke the goddess bright, 
And smiling vanish'd fnMn my sight. 
Eager her precepts to obey. 
To Julia's door I bent m}' way ; 
The vision's truth was quickly prov'd. 
We saw each other and we lo'vM ; . 
And ne'er will our affections cease, 
Till in the tomb we rest in peace. 

£o4a. 



For the Juvenile Port Folio. 

TO MARY. 

Yon bid me mark the rooes bloom, 
And taste its gentle, sweet perfume ; 
The tulip gay, the lilly wliite, 
Fill that sweet bosom with delight. 
The bloominjif roses dnmask hue, 
Spai^gled uith morning's sparkling dew. 
The sin^i»**» ^•'i«»lets modest blue. 
Half hid and hall exj^osed to view ; 
The pentle liUy of the vale, 
Waftin-* its fragrance o'er the gale. 
All in their beauteous erarb arrayed. 
All, all are fair, but a* nui*jt fade. 
As fades the roses blushing red» 



As cheerless droops the lilly^ head. 
E'en so roust fade eac)i winning grace, 
That decks roy Mail's lovely face. 
Virtue alone, roy dearest maid, 
Virtue's th^ charm that ne'er shall fiide, 
The only charm, that can withstand. 
The shock of tiroes unsparing hand. 
Then let not vanity impart. 
Its influence o'er thy youthful heart. 
But let this truth bS ueasured there, 
•• Whilst thou art virtuous, tbo« art fair.** 



SONG....F©r the yvnenile Pat^Folio. 

Says Merry to Don, I'm a dear lover of brandy 
And I And it to b« most excellent stuif ; 

Keep some in the closet to have it quite handy, 
And when you drink of it, be sureuke 
enough. 

Saj-s Don in reply, the dear lovers of brandy, 
Will find it to be roost deceiving stuff*; 

If its drank at the ^ ioset and always kept ban- 

It will come to a practice of more thsii 
enough. 
I wish to reform and therefore apprize ye, 

Of vum, wine and brandy, of whiskey and lin, 
A quart in a day at the last may 'at suffice }f, 

Tho' at fust with a trifle you seem tu be 



CaXNBSB LOVE SONG. 

O daughter of the great Ching-Chum, 

Whose eyes like Kasian diamonds glow, 
And wilt thou love thy Fa^Fe*Fum, 

My sweet, my lovely, Ho-|ing ^o \ 
The svisns their downy plumage lave, 

Where Lano's wandering wat^Krs flow ; 
But, cart the swans of Lano's wave 

Compare with thee, my Ho«ang Ho \ 
Six moons have travcll'd ihro* the skies. 

And softly gleam'd on Kiang-o, 
Since first thy beauty met my eyes. 

Light of my soul, my Ho-ang Ho. 
Oh, when I clasp thee to my breast ! 

Chang-fu, to whom the nations bow, 
Shall not be half so truly blest. 

As Fa-Fe-Fum and Ho-ang Ho. 



EPIGRAM ON AN EPIGAAM. 

The qualities ail in a bee that we meet. 
In an epigram never should fail ; 
The body should always be little and sweC. 
And the sting should be felt in the tail. 
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ANNA....il FragmenU 

SH£ was sitting, an' please 

your honour, at the door of a cottage 
—with two of the sweetest babes, scarce 
Mglier than your honour's knee :— her 
eyes were fixed on the moon, which 
WIS at the full ; — ^she might be pale, but 
thi^ moon, I think, made her more so— 
I do not know what was in her counte- 
lance — ^but the moment I saw her> I 
could have sat down, and wept with 
her.— She is bewildered. Trim, — quoth 
my uncle Toby. — ^Not so, an' please 
vour honour-— the nightingale was sing- 
n^ ; and she said to it, while the tears 
•f Ickled fast down her cheeks — ^I could 
Tuive kissed them away*— but without 
♦ny bad meaning (continued Trim)— 
for had a whole battalion have dared to 
persecute her, I really believe, your 
honour, I could have stood up against 
tjiira all!<.«.But what did she say to 
the nightingale, IVim ? — ^* if you have 
cause to mourn," said she— *' how much 
more reason have I!'-' — ^then clasped 
her litUe beauties to her bosom— My 
inde Toby rubbed the. tip of his fore 
Jinger alternately across each eye— it 
cemed to be one of those movements 
which strive to hide a feeling act un- 
ur that of an incS^erent one. I am 
certain I i^awa tear in the cornier of his 
idt eye— which he some how or other 
uiuitted to wipe away. — ^When she saw 
i|e, an' please ypur honour— ^continued 
Irim— she pointed at me— *then hid 
■^er head on the necks of her little ones. 
--What could be thp meaning of that, 
i nm ?— <juoth my uncle Toby — An' 
; caae your honour, I went up to her, 



and tt)ld her I was a friend— that I 
could not bear to see innocence, as 
she appeared to be, in distress, with* 
out offering her succour-<^hat I was 
a soldier— ahd that the duty of a 
soldier was to protect the unfortu* 
nate— That was gallantly said. Trim 
— quoth my uncle Toby. — ^An' please 
your honour— when I mentioned the 
name of a soldier— she rose up he.r 
head,— —pointed at my unifor y^ — 
shrieked— <md then sunk between 
her infants, who crawled upon, her, 
and smiled-^— An' please your honour,, 
their smiles made my heart bleed: 
—When she came to herself, she diank* 
ed me for my care.*-*I took out what 
little I had in my pocket, and offered 
it to her— Thou art a generous soul 
Trim— quoth my uncle Toby.— An* 
please your honour— quoth Trim, bow- 
ing to my uncle Toby— if ever I ex* 
ercise gcmerosity— it is your honour 
who has trained me to it, and given me 
the examplc.'i^-My uncle Toby seemed 
to feel that sensation-«*which a modett 
consciousness of merit often colours 
the cheek with.— Trim continued— 
*' What money can bring back nay poor 
Edward !" — -said she sobbing—" he 
was killed in Flanders*"— If it was not 
for the glory. Trim— quoth my uncle 
Toby— ^I coidd almost wish that I had 
never been a soldier.— He fell by the 
chance of war, an' please your honour 
—quoth Trim*-— But war makes so 
many orphans and widows. Trim !— * 
quoth my uncle Toby, sighing— then 
It is our duty to provide for them— re* 
plied Trim-*Wc arc deserters there, 
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Trim— quoth* my uncle Toby. — An' 
please your honour, I told her that the 
money would be of service to supply 
her children— -A little provided them«*«» 
she replied— she hoped that God would 
guard her litde ones :— As for herself, 
she said, she had but drank a litde wa- 
ter, and eat a dry crust, all that day ;— 
it was well (she said with a grievous 
amil€)«^«4bat Providence had sluu>ed her | 
appetitf-*-to the means of gratitying it 
*-*-An' please your honour, I bade her 
be comforted— -God only knows, said 
I — what turn a battle will take—- when 
am army of troubles are in movement 
to attack u§ — it is pur duty, my dear 
lass-^said I — ^to fordfy ourselves in the 
I)est manner w^ can ;-r-and if we are 
attacked— why, then — ^it is our duty to 
make the best resistance we are able* — 
I never shall recover it-— said she, wip- 
ing her eyes with her apron, which was 
4s wi)ite ps the snow-— She was clean, 
w' please TOur honour, amidst all her 
sorrows.— Why di4 he leave her, to 
ioin,tIie wars !-— quoth my uncle Toby, 
u\ a tone of feeling regret* — ^Trim's 
cheeks were suflFused with blushes— he 
was kidnapped, an' please your honour. 
—Then he was murdered, Trim! — 
quoth my uncle Toby, wringing his 
hands.— An' please your honour-— said 
Trim — ^I think there cannot be grounds 
enough for making war— when we can- 
not raise troops enough— without such 
pitiful means — ^Every soldier. Trim— i 
quoth my uncle Toby— should be a vo- 
lunteer :— -and in raising a corps, I 
would never receive a man into it— but 
who came into it sober :"^A soldier 
should feel what he is going to fight 
for ;r— and he should enter the lines 
with a warm hearb-^-and a sound con- 
science*— If your honour will give me 
leave— <iuoth Trim— I will repeat the 
storv" as I received it— -from poor Anna 



fully.^1 was happy and unhappy, an' 
please your honour, at one and the same 
time-— *How is that Trim?--quoth my 
uncle Toby— I felt, an' please your ho- 
nour, as if I loved her^ «lidcvery thlnt^ 
about her; but my heart was rung at 
lier afBiction. 

(^Tohe eonciuded in our next^J 

LACONICKS..„No. 9. 

When wc^ set out to travel through a 
Country with which we are unacquaint- 
ed, it is of the utmost importance for 
us to be furnished with the most accu- 
rate information, from such fts have al- 
ready acquired a perfect knowledge oi 
the road: so in the progress of humaii 
life ;*our welfare very much depends on 
the instructions of those who are more 
experienced, and on our own efforts u 
keep in the proper path. In this we ar. 
safe : but every deviation inevitably lead< 
to perplexity, — ^more especially so, n 
made in the early part of our journey. 
Let young people be properiv impres- 
sed with an idea 6f the necessity of cau- 
tion and circumspection. I^et them b . 
willing to enquire of those who are 
more •xperiencedth^n themselves, and 
and learn early to avoid those dangeroiu 
oudets which run very far from thi* 
road which leads to felicity. Rectitude 
will then accompany their prpgressio: 
through life, and fortitude and fait:. 
will enable diem to pursue their jour- 
ney with satisfaction and safety. 

Squitu: 
XAVINIA. 

Gentle love ! engaging subject ! thou 
hast occupied a vanety of pens. Scarce 
a poet but has turned his lyre to sin.; 
the hearl-felt blisa, or poignant wot, 
that flow from thee-. Thou art the dar- 
ling theme of .the youthful bard ; thv 
juvenile muse records with delight thr 



•—for that is her name :— I told her tender anxieties that cause the lover'^ 



mine was Trim~You look as if you 
pity me—said she-— and I will tell you 
my story— An* that I do, and to my 
soul— ^replied I.— J sat down with her 
at the door;-^the joioon ahone beauti- 



heart to palpitate ; and when he b des- 
cribing these soft emotions, oft-times 
he feels what he describes* 

Embelhshed with beautv's brilli^n; 
blossoms, Juavmw -bloomed the iaire5: 



AND LITEfiAJR¥ MI8GEI£iA|nr. 
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ilower in all the vale ; though fortune 
had left her destitute of any pecumary 
attractions, yet nature had done her 
part in endowing her. form with person- 
al accompliiUiments ;>-4>ut, ah ! how 
often has a handsome face been the ru- 
in of its possessor ! a double share of 
discretiop is requisite to keep it unsul- 
lied and uncontaminated* 

HadLavinia been less fair, she would 
have attracted less attention, and con- 
sequently would have been more hap- 
py. Thus the fragrant violet is often 
plucked from it's native bed to wither 
and decay, while the homely daisy is 
suffered to remain in unmolested secu- 

A fair form always excites admira- 
iion, and one of Lavinia's warmest ad- 
mirers was liorenzo, the sprighdy, pro- 
lii^ate Lorenzo ; to an engaging person 
k joined an insinuating address, and by 
I thousand tender assidufitics, he «oon 
wde a conquest of Lavinia's heart,—. 
fo be brief, he robbed her of her only 
lortion — her innocence ; and shortly 
iter, left the injured fair. 
To think on what was past and iigh alone:** 

Bitter were the sensations which tor- 
iired Lavinia's breast when forsaken 
yher unprincipled seducer ; conscious 
s she Was, that her growing shame 
rould soon be obvious to every eye, 
nJ her situation exposed to the ridicule 
f an unfeeling censorious warid ; un- 
appy Lavinia ! ' ' 

Xj more to thee tli^ joyous mom appears, 
hat led the tranquil Iwurs of spotless fame ; 
3r thou hast steep'd a father's couch in teari« 
nd ting'd m. mother's flowing oh^ek witii 
shame.** 

Unhappy Lavinia! if this record of 
y misfortune deter but one fair ves- 
1 from splitting on the fatal rocks of 
duction; thou hast not been raitifed in 
lin; nor shall I rank the time spent in 
nting this, amongst my unprofitable 
^iments. 



amongst the meritorious^ but prompts to lauda- 
ble assiduity and exertion^ and thereby diverts 
the disposition from animosity ; it ia^an addition- 
al stimulods to our other desir&s for the bene- 
fit of mankind." Bj^ a virtuous emulation the 
spirit of man U jixalted v^ithin him. Tie panteth af- 
ter esteem nnd rejoiceth as a racer to run his course. 
Virtue is the race ^hich Vod has set. Mm to run., 
and happiness the goal/* 

" Were parents as a reward, to give a snoall 
sum to be bestowed in charity, and take al the 
children to witness the act, they would have 
habits of charity confirmed— they would be ac- 
customed to search for misery to be relieved^ 
and not for vanity to be rivalled/' 

" If parents made children c3nulmiB:.to do 
good, the pleasure attached to it wnald pre^ 
mote repartition, and soon make it preferred ti> 
expensive ostenla/lioo Whidi is thetouBceof 
mortifications." 

*« The scorpion envy, goaded still my brtairt. 

Some newer beauty robb'd my soul of rest i 

Or if my elegance of form prevaif'd. 

And haply her inferior graces failed. 

Yet still some cause of wretchedness 1 foiind> 

Some barbed shaft my sbatter'd peace to 

wound ; 
Perhaps her gay attire exceeded mine. 
When she was finer how could i be fine. 



▲ ir£«B0T£S. 

A few year* since, * young g«ntl^mafi at the 
university in t Cambridge, asfced a collegian thm 
loan of his WirgH. T^e inelegant pronuncia* 
tion of the Word Virgil, was burlcesqiied by the 
young collegian in tiie fotlawiog slcn^,' vnHh 
which hi^ invention readily supplied 'him^ 

** Lately (said he) I set out on a woyage to 
Wersailles, tHth one captain Winal, in' a Bri^ 
tish wessel, called the Wiper. But we sooii 
met with a wiolent storm, which drove us into 
a port in Wirginia, where one captain Waugh*- 
an, a wery wioious man, inwited us aboard his 
wessel, and gtLVt us weal and wenison with 
some winegar which made me werysiek, so I 
did womit like wengeanoe ; and (reaching out 
the book) you mi^ have my Wirgii and wel- 
come, t 



GLEANINOS. 

''Jniulation is the insthictive desire to excel 

.hiness, ingenuity, industry, and acquire- 

^'^3 ; aupcnop merit doe« not txfcite enTjr] 



/ 



The following ^^tt du mo^was sentbyafouh^ 
lady to her lOver, whose name was Nott, a few 
weeks before llieir marriage : The nuptial knot 
was faj^tened soon after the discerning lover 
disco\*ered its import. 

Why jJtge, dear Sir, a bashful mai4» 

To change her single lot ? 
When vfell you know, I've often said 

In truth, I love you Nott. 

For all j^ur pain I do, Nott esre, 

*Aaicl trust me on my Ufe, 
Tbdu if vou had millions, I declare 

I TiroUi'ii* ifm, i»e.y»ur wife: ' 

^ ■ 

\ / 

■ J 
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THE K08B. 

Ok Schuylkill's banks bedeck'd with ye\f^ 
fTwas once a spreading rose-bush grew. 

Recumbent o'er the water ; 
She scatterM fragrance all around. 
Sweet scented o^spring of the ground. 

The summers earliest daughter. 
This bush had Liv'd ten years or mope, 
And many a youthful bud she bore, 

That gracefully expanded ; 
But one more lo^ly than the rest. 
The anxious tose-bnsh once address'd. 

And thus the flowV conunanded : 
My darling oi&pring, blushing rose. 
That with infantine sweetness glows. 

Attend my admonition ; 
That thou escape the countless snares. 
Which vice for beauty oft prepares. 

To Hire her to perdition ! 
Let not the pauion* win thy soul, 
Koi take thee under their controul. 

They're cruel and unfeeling i 
In, only once admitted, they 
Rise quickly to imperial swav. 

The softest heart oongealinr, 
I would not haye thee cold ; if Tuve« 
As innocently «§ the d6ve. 

With her fimd pnrtner cooinp^ 
Should at thy tender heart appear. 
And prove l^s passion wa» sincere. 

Prevent him not from wooing ! 
But should the flatterer declftre-^ 
Bear lovely rote, th^^rt passing fair ! 

To lead thee from thy duty : 
Then apum him, bid the traitor go. 
And let the arch deceiver know, 

Thou hast a thorn with beauty ! 
Dear bud, whoever may appear. 
Before thou give a listening ear. 

Be sure to use discretion ; 
Command the claimant to impart. 
The real motives oi his heart. 

Ere he can have postessiop.. 
All except one, and her receive. 
And unconditionally give, 

. Thy very soul to virtue ; 
Let her in thy embrace be prett, 
O ! take her wholly to thy oreaat,. 

And give her every nurture. 
Unt when thy youth shall have decayM, 
And when thy blushing cheek shall fade. 

And age, of all's bereft thee ; 
Then; then, Uiy fair expanded mind, 
In silent extacy shall find. 

That virtue has not left thee ! 
So shall thou never never die. 
But be transported to the sky. 

Where rei^ an endless blessing s 
Shall with adormg angels sin|f. 
And BkM^m in everlasting springs 

fiterna^OZ' possessing. 



THX mermaid's song. 

Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, follow me 
. Through the azure gliding wave : 
Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, follow me 
' Down to Ocean's pearly cave : 
There through coral groves well stray, 

There we'll braid our flowing hair ; 
Or with am'rous Tritons play. 

Or bedeck the grot with care. 
Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, follow me^ 

See the storm begins to low'r i 
Let us quit this troubled sea. 

Let us seek tlie coral bower : 
Hark ! the foaming billows da^ !•— 

Hark ? the awful thunders roar !.*- 
plunging, let us 'scape the flash. 

Or we sink to rise no more. 

TO PEACB. 

Celestial Peace,, from Heav*n descend. 
And bid the strife of mortals end ; 
Who, blind to all that's truly good. 
Thirst madly for each others blood. 
No more let pow'r, usurped, controul 
The freedom of rh' immortal soul ; 
While fiend ambition's shifting form. 
Hides the r«rd d^ mon of the storm ; 
But, all her frauds to render vain, 
Beg^ thy universal reign. 

From the Greek <f Mexit. 
A strong resemblance may be found 
In men and wine, by reasons sound : 
When young they both fiirment'and fret, 
And neither boasts a flavour yet ; 
But at a certain age the wine 
Throws off its lees, and then runs fine ; 
So man,,arriv'd at age mature, 
Finds pfMsion «ink, and reason pure — 
Wine prov^ by age. its genuine juice. 
And man, his judgment, by long me* 

BXTUACT. 

We travel vaA expatiate, as tb^ bee 
From flower to flower, so we from land to i.v 
The manners, customs, policy of all, 
Pay contribution for the store we glean ; 
We suck zN-nBLLiGBNCB in every clime, 
And spread the honey of our deep research. 
At our return, a rich repast for you." 

On Mr, Foote. 
Here lies one Foote, whose de%th may thousan: 

save. . 
For death has now one Foot within the gnv^' 
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ANNA....il Fragment* 
fConciuded Jrom page 114. J 

THIS little piece of ground — said 
Anna, was well cultivated ;-«it was the 
pride of Edward — ^and the pride of my- 
self—it is a ruin now— the weeds al- 
ready begin to cover it.— We have been 
fed by our neighbours, Mr. Trim, — 
said she-— as well as they could afford 
it— ever since Edward was stolen from 
me ,•— he was beloved by them 5^'" 7^ 
they feel for his wife and childien : — 
he was ^;ood natured ; and the artful 
took advantage of it ; — ^it was his feel- 
ing heart diat won mine — I saw him 
hazar^ his life, to save the nest of a 
sparrow— J^oved him for it !—- and al- 
though I wis& superior to him in birth 
and educaticm^his heart was better 
than riches, Mr. Trim)— I quitted my 
father's bouse ; and ive were married 
"-my father has not seen me from that 
time ; — ^he will not own m«-»«aid she 
wiping her tears away..— He must have 
a hard heart— 4aid I — sm' so he must, 
an' please your honour— for a man that 
would -not give his child the best quar- 
ters — altho' she may have neglected a 
^mall part erf her duty--deserves to lie 
n the open field, without straw to 
^leep on— or a tent to cover him«-«-that 
is if h€ can steeps Trim^-^uoth my 
uncle Toby — fiEe might he in the 
trenches for me, though the water co- 
vered him— He is oriy fit for a drum- 
major, an' please your honour. — He 
would bo too cruel for toy post. Trim — 
he should be drillM, and then drummed 
^ut a' the j-anks of society ! — quoth my 

QcleTobjfci-ioihc wiflbgly forgets hb 



first duty— which is that of humanity 
—If he will not capitulate with his own 
flesh and blood, an' please your hon* 
our —quoth Trim— how dreadful mus* 
be his surrender^-*'when death sum* 
mons him !— nor his praying, nor his 
fasting, an' please your honour, will 
avail nim any thing then.«— Continue 
the story of Anna, Trim— quoth my 
uncle Toby.— Trim bow'd, and contin- 
ued.— We were seated at the door-^ 
said Annar--*it was a fine sun-shine 
mormng— one Sunday in last July- 
drinking our milk, and eating our bread 
and butter :— |x>or Edward had one 
child on his knee, and I had the other 
on mine : a soldier came by— (It was 
my dress, an' please your honour, that 
made her heart ache so, when she first 
saw me)— he seemed quite fatigued- 
continued Anna— Edward asked him 
to fare with us— he thanked us — and 
sat down, and refreshed himself— 
(*Twas more than he deserved, an* 
please your honour— an' so you'll say.) 
—He staid with us till the sun went 
down ;— he kissed my poor unfortu^ 
nates— and said hre wished us well.— 
He begged Edwardto join him a lit* 
tie way, as he didn't know the country 
— 'Edward went with him.-«-Here an* 
please your honour, she turned almost 
distracted, and wept bitterly— the re« 
membrance of it came" so strongly 
across her — she continued**— When 
dusk came, I prepared our supper of 
radishes and cheese ; ««• and now my 
heart began to misgive me— *I looked 
out at the door every minute ;— every 
breeze that ma^ die leaves rustle**-! 
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OV A 8RSST or B1.ANK FAPSS. 

Fax« spoUefls leaf (tbou emblem pure 

Of ifinoeence} beware : 
Kor tlMiik thy be««ty lives teeore s 

* Ti8 dang*roiis to be fair. 
To wiC obscene, and impioiia lest. 

Thou tiest too much ezpoiB M i 
Give truth poaaetsion of tky'bmaat, 
. Op be forever ck>s'd. 
Some wanton pen may scrawl thee o'er. 

And blot thy yntfpn face ; 
And whiieness deemed thy ptaise bel6ite» 

May turn .to thy dismoe. 
C ! j^ive me then thy taultless pa|^> 

< Ere yet Iblil atain be dranli:, 
pn TiHue's aide with me engage^ 

ITor leave for vice a blank. 
T^y thee shall idle vacant hearts. 

This iisefol moral learn. 
That uneinploy'd, the brightest parts 

To vice «id folly turn. 
By thee shall innocence be taught^ 

What dangers wait on youth, 
IJnlelfs with earfy precepts fraught. 

And prepossessed with truth. 
By thee shall beau^ learn to yieUi 
' To real worth her charms ; 
for virtue (tho' an ample shield) 

But ineompletely arms. 

TBS hahv.. ..From ^eotfs JRioiei^ 
I was a wild and wayward boy. 
My childhood scom'd each chiltoh toy i 
Retir*d Armnall, reserv'd and coy. 

To ipuslng prone 
I ^ooed my solitary j^. 

My hsrp alone. 
My youth, wHh bold ambitious mood, 
DespisM the humMe stream and wood 
Where my poor fathei^s cottage stood. 

To fame unknown;— 
What shoold my soaring views made good ? 

My harp akne, 
Love came with all his frantic fee. 
And wild romance of wn destre ; 
The baron's daughter heard my lyre, 

' And praised the tone i-r— 
What oevld pfeean^ttaus hope in«pifei»2 

My harp alone. 
At mw[khood*s touch the bidl»bb btvst. 
And manhood's pride the vkioi^ eurs'd. 
And all that had my ftdly nurs^ 

Love^ sway to own « 
Yet spared the spell that lulled ipe first. 

My harp a^lone. 
Woe came with war, and want with woe s. 
And it was mine to und^l^ 
Each outrage of a rebel foe :-^-r— . 

Can aught atone. 
My telds made waste, my cot laid low ? 

Myhtrpftoie! 



Ambititni^ dreams I've seen depirt. 
Have nied of penury the smart, 
Have felt of love the venom*d dart 

When hope was flown ^ 
Yet tests one solace to my heart,—— 

My harp alone ! 
Then, over nfountain, moor, and hill, 
M> faithful harp, I'll bear thee still ; 
And when this life of want and itt. 

Is well*nigh gone, 
Thy strings mine elegy shall tbrill, 

My harp alone. 

TO A ladt, vjithavihitg wtda red rose. 
If this pale rose oflend your sight, 

It in your bosom wear s 
* Tvrill blush to find itself less white, 

And change lU colour there. 
But, Celia, should the red be^iose, 

With giay vermilion bright ; 
'T would %ken at each blush that glows, 

And in dlspair iipn white. 

ILet politicians idfe^ prate. 
Their Bab^s^ buOd in vaki i 
As unoontrouii^e m Ihte, 

Imperial Love ffaall reiga. 
Bach haughty faction shall obef , 

Z>0mor and 7br»B« join : 
Submit to your despelie s^a y» 

Cottfiess yoo«r right divwe. 
Tet this, my gracious monarch own. 

They're tyrants that oppress ; 
*Tis merey must support your thfoie. 

And tis like heaven to Wees. 



spRurc. 

Ting'd in Flora's runbow hues, 
' U4|^d tn vivifying dews. 
The woods, the hills, the vernal vales appe. 

But soon their glowing colours fade. 

For all this pleasiiw gay parade 
Is but the promise ofthe fruitful year. 

Hence learn, ye thoi^bHaaa and ye vaip. 

Who fondly dance in plOMures train. 
Amidst the gayest scenes of rosv youth, 

To cherish still, beneath the 86werB 

That decorate the pr^eseet hours. 
The aacied seeds of /atnemeeeai Thith. 

Old Fhilpat would tipple to noislBn bis cl 
And tippled sq auich, that he wesh'4 it tv 
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= 1 fi l l f r 1 1 m i HI . 1 . 1 \i^ <S^ 

SEpUCTipN, 
Oil base seductlcm ! at thy lawless shKine^ 
Thou foe to virtue thou art passion's slave) 
Dfi hast thou doomM tl)e childless sire to pine 
Aid youtli and boauty t^nn jearly ^ca^^e* 

IT was one^ tf thos^ dresny nights 
about ihe middie of l^ecemter (cin 
vvhich His said that fabled vpit^es Jove 
to hold their infemat conferences) I 
«as sitting atone by mj' fere-side re- 
flating on the follies and vanities of life 
-early in the evening a suiter of my 
ii ily daughter had arrived from Phila- 
5 iphia, he was a young man that the 
K^oiid held hi^ in its estimation, and 
)y his tender and delicate attention to 
^er on a fomaer visit (when she was in 
estate of convalescence) had intirely 
jainfd her affections and consent to a 
tweedy union; to Ivhieh I had cheer- 
ily assented — ^he had previously re- 
ined in Baltimore, and was a constant 
isitor for some months to my family, 
"it from the nature of his business 
' '^u^ht it prudent to remove to Phila- 
Mphia, ■ . 

i he watchman had called the hour of 
i' ven — ^I snatched up the caudle and 
^3 retiring when the voice of a per- 
il, as o ont* in distress, arrested my 
ntion-^I listened— all was as still as 
grav^, save the violence of the 
J-na. 1 proceeded to the' door of th«; 



room-^my iiand ^as on theiatch, when 
« «ound similar to the first caught lay 
ear« J knew there was a&aUey ^tweeh 
my house and theafltjomisg cme, and 
thinking sone poor wretch xi&^ Imw 
sought isefuge tiiere from.die iaclemen* 
cy of the storm, I descended ftnd open- 
ing tthe door leading into th* yard I 
found my conjectui^e right* I proceed* 
^ to the siley»-fmy ey« caught the 
form of ia female ^{^Mireiidy iai the last 
stage of wretdhedfiiesftrN(I- spoke but re* 
eeiv^edno answer. I raissft and carried 
her into the kitchen^ where 41^ fire was 
still glowing, attd called my family tp 
her assistance : d&e noise it occaaioned 
roused my intended SQn-in4aWi*^we re- 
ttre^^ a <little»-«my- wife and daughter 
having bathed her temples and changed 
her dothes^'^^he soon recovered— rand 
as we were returning, the noise of our 
feet attracted, her attention^^^ie cast a 
languid look towards tts-r->she slu'iek^d 
-^— she fell-*— 

The surprise this scene occasioned 
was instant*^! darted a look of suspi- 
cion at our giiest-^is eye. caught mine 
*-^is colour changed alternately; hi» 
knees smote each other, and he was fall- 
ing when J caught him in my armsrt** 
My daughter stood like one bereft of 
sense and motions—Henry retired to his 
chamber. The wretched female having 
recovered, cast an inquiringlook around 
her-t^said in a faint vok[e^--!flt was hut 
a dream of my fevered bcain^-fl^.'Was 
deceived-— It was not Henry S ■■ » ♦ 
At the mention of this well known name 
my daughter inquired in a hroken aad 
almost uiuntelligible manner what; she 
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knew of Henry S— — she stared her 
wildly th the face and exclaimed, may 
heav n forgive him ! he was my sedu- 
cer.— -My daughter swooned ; she was 
Conveyed to bed; and a servant dis- 
patched for a physician. 

I attenc^ed the wretched mourner 
trho thus continued : 

** I have but a few minutes to live, 
and cref this should have cfeased to be, 
hacd not your kindness interfered to pro- 
long my exist;|shce-— But to my story-— 
I am the onfy daughter of a wealthy 
£ rmer of thisiltate, and Henry 8 ■■■ 
became my suiter-*— he seemed formed 
i)y nature as a model for manly beaut}' 
•*-I \ovtdj I sfdored him-^we were be- 
trothed-— -4iid my fond doating heart 
trusting too much to his homnir,! was 
uhdone**-he left me, base man!— But 

-I will not upbraid lum->-he fled forever 
-—and when my situation could no loil^ 

. ger be kept a secret from my parents^ 
I was thrust from their doors-friend^ 

. less and unpitied, I sought tefuge in 
■ < * ^ here her voice failed and in 

• defiance of all . medical assistance, ber 
spirit winged its way tlm>ugb the re- 
gions of space to the throne of the tnost 
high, to ask justice for her wronjgs or 
plead for her seducer. 

In the morning I summoned Henry 
into my presence*— (the remorse that 
preyed upon his mind was visible in liis 

. countenance) he confessed the fact-— I 
forbore to upbraid him ; 1 took his hand 
and led him to the cold and lifeless 
form of his once beloved M - " ' he 
looked attentively at her for some mi- 
nutes, then burst into tears, exclaiming 
^'Villain thatTam! a fiercer hell awaits 
me than that which now preys upon my 
vitals— ^'^ he darted from &e room and 
disappeared. 

We followed -the remains of the un- 
fortunate M— — to the church-yai^, 
and whilst the sexton was hiding her 
from mortal eyes, I raised mine towards 
the throne of AJmigbtj'^ God, exclaim- 
in;^, '* may this be the last sacrifice that 
is- offered up at the shrine of seduc- 
tion!" ^ 



ON EDirCATION AND':MAKN£RS. 

No. 4. 

We have many and various com 
plaints of the human race, that such 
great proportion of mankind are crue 
vindictive, revengeful, envious, deceit 
ful, &c. one is accused of cowardic 
while another will take the life of h 
best and most intimate friend from 
false sense of honour. Is all this the d 
fects of education ? Perhaps this w 
not be admitted in the gross, though i 
cannot be denied that a great proportio 
of it is* The infant in its nurses am 
is taught cruelty to insects and otb' 
animals for amusement. — ^The child £ 
mires the bright flame of the candle a: 
attempts to catch it widi its hand; t! 
nurse holds it so near as almolst to ton 
it, then pulls^ it away, repeating th 
same motion a nunriber of times, ih 
child laughs immoderately, till at h 
coming too near,, its fingefs touch tl 
flame,*«-it cries,-*^he mnise teaches 
to strike tb^ naughty caadle for bur 
ing the dariitig child,'^t seems to b. 
sitate at first, until ^acouraged by n< 
example* Here is a double lesson > 
deceit and revenge .lasdlled into ti 
mind of the tender infant, which it r: 
never shake off as long as it lives. 

Children, are taught fear as well 
revenge ; their fears are excited 
direatening them with boo boo^s con- 
to take them if they cry,,&c* As n 
son begins to expand, they are taui 
superstition, by telling them idle stor 
of ghosts, apparitions, and numberle 
foolish tales, wbeft they come to r 
about in the street with their play-f 
lows, they are industriously taught n 
to take the slightest insult without i 
senting it. I have seen a father threat 
his child with whipping if he refusetl 
fight another boy, though the first \\ 
evidently the aggressor* They are li 
wise often taught to lie and prevaric 
and even to curse and swear by tl 
parents and attendants* Is it any w 
der then that mankind are as bad as ^ 
find them ? 

(<ould we say that this picture o 
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applies to the lower orders of society it 
would be but a slight mitigation of the 
tvil ; but the truth is, that every dass 
of mankind^ as well as every nation have 
their peculiar system of errors and ab- 
surdities, which they industriously teach 
heir tender offspring. They are even 
triight an imperfect dialect, from ^ fool 
ish notion that this ia adapted to their 
infantine ideas; whereas they could 
with equal ease be taught from their 
earliest infancy to pronounce with pro* 
priety, and reason right* 
I It will be readily granted that this 
branch of early education is of all others 
the most important, the impression re 
reived at that period being the strongest 
and most lasting ; that a thorough re 
form in this branch would go a great 
way towards an universal amelioration 
of society* "Were the same pains taken 
to cultivate tb6 ^cial and benevolent 
afections 'm the infant mind, what a 
[glorious chwge might be expected ! 
•How am I ;shocked" (says a certain 
svriter) " when I hear a mother say to 
ler child whp baa talUxk down, beat Me 
mighty f/^QTm^ 

^£re reason can sscume 1i«9 scepterM sway 
i'onclness anil f<nl1y lead the child astray. 
Teach baby hearts with idle rage to glow. 
Prompt baby plassiohs to give blow for blow, 
r je them with senseless objects to engage 
\v,{\ stir th^ strife that fliars a riper age ; 
Hiiis while in leading strings the fragil form 
\nd infant bosom swells in mental storm, 
\nd fancied wrongs frtfm table or frorii ebair 
'^r feuds more fierce the itl'tatighf child pre- 
pare." X, 

RURAL FELICITY. 
S«« t are the pleasm^t of a rural lif«. 

JIany are the silent and unenvied 
ileasures of the honest peasant, who 
ises cheerfully to his rustic labour. 
uook into his dwelling, where the scene 
jf every man's happiness chiefly lies: 
ile has the domestic endearments, as 
nuch joy and comfcH't in his children, 
^d has flattering hopes of their doing 
<rll Co enliven his hours and gladden his 
art, as you could conceive in the most 
fluent station : and I make no duubt 
it if the true account of his, joys and 



sufferings were to be balanced with 
those of his betters that the upshot 
would prove to be but little more than 
this ; that the rich man had the more 
meat but the poor man a better sto- 
mach ; the one had more luxury, more 
able physicians to attend and set him to 
rights; the other more' healA ^nd 
soundness in his bones, ^nd less occasion 
for their help ; th^t aftt;r these two a^ 
tides betwixt than Were balanced, in all 
other things they stood upon a level ; 
that the sun shines as^w^rtn, the sur 
blows as fresh^ and the earth breathes 
as fragrant ii^n die one as the odier ; 
and they have an ^qual share of a)i the 
beauties aod-retd benefijts of nat(|re« 

*' ^ well-chosen anecdote, frequently reveab 
a character more happily than an elaborate de- 
lineation, as a glance of lightning will some- 
times discover what bad escatied us iii' a fuU 

Dr. l^fii^ahsd a strvtig iiitentln view of 
human charidery aa4 decided upon it tatbat 
familiar conipc^enslve maimer, so at to meet 
the genefal sense of the ptibltc. He ¥^as one 
day examinine a b(^ (at ihe request of his fa* 
tber, who b«d too psrttalan opUiion ofbhB) re* 
lative to his studies^ habits, &c. Upon almost 
every question the boy had some exc :se for his 
idleness; illness prevented him from reading 
such a book as the Doctor bad recommended to 
him, want of paper made him neglect hisexer* 
cises, and bad pens were to excuse his bsul 
writing, &c. The Doctor, having heard' him 
with great sittention fo« sometime, at last made 
the following reply, *< My young friend, as I can- 
not Appose that you. are telling me a parcel of 
lies, I can only say that hitherto you have been 
rather unfortunate, but remember this maxim 
in futirH^, that the boy vjho U good at excuses, is 
gtneraUjf g9odJhr nothing else.** 



A father chiding his son for not leaving his 
bed at an earlier hour, told him as an ino^ice- 
ment, that: a ce)*taln man being af> betimes, 
iovtkd a jHiraaof gold. •< It might be so," said 
the 8on» ** hut he ^ko ioft it v/as ufi b^ore him/! 



Some travellers in the mail coaSth, amoa^ 
whom were a lady ahd an Irishman, w^re en« 
joying a natp towards morning, when a sudden 
noise awoke them,- on inquiring what It was, 
they were informed that some ruffians were 
plundering the mail; " that may be," replied 
Paddy, vilio turning to the lady exclaimed, 
** but I shall take care that they shall n«t plun< 
dertliej^-moip.^ 
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THE SOLDtHR S WIFE. 

^WALBKN WL^a playing on his 

, II alow and pensive strain, when 

crit^s of a cliild and the 

. oict' <il a woman struck 

I Oh ! merciful God!" exclaim cd 
pnr creature^ **■ hear with com pas- 
ut mtjnns of my unhappy babe !" 
W»M''Ti r*"ii&cd Lo play, and looking; 
|r ^^-%i he surveyed the child 

^ ifjn, as the woman lav ou 
Sfi to rtBt hersflf: I 
hofl voice, \v\ij tht |j'y'Ji I! 

ny, *Sv. , 
Liice yesterd ' 
> God ! sint 
I ! w^n here a few * 
ilurn.'* 
Lflew iiwriy with incredible iwift- 
rcappearcd in a short time, 
A of uitlk und a sm:iU Idaf, 
irhich tlic chikl stretched aut 
15, and the wotiuui to whom 
ed them began to feed it. 
»wn, my good woman, and 
-yoiirseliV* said Walden, *^ I 
care of yon r tnfimt," Placing 
the grass beside it, h^ dip- 
of the loaf in the milk, and 
^asabted Ms littk famished 

Hild Imilccd yj> \^ hJg fae^ and 
T%ldcn pleased and affected 
lili^e mark of gratitude, kiss- 
forehead, 
\ is your occupation ?" he aslc- 
i£ii wlto was ea<aDg ^ith 



[Vol- X. 

avidity : ** you are, I suppose, the mo- 
ther of this little crcatyre, Wh^^rt dO 
you live r' 

'* So, k is not my own,** rL^pfied aht, 
^*- and 1 did not know his parents. I 
3111 tlie wife of a poor soldier^ mv wor 
th)- sir, and I have trtiveHed from He ' 
yond licrJin a great way; my hushtifii, 
had been a'.vay from me tlu 
and I win ted to see him n\ 
loved him dearly* My i ,f 

cluidreti I left with their i,f 

«rd I sold every thing \ ,,(| 

1 .,.,1 , .., -,.. . . . t . .... 

i^ I 






V one wudi UiCj i,^. 
rnn U) thr plat:e to n 

Here the poor vvaaiLia bur^t 
^ears, '* And when I got tberc^ he ^ ^j. 
flying of hi^ wounds ; yet he l^^uin^ 
and stretched out his Itand, ssnr^jig 
Clh ! Annette ! — our cKlIdreir!— T -^^gbt 
w^re his Imt words: — ^1 ' ,.j^^ 

should have died too j but * 
for the sake of gar little ones anc 
babe, that I sliotdd '■"- ^'^ ^1 - 
house, where my po 
was die wife c ' 
who died two ' > 
this b.ibe, 
seemed to 

vili ige had berri barned do 
the inhabitants had ran aw^;, . 
when our soldiers mure he<i, I i 
them to take the poor chiM * ' 



■iomH 

- atJ 
r^ej 

HI ; 
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but tKtn, they said to me — ^** What j! are dross ! your humanity to this or 
could W(i do wth it ?'*— And that wasjlphan will be better rewarded; but, if 
very true; but, to let the child stay, i! this were my last crown, you should 



and die with hunger^ was impossible.; 
ao I resolved to tak it, let what would 
happen : and I set out, to return to my 
own home, w'-tU the young thing in my 

t arms. In my way I was weary enough ; 
but I never m<:i with any body that 

I took compassion on me or my burden, 
so 1 walked on i hut I fell sick, as you 

\ may see by m)- looks, and spent the lit- 
tle money 1 had left, and then I sold 
my clothes and every thing I could 
spare — all went, c Kcept these poor rags: 

f yet, still, 1 thought, if I could but get 
home I should do very well. I am used 
to hard work, and 1 could even. do for 
this little creature, who has nobody in' 
the whole world hut me to put a mor- 
sel of bread into its poor mouth ; .so I 
*:anH hear to let it starve V^ 

As she said this, she prestsed the 



hild to her hosom, and her tears drop- pany where good manners are to be ob- 



have it.-«^Hasten away, or I may be 
tempted to take the child, to have the 
pleasure of bringmg it up, that it may 
love me as it will you.'' 

On hearing this, the woman hastily 
pressed the infant to her boson), and 
giving Walden a farewell benediction, 
pursued her journey with alacrity. 

For the yuveUle PoruFolio* 
CONVERSATION. 

How very pleasant it is to have 
friends, with whom we can converse, 
and communicate our most secret 
thoughts, without that cold reserve 
which is so apparent among mankind in 
this our day. — Conversation is a boon 
which ought to be highly estimated; 
for of what use is society without it? 
We should always, when we are in com- 



■jed upon it as she repeated — ^^ If I was 
*4Ut able to work — or, I could but get 
nough to keep it till I reach my home!" 

"Poor hahe !" said Walden, " poor, 
^t happy creature, who, in losing her 

Sio gave thee birth, found a second^ 

^^thfir ?^-eyes tliat drop tears of pity 

Irt thy lot, and a heart that loyes thee! 

\o, thou shalt not from hard neces- 
Tt^ be deserted !" 
j^^Walden then wrote upon a leaf of 

. pocket-hook the name of the;wo- 
Wn, and that of the village where, shi 
^rmed him, she lived with her fam- 

'^ and, giving her a small sum of 
Wney, promised that he would remit 

'^ame to her every year, 
he woman, on holding the gold in 
^^and, winch had never contained 

^'ch before, excbimed— " Oh ! this 

" o much, worthy sir,"— and being 
Risced to keep it, she add^d — ^^yr^ 
now he too rich,* indeed ! — ^my 



served, take a share of it either smaller 
or greater, whether greatly beneficial to 
ourselves or not. When we see a per- 
^n in company who is entirely silent, 
[we are induced to believe they are de- 
prived of the pow«r of speech, or think 
those around them rather inferior, and, 
will not disgrace themselves by mingling 
in, the conversation. An instance of 
this kind lately came under my notice, 
a berson bcSng jf^marked by die com- 
pa^y to sit silent all the evening, was in- 
terrogated why so still ? who shortly re- 
plied, " I can enjoy my own reflec- 
tioi^s." Now my opinion is, when we 
havt reflections to enjoy, we should try 
to Select ourselves from company as 
mu(^ as possible* 



REMARKS OKP LACONICKS, NO. 8* 

In looking over a late number of your 
very entertaming litde miscellany, my 



on 



**^tittle ones^ and this one, and their attention was attracted by a piece 

AiKllnnother, wc shall all be rich!" peevishness, by your valuable corres- 

5ood creature !" exclaimed Wal- pondent Equitus ; and the elegant and 

A>wlwith emotion,/' you are rich in- yet modest style in which he expresses 

Qp ji^n a heart to which all other riches himself is so exactly coincident ^Tith my 

i 
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siste, that I exclaimed in the words of 

tmodern poet^ 

" In him I see that valtted merit, 
Ofmodesty combinM with spirit.*' 

There is a certain medium, to be ob- 
erved in our maimers and behaviour, 
rhich is gready to be admired. 

A benign smile will win our esteem 
nuch sooner than a loud laugh, which 
enotes either half wit, or ill breeding. 
L person whether young or old, who is 
egalar in his temper, not always jang- 
ng and scolding, nor yet too good hu- 
moured dways grinning, will ever be 
espected. 

If we will observe this medium and 
dhere closely to it, we shall find ad- 
antages arising from it which the 
eevish, or the too good natured are en- 
ire strangers to» 

GLEAKIMOS. 

SENSIBILITY— "I sat down close 
y her, and Maria let me wipe away 
le tears that trickled down her cheek, 
ith my handkerchief. 1 then steeped 

in my own, and then in her's, and 
len in mine, and then wiped her's 
gain, and as I did it, I felt such Undtir 
ufibable emotions within me, as I am 
ure could not be accounted for from 
ny combinations of matter and reason." 

^^1 am positive I ha,ve a soul, dear 
ensibility ! source of all that is precious 
B our joys, or costly in our sorrows. 
iltemal fountain of our feelings ! it is 
lere I trace thee, and this is the divini-^ 
y which stirs within me, — ^I feel some 
enerous joys and generous cares bq- 
ond myself, all comes from thee, greait, 
[teat sensorit.'n of the worM," 

SYMPATHY— ^' During a se</ere 
rinter a robin had flown for shelter to 
mogen's ctll, her heait throbbed with | 
Its own w hen she 



stolen the art of endearment from its 
tender mistress, at last it died beneath 
the ruthless fang of a cat of the order of 
St* Domfnick ! Imogen was inooosota-* 
ble. The abbess sternly r^proted her 
for her ««/«/ weakness." 

** One must love something^'* said the 
weeping novice. Where is the neces- 
sity ? said the abbess, coolly. Bere^ 
said the novice, pressing her right hand 
to her heart, and raising her soul-illu- 
mined eyes to heaven, with an expres- 
sion that seemed to say, ^*and from 
thee, oh my heavenly father, have I re*- 
ceived it." 

" Ccjestial hapi)iness, whene'er she stoops 
To risit earth, one shrine the goddess finds. 
And one atone, to make her 8wee;t amends 
For absent heav'n • the bo«am of a friend ; 
Nature In zeal for human amity. 
Denies or damps an undivided joy, 
Jof is an import, joy is an e^^hange— > 
Delight intense, is taken by rebound«» 
Reverberated pleasures fire the breast, 
Ye fortune cofferers ! ye powera of wealth, r 
Can gold gain friendship ? imprudence of hope^ if 
Love and love only is the loan for love — c 

Poor is the friendless mas,ter of the world '^ I.. 

^^^ n 

The doctor of a man of war, having- nfci«i ty., 
^ot out of drug's, used to administer to the sr,,.M' 
i3 suk-water in place of salts, untbrtuj 



cries the sailors, when a wit replied that, 
has only fallen into his own medicine ^ 



irtuj -iteliis 



se 

ght 

rq- 

being' 

Some robbers having^ broke into a g«lt him. 

flMn's house, went to the footman's bed ..^jjjg 

told him if he mo«ed he was a dead ma • , 

« That'a a lie,* cried the fellow, • If I move'^^^ 

am sure Vm alive.' ^ra- 

The Count de Grance, beinff wounded in tiJnff 
knee with a musket ball, the sur^ons ms . . i* 
many incisions. When the Count losing ^ > 
tience, asked ^hem why they cut and carveddebt 
cnieUy, *• We seek for the ball," said th end 
«*« Why did yoa iiOi .spckk before? (sait? ^^> 
Count) I liave it iii my poc\e;. " 

^\,^ iorn- 

whosf^ at- 
lorse, 
cquet 
ipired 
mnie- 

.d in a 

inthecourt,^^Qj.^ls 
noise and sport !. . 



When the pliant adi "i-;*! Vrisley 

j was taken off by a ciunon siicit, was c .:'* 

I duvii to the cock-pit, one .of the tara m,*^. 

I n I hop<Hl hr had not lost ms Ibtn, he sa*(^ 

:i*r*-, viut, t you io?: 

.'ipiJn.^* 



violence equal to 

elt it fluttering in her bosom ; it soor 
earned to ia^d from her fostering hand ; j; ^,^^^^ j^^^^ ^^^^ ^^,^^, 
nd when thrir alliance grew more iirti- jj fip.g before' I coiT,e ti^ 
nate, it would sometimes receive tts| - — 

wuiishment from her lips, all day it |" Silence '."a judge cries, 
Wd round her, and at ni^t it re- fc^^^-S^a^rr^ereJ^uses .nd h.t he.y 
2osed on her bosom, it seemea to pve || Of either cause a single word-'* ^i o c 
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X he folkmiug" beautiful ejfusion U said to be writ* 
ten Ify thje late vsefi knonun Thamat Paine, on an 
occatdon of his happily findings in affluence and 
ease,, a /htnale friend ^ho had long been hidden 

.from his anxiotu enquiries, and tohom he there- 
fore supposed to be buried in indigence. 

T« E 'C AS t LK 2 N TU E A Xa. 

In tUe reg^ of clouds, ^hen the whirlwinds 
•rise, , 
My Castle of ^aocy was boilt, 
THe targets reflected .the blue of the skies. 

And the windows with sanbealtis were gilt. 
The raitifiow.soinetlvies in its beautiful state 

Ei^ameird the mansion around, 
Afid the figures which fancy in clouds can 
create 
Supplied In'e with gardens and ground, 
' I had grottos knd fountains and orange-tree 
i; groves, 

, I had 511 that etichtntment has told, 
"^ I had sweet shady walks for the gods and their 
. loves, 
rhad mountains of coral and gold. 
. Sut a storm that I felt not'had risen and roH'd, 

As wrapt in a slumber I lay, 
' Ttnd When Mook'dout in the morning, behold ! 
♦ My castle was carried ^way. 
t It pass'd o'er rivers afid mountains and groves. 

The world it was all in my view, 
'. I thought of my friends, of their fates, of their 
' -- r loves, ^ * 
h . d often, full often of you. 
>. . yngth ^t came over a beautiful scene* 
yjTfhioh nature in silence bad made, 
^^ X 'plape it W9S small, but 'twas sweetly se- 

^r rcne, 
Tj^And chequer'd with sunshine and shade. 
' gazed and I envied with silent good will, 
R' And grew thr'd of my seat in the air, 

; ''hen all of a sudden my castle stood still, 
^^ As if some enchantment were there. 

^ke a lark from the sky it came fluttering 
0\ 'down, 

•And placed me directly in view, 
l^hen who should I meet in this chaftning re- 
'ft treat, 

!fis corner, of calmness but you. 
M. i;^hted to find you in honour and ease, 
»U no nore sorrow rttir pain, 
* ,#*-' • ^^^ wind" coming fair, I ascended the 
<^ breeze. 
i went baek with my castle again. 



. . Lines on the Marriage of a Sister. 
.. Attest sister thou must leave me, 

'he time'sr approaching, we must part ; 
Attdi^oss it doth sincerely grieve me, 
..e separation breaks my heart. 



But yet, I know I must submit. 

And murmnr not, at heaven's decree 
It is thy husband, that must take thee. 

He has a better right than me. 
Eighteen years we've liv'd together ; 

And swiftly have they.pass'd away, 
Alas ! how oft I shall lament thee, 

Sister dear, how short thy stay. 
May thy kind husband ne'er deceive thee, 

Since he has thy afTections won ; 
May God protect thee, never leave thee : 

Trust on him, " the only one.** 
'* In him place all thy confidence. 

And on his word confide. 
He will protect thy innocence. 

And for thy wants provide." 
If all earthly help desert thee 

He will prove a steady friend, 
He*ll preserve thee and assist thee. 

Till thy weary days shall end. seli: 



TAejVejf,— TO MYRILLA. 

Aa in the glowing noon of day, 

Stretch 'd careless on the ground. 
Beneath the breezy pines I lay, 

LuU'd by their murmVihg sound. 
A little nest aloft T spied, 

Of feathers white as snow. 
With strong, iho* slender, cordage tied 

Fast to the topmost bough. 
With eager joy, I seiz'd the prize. 

And found a beauteous pair- 
Save, yet anSedg'd, with friendsliip lies, 

Together nestling there. 
Delia, my captive, love detains 

In Hymen's silken chie ; 
Friendship, Myrilla, yet remaias 

An ofi'ring fit for you. 

MODERN C9PIS. 

Little Cupid's quite a stranger 

To his native home, the heart : 
After wealth a i^onstant ranger, 
, Trucking with a pedlar's art. 
Aature's langua^, plain and simple, 
. He no longer deigns to prize; 
Seldom sports he in the dimple, 
I Seldom visits sparkling eyes, 
lyactsof land, and bags of money, 

jHe knows how to estimate } 
Ahd e'er you taste hy*meneal honey, 

Vou must learn to calculate. 
W^uld ybu marry ? tell the- crier 

To proclaim it— 4ie¥er fear*— 
Clora's youi-'e, if you can buy her— 
But perhaps you'll buy her dear ! 
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SEqUEL TO TJHE SOLDIER's WIFE» 

("Continuation fronn page 1 26.^ 

TWENTY years were added to the 
.fe of the humane and noble Walden, 
since he had relieved the wants of the 
iuftl ring Annette, and the hunger of the 
soldier's orphan. 

The avenues to his heart had been 
opened at the recital of her artless tale ; 
m\ the innate humanity ©f his com- 
passioryate breast furnished her with the 
me;ins of supporting the oJ^han of her 
protection. 

The sum he had promised to send 
lier yearly, was punctually remitted; 
and on its receipt, the faithful Annette 
applied it to the purpose intended by 
the sympathetic df mor. 

In her humble but sincere acknow- 
I'dgments to him for the receipt of his 
beneficence, he was made acquainted 
with the rapid improvement in the men- 
t;il and bodily faculties of the child 
vhom his philanthropy had rescued 
lro:n a premature dissolution* 

In the last communication Walden 
received, Annette informed him that 
^he had been enabled to put him to a 
school |>f some reputation ; and that he 
rapidly advanced in the rudiments of 
i earning. She also informed him that 
ohe thought it was a duty incumbent on. 
aer to give him the name of his bene- 
^^ctor, and she had called him Frede^ 
**Jc Walden. 

After this period, all intelligence re- 

pecting Annette and Frederic ceased. 
^''ussia had become the seat of a terri^ 
1^ warfare: and Frederic the Great, 
- contending* for the cession of Silesia 



to the house of Brandenburgh, opposed 
his arms to those of the emperor, whose 
subject Walden was, and also an offi- 
cer in the Imperial service. 

This event roused him from the calm 
repose, he had so long enjoyed in the 
retired shades of solitude. He joined 
the army, to defend the dominions of 
the emperor from foreign invasion. 
The contest was obstinate and sangui- 
nary. Walden was not an idle spectator 
of the heroic valor and intrepidity of 
his countrymen. The cool display of 
manly courage, manifested by him in 
the most trying situations," gave the 
brave troops he commanded an addi- 
tional confidence. Amidst the noise 
and tumult of a camp^ Walden thought 
of the boy who bore nis name, and rq- 
gretted the impossibility of his being' 
able to gain any tidings respecting him. 
'Alas!' said he, 'perhaps he spends 
his days in inglorious ease ; and buried 
in a peasant's life, I shall never be gra- 
tified with information from him, or 
have an opportunity of again beholding 
him. The good, the worthy Annette, 
must long ere this have paid the debt 
of nature j and all the resources to end 
my painful solicitude are destroyed.' 

Walden was ordered out one morn- 
ing by the commander in chief, to at- 
fack a company of the enemy's horse, 
who had advanced upon the picquet 
guard. His brave compani ns, inspired 
with the^xouragc of their leader, imme- 
diately obeyed the summons : and in a 
few moments tliey found their swords 
measured with those of the enemy, ho 
disdained to fly at their appioxhe 
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"Walden was opposed by their comman- 
der ; and it was with the utmost diffi- 
culty he could defend himself against 
the impetuosity of his young and brave 
antagonist. The contest was long and 
obstinate ; and several fell on both sides. 
The arrival of succours gave the vic- 
toryt if it may be so called, to the Im- 
perialists. The commander of the se- 
cond de'tSchment demanded the Sword 
of the young Prussian, who refused to 
surrender It to him. ' This brave man/ 
said he, addressing himself to Walden, 
* shall have it ; to none else will I sur- 
render it.' And^ gracefully presenting 
it to Walden, he was^ with his Spartan 
band, conducted into the camp of the 
imperialists, a prisoner of wan 

SVaiden conducted him to his tent, 
and paid him the most marked atten- 
tion. Walden had sufficient proof of 
his being a brave man : and this was a 
sure passport to his favor. After he 
had been some days in the camp, and a 
mutual intercourse had banished some 
of the reserve that clouded the brow of 
the Prussian, on his becoming a prison- 
er, he became intimate with his brave 
and noble adversary, ^nd communica- 
tion of sentiment passed between them, 
as if the growth of years had cemented 
their friendship and esteem. Walden 
was amazed at the depth of his research 
and the elegance of his mind. He was 
%vell versed in all the general topics of 
science that are the subjects of conver- 
sation. 

Walden requested to know if he 
could be of any service in communicat- 
ing a knowledge of his present situation 
to his friends, or aid him in any other 
respect that would tend to be of advan- 
tage to him. At the mention of the 
v/ord friends, the blood forsook the 
cheeks of the amiable Prussian; his 
frame tottered ; and it was with diffi- 
culty that he could, with tixe assistance 
of Walden, gain a chair, Walden was 
alarmed ; he ran to obtain refreshment 
for him. The Prussian acknowledged 
his kindness, and observed that h^ was 
sometimes subject to sudden indisposi- 



tions of that nature : that it Would soorj 
be over ; and if it would not be intrud^ 
ing on his patience, he would inform 
him what had been the cause of the de- 
rangement he had witnessed. Walden 
was proud of the confidence about to be 
reposed in him— -and the Prussian pro- 
ceeded. 

(To be concluded in our next.) 

COURT OF HONOUR — MAT, 1813. 
Reponed tw the loveaile Port Fof In. 

Mr. Shuffleton was brought to an- 
swer to the accusation of Mrs. Fandan- 
go, which was as follows : '* That a^ 
she was lately walking with one or two 
of her friendS) they were met by the de- 
fendant, who, instead of taking the out- 
side of the pavement, squeezed himsdi 
between them and the wall, in defiance 
of every rule of politeness and goo:! I 
breeding-*— That in so doing he trod o: , 
the toe of Mrs. Fandango's lap dog:| 
the dog immediately retaliated by sa- 
luting Mr. Shuffieton'^s ancle in a m in- 
ner, no doubt, very unpleasant to Mr. 
ShufBeton, who, in jumping out of his 
way, overset the plaintiff into the mud, 
thereby spoiling a new silk shawl, and 
a fine muslin gown and petticoat, be- 
sides occasioning great damage to her 
nerves." — ^Mr. Shuffleton in his defence 
said, "That as Mrs. Fandango and 
four or five other ladies were walking 
all abreast, the outside one being on the 
curb-stone, he saw no other wayc: 
getting past without going oflf the pave- 
ment, into the street, which was at tha 
time rather muddy, it having rained (oi 
two or three days preceding. He 
thought that the accident was altogether 
occasioned by the plaintiff's taking a 
worthless, snarling cur along the streets 
with her, and therefore that whatevir 
j damage she received, ought to be ];i::I 
I to hi-r own charge."-— -Thei judge sa: i 
.that he thought 3frs. Fandango dt^- 
served the particular attention of tlu 
court, as she seemed to have paid gi ta. 
regard to the late order respecting pet- 
ticoats, &c. He thiirefote ordered liial 
Mr. Shui&etoQ should be at the expend; 
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)f a new shawl and gown for the plain- 
ilF, and, in consideration of the injury 
lone to her nerves, that he should sup- 
){v her with hartshorn and sal volatile 
or a month. He also ordefcd, that, to 
)revent such accidents in future, not 
nore than four ladies should walk arm 
n arm through the streets, ^ and that 
ach one should carry her puppy in her 
trms and not let him run by her side. 
The court then adjourned. 

(End ofJReporU in the Court of JSonour.J 
^ACOKlCKa.«*.No. 10. 

There is an independence of mind or 
ather a method of adjusting and ar- 
mging Qur ideas without that implicit 
tliance on common opinion, which ex- 
:lucles thfc exercise of our own capaci- 
ies. This independence I admire, and 
lail the man who is possessed of it, as 
)ne who is likely to be useful among his 
Ulow citizens. It is unsafe to accept 
without enquiry ; for man is a creature 
iQt only liable to be mistaken, but often 
s actually deceived. The information 
le gives may be incorrect; to believe 
t without any evidence, would some- 
imes lead us in]to eri'or. It behoves 
15, in our searches after truth, to ex- 
imine presentations with care, and not 
00 suddenly to believe them: But 
Ahile we are guarding against impro- 
per credulity, it is highly expedient for 
as to be aware of that contrary dispo- 
sition which doubts the authenticity of 
every thing beyond the circle of our own 
observation. 

Such a disposition is a great barrier 
•gainst improvement ; by it the mind 
13 contracted in knowledge, or wound 
up in ignorance. Equitus. 

iSfELlSSA, OR THE EFFECTS OF 
FASHIONABLE EDUCATXOIC. 

"For God*b sake, a penny, te save a 
wretch from starving,^' said a "pogr, 
'"eagre, ragged female, at eleven o^felock 
^'^ night : Curiosity and compassion iYi- 
lljced an equiry. What was the fesult? 
^lu once accomplished Melissa, who 
boTie the &&t sm ia the most bxiUia&t 



circles, but a few years since, tfirough 
a series ©f misfortunes, which stripped 
her family of its wealth, is now a house- 
1 les», frieniiless child of want. She was 
, early initiated in every accomplishment 
of the hon ^on-^-but the hour of adver- 
sity was not contemplated, and conse- 
quently not provided for. **0, Sir," 
said she, " If I had been taught some 
useful domestic occupation, and my 
mind had been impressed with early sen- 
timents of humility, and the importance 
of industrious habits, when the dream 
of dissipation was over, I should not 
have fkllen a prey to the arts of seduc- 
tion, and now experience the vanity of 
my once boasted education./' Hapless 
Melissa, may^^thy example impress the 
maxintis of wisdom and benevolence on 
the minds of the affluent,' and teach 
them to unite the useful with the onia« 
mental, in the education of their chil- 
dren^ since riches are an uncertain in- 
heritance. 

TUl CONTENTED WIFE. 

A very bfeautlful lady, who had been aee1e« 
brated cpljuette, having married a re<narka')ly 
ugly husband, was asked how it was possible 
she could put up with such a husband, an- 
swered, *• GaHants ought to be handsome, but 
huii.bands as it pleases God.^ 

, A little boy having been much prwsed for 
his quickness of reply, a gentleman present ob* 
served, that when children were keen in their 
youth, they were generally stupid and dull 
when advanced in \ears, and vice versa. ** What 
a very tensibU hoy, sir, must you have been,'' 
returned the child. 



Ag two rustic neighbours were talking to- 
gether on a late market day, aaya one to tlje 
other—*' Can ydu tell me what makes carnUe* 
so dear this season ?'*—*< Why the var,** re- 
plies the other. «« Lord bless us, (cries the 
Brst) are tliey going \o fight bj canUie light,'* 

In a mixed company, a gentleman thonght 
proper to make some remarks to the lady next 
him (who happened to be drinking toast a?-.d 
water), as to induce the affronted damsei y» 
take out the toast and throw it in his face. He 
very coolly took it up and threw it in the face 
of the person on the other j»ide of him, desu-ii^g 
that Miss — -*'s toast might go round. 

Coquetry is a snare laid for cunning, andpru- 
4ery one spread l^jr jiti^pUQit/. 
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For ike Ju'oenile PoruFoUo, 

RECIPE FOR MAKING LOVB-SONCS. 

'Tls known lo all. that when the heart 

Is touched by Cupid's piercing dart 5 

That when at last the fiiir relents^ 

And half refuses, half consents. 

Some tender verses well applied, 

Will cnang-e the mistress to a bnde : 

Then all ye love-sick youths attend. 

And hear the ins' ructions of a friend, 

And soon eacli sighing^, little tnaster 

Shall be a perfect poetaster. 

First, take a goose quill, smooth and taper; 

A sheet of finest gilt-edged paper. 

Bordered with Ciipifl*s, soft reclined, 

Oa baeks of flowers, with myrtle twLoed: 

Place Viscount Strangford*s lovelorn ditty. 

So sweet, so gentle, and so pretty. 

At your riglit hand ; and right before. 

The effusions of Anacreon Moore : 

Of Oh's ! and Ah's J be sure take plenty. 

In every line not less than twenty: 

Her eyes Ike Heaven's bright stars must shine, 

Diffii^g iufitre quite divine; 

Perhaps they're grey ! what's that to you ! 

To )^u they seem cerulean bliie, 

For never yet could lover's eye. 

In her he loves a fault descry. 



F.xtr act from the «' Pattoral^ or Lyric Muse ef 
Scot/and,** a beautiful poem, lately publUhed b\ 
Hector Macnejli.. Esq. illustrattng the 
wimple Pastoral mamcn wnich succeeded the 
sanguinary feuds of the la^vjiess banditti of the 
Scots'border-^he theme of the lay of Walter 
Scott. 

From southern Cheviot's war-stain'd hills 
To broom -flower'd Pentland's heights and 
rills» 

No other tales were told 
B«u milk-maids lilting at their pail. 
And shepherds piping in the dale. 

Or wooing jtt the fold : - 
Sweer were the sounds by stream and glade 
As pastimes echoed in the shade 

While flocks and herds were roaming ! 
But sweeter still, the trysted hour 
When lovers met in secret bower 

Or ewe-boughts in the gloaming! 
But when they sung how love beguil'd 

Each dark, ungentle passion ; 
How Nature woo'd, and sigh'd and smil'd 

And jeer'd in am'rous fashion ; 
A warmer strain was heard to ring 
From every sweet -accordant string 

To harmonize disorder. 
Till far and near the swelling sound 
Was heard the answering bills around, 

*» Peace to the troubled border*^ 



But if your lazy, wornout Muse, 

Her wished for aid should now refuse, 

Ne*er mind the disobliging jade, 

Strangford or Moore will lend their aid ; 

FUmes, raptures, these you'll find q\|ite iian v 

And verses, sweet as sugar-candy. 

Thus have I laboured to inspire 

Each lover with poetic fire. 

But if in vain my words are spent, 

I've done my duty ,- I'm content : 

My pen's worn out, my task is done. 

My work is finished, I am gone. mercutil 

ON AN INFANT. 

The little roses on its face. 

Just op'ninginto bloom. 
The lillies thence may soort displace. 

And lay tliem in the tomb. 
Ah ! parents, be ye not so fond. 

Nor think the babe your own ; 
And if Qn earth its name's prolong'd. 

May in its breast be sown 
The seeds of virtue; and may trutli 

Be planted in its heart ; 
There to form, in tendereSt youtli, 

Joys which will ne'er depart. 

TO A rose tree and a MYRTLS. 
Sent to a Lady. 
Go, little blooming, fragrant rose. 

Go to my love, and take thy place ; 
Unfold thy leaves, thy sweets disclose. 

And be an emblem of jier face. 
And thou, my myrtle, ever green. 

Go with the rose, and there impart. 
By thy unchanging, humble mien. 

An emblem of thy master's heart. 
Then if, Eliza, we should twine 

The myrtle and the rose together. 
Would not the myrtle's leaves combine. 

To guard the rose from stormy weather \ 

ISPICRAMS. 

The other day, says Ned to Joe, 

(Near Bedlam's confines groping,) 
Whene'er I hear the cries of woe, 

My hand is always open. 
" I own," says Joe, «* that to the poor, 

(You prove it every minute) 
Your hand is open to be sure j 

But then there's nothing'ia it." 

You beat your pate, and fancy wit will come, 
Knock as you will there's nobody at home. 
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SEQUEt TO THE SOLDIER'S WIFE. 
f Concluded from page loOj 

' GENEROUS m^n !' said the Prus- 
&lan, 'you unconseiously touched a 
cord that still vibrates with the anguish 
it has roused. You spoke of friends — 
.las ! I am a stranger in the wGrld.«— • 
But you shall hear my story. 

* When I was about ten years of age, 
the woman whom I had with my infan- 
tine lips addressed by the endearing 
name of mother, informed me that I 
was not her son. On inquiring who 
were my parents, she replied that she 
found me on the field of batde, near 
Prague, when I was an infant; and 
that no doubt my parents had fell vic- 
tims to the horrors of a sanguinary war. 
That as she was proceeding with me 
towards her native home, her distress 
and my feeble cries roused the huma- 
nity of a gentleman, near whose seat she 
was compelled to stop. He relieved 
•ler poverty, and satisfied th^ cravings 
of my hunger. He also gave her $ome 
gold, and promised to remit the lik« 
sum yearly. He kept his promise ; and 
my faithful mother, for so I must ever 
call her, put me to au humble academy, 
and paid for my education oiit 6f the 
remittances received from my unknown 
protector.' 

What were the feelings of Waldec^, in 
discerning in the Prussianjt jfeexhiW he 
had preserved* 

The Prussian observ^ed hi« agitation 
snd was alarmed. * Proceed/ said Wal- 
den, ' your recital interests me.' He 
wished to be acquj^inted witfi i^ll the 



circumstances of his life, before he dis- 
covered himself. 

* When I was about sixteen years of 
age, the class to which I belonged was 
publicly examined, and the diploma 
awarded to me. This circumstance I 
should have concealed, but that I am 
indebted to it for- my advancement in 
life. 

' I was presented with a coronet's 
commission in the Potsdfl^ regiment 
of guards, by a nobleman who witness- 
ed my examination ; and in two years, 
through his interest, I. was promoted to 
that station which I held when I became 
ydur prisoner. Just before I en,tered 
the army, my mother breathed her last : 
her dying request was, that I should see 
my benefactor, and at least thank him 
for his noble generosity. Alas! War 
sounded her trumpet— he is an Aus- 
trian; and in all probability I shall ne- 
ver have it in my power to execute my 
proudest wish.' 

Walden clasped him in his arms— 
* My brave Frederic! in me you be- 
hold him you call your benefactor. 
Think what my feelings were as I lis- 
tened to. your tale. I have experienced 
many anxious moments in thinking^of 
you: but to find you thus, noble and 
brave, an ornament to the country un- 
der wb^ose banners you are inlisted, re- 
wards me aniply.' 

Frederic was lost in amazement. 
The tear of joy trickled down his man- 
ly cheek, and he enjoyed the felicity, 
that beamed on his heart, in silence. 

The conclusion of peace restored 
Walden, and the ^on of his adoption, to 
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Ae enjoyment of domestic happiness. 
He settled all his estates upon him. 
Happy in each other, their days rglled 
on in sweet tranquiHity ; and Frederic, 
in offering up his orisons to the Deity, 
returned thanks to Heaven for having 
protected the soldier's orphan, 
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FATAL EFFECTS OF lOVE. 
From Sir John Carr. 

Whilst I was at Paris, an affair hap- 
pened very near the hotel in which I 
lodged, which in its sequel displayed 
that high spirit and sensibility which 
appear to form the presiding features in 
the French character, to which may be 
attributed all the excesses which have 
stained, and all the glory which has 
embellished it. A lady of fortune and 
her only daughter, an elegant and lovely 
young woman, resided in the Faux- 
bourg St. Germain. A young man of 
merit and accomplishments, but unaid- 
ed by the powerfurpretensions of isuit- 
able fortune, cherished a passion for the 
young lady, to whom he had frequent 
access, on account of his being distant- 
ly related to her. His affection was re- 
qi^ited in return | and before the parent 
suspected the attachment, the lovers 
were solemnly engaged. The indica- 
tions of pure bve are generally too un- 
guarded to escape the keen o'bserving 
eye of a cold, mercenary mother. She 
charged her daughter with her fondness, 
and forbade her distressed lover the 
house. To close up every avenue of 
hope, she withdrew with her wretched 
child into Italy, .where they remained 
for two years ; at the expiration of 
which, the mother had arranged for her 
daughter a match more congenial to her 
own pride and avarice, with an elderly 
gentleman, who had considerable for- 
tune and property in the vicinity of 
Bourdeaux. Every necessary prepa- 
ration was made for this cruel union I 
which it was determined should be ce- 
lebrated at Paris, to which city they re 
turned for that purpose. Two days 
before the marriage was intended to 
take pluce, the young lover, wrought 



up to phrenzy by the intelligence of ih 
approaching nuptials, contrived, }. 
bnbingthe porter whilst the mothers , 
at the opera with her iritended son-li 
law, to reach the beloved being fro 
whom he was about to be separated 1: 
ever. Emaciated by grief, she present. 
ed the mere spectre of what she u 
when he last left her. As sooq as n 
entered the room, he feU senseless / 
her feet, from which state he was rmi . 
ed by the fits of her frightful mam 
laughter. She stared upon him like cnc 
bewildered. He clasped her with on 
hand, and with the other drew from I,, 
pocket a phial containing double distilk 
laurel water; he pressed it to her lip 
until she had swallowed half of its con- 
tents ; the remainder he drank himsdf. 
The drug of death soon began to op > 
rate. Clasped in each others arms, pa! 
and expiring, they reviewed their har 
fate, and, in faint and lessening s- ntcn 
ces, implored of the great God of mi r 
cy, that he would pardon them { 
what they had done, and that he woi i . 
receive their spirits into his regions ; i 
eternal repose ; diat he would be pleas 
ed, in his divine goodness, to forgiv. 
the misjudging severity which had 
driven them to despair, and woul-i 
support the unconscious author of it 
under the heavy afflictions which thci; 
disastrous deaths would occasion. Thtv 
had scarcely finished their prayer, w hen 
they heard footsteps approaching tiic 

room. Madame R , who. had b. ■ 

indisposed at the opera, returned hoi:. 
lieiore its conclusion, with the intencli 
bridegroom. The young man awoke, 
as It were, from his deadly drowsiness, 
and exerting his last strength, pulled 
Irom his breast a dagger, stabbed the 
expiring being upon whom he doated, 
to the heart ; and falling upon her bodv, 
gave himself several mortal wounds. 
The door opened, and the frantic mo- 
ther appeared. All the house were in 
an mstant Alarmed; and the fat»l ex- 
planation whici; rurnishedthe materials 
of this short and sad recital, was taken 
trom the lips of the dying lover, who 
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.1 scarcely finished 
athed his last. 



it before he 



CITY SHOWER. 

rhere is something consummately 
•Icn in a. rainy day, in the city. The 
irets sound hollow, as now and then 
iieavy coach drives along; or as the 
•nched horse clatters rapidly over the 
.vttments with his drenched rider. 
.k lady visitant trips homeward (for 
Mins too hard to get a coach) her 
isiius clinging and fadging to her 
!.:bs, so that they creek with their 
:lit setting; and the citizens trudge 
..ic to their wives, to pass the after- 
on, have tea and muffins. The po- 
ical part of the cotifusion of gutters, 
lin^jiing into quagmires, and the ob- 
c»s of their sweeping fury and de- 
r uccion, is very aptly described by 
vviit, 

i.w in contiguous drops the flood comes down» 

fat'ning with- deluge this devoted town, 
' siops in crowds the daggled females fly, 
'vend to cheapen goods but nothing buy ; 
le templar spruce, while every spout's 

abroach, 
ivs till its faiR, yet seems to call a coach. 
le tuck'd-up seamstress walks with hasty 

strides, 
Vile streams run down her umbrella's sides, 
I re various kinds by various fortunes led, 
'iinience acquaintance underneath a shed, 
Dw from ail parts the swelling- kennels flow, 
!«i brat- iheir trophies with tiiem as they g<> ; 
"iisof all hues, and odours seem to tell 
m streets they came from, by their sight 

and smell, 
" vn'd puppies, stinking siprats, all drench'd 
1 mud, 

• ^'Ms and turnip-tops, come tumbling 

lA^n the flood. 

-Iw different is a shower in the 
^nti y ! How pleasant is it then to sit 
the window of my country house, 
itl listen to the gentle kisses of rain 
'^ps and leaves ; to hear the droop- 
^ bird chirp faintly from the orchard; 
1^ the dripping cattle, gathering close, 
^v at the gate* How soft the air, fill- 
1 With the freshness of the vaUies. 
' t hov/ aweet is its clearing up, at 
'i^ing! the rainbow glimmering ; the 
' ^d sun shedding a faint light over 
' (Wepened landscajpe; the birds 



shaking their little wings, and opening 
their merry throats,- and dian and 
beast peaceful and contented* 

WORTH. 

*' Worth makes the man," Pope says, and 
every body acknowledges the truth of the sen- 
timent ; but then the question is, what makea 
worth .?— The moralist will tell you, •' it is wr- 
tue ;'* but the man of the world says, « it is mom 
ney. ' And indeed, in this age of jReason, the 
latter definition seems almost universally to 
prevail. W^hen it is asked, how much a maa 
IS Hvorth, the answer generally has an exclusive 
reference to his property. 

If he has wealth, the replier to the question 
says, he is worth so many pounds ; but if he be 
very poor, though he should p >ssess the i.itel. 
iigence of a Newton, and the benevolence of a 
}I'>ward, «* He U not ivorth a groat " TIius the 
worth of a man, likr that of beef and butter, is 
reckoned by pounds, shillings, and pence. 

There formerly lived a Mr. John Church, at 
the sign of the Six Bells, in Friday-street, 
London, to whom a precise Qjiaker thus ad- 
dressed an epistle—** John Steeplehouse, at 
the sign of the Six Needlesses, in Sixthday* 
street, London." ' 



Specimen of an advertisement for letting >- 
*'Say »ack and fiour to let, c)iicken and tarrot.**-^ 
It may be necessary to add, that the purport «f 
this^ill IS,— «« A second floor 'to let, kitchen 
and garret." 



Last spring, two farmers met each other 
near the market house, and after the usual sa- 
lutations of— How do you? the one said, WeU, 
friend, now we have <ine m<n%t weather, I 
hope every thing wiU spring out of the earth t 
** 1 hope not, neighbour, for I buried my wife 
only a fortnight since !" 

At a late examination of the senior class of 
our college, a young man construed the follow- 
ing line m Horace,-** Kxegi monumentum are 
perennius," (which is in English, « I have fin- 
ished a monument more lasting than brass,'*) 
x\ms, ** I have eaten a monument harderiluin 
brass:* One of tlie trustees immediately re- 
plied, «• Well. Sir, I think you had better sit 
down and digest it.** 

Villiers, the facetious duke of Buckingham, 
being present at the first representation of one 
of Dryden's pieces of heroic nonsense, where 
a lover >ays, 

" My ffowid is great, beo^ate it is ao small.** 

The duke instantly exclaimed from thp stairr 
box, ^ 

** Theft 'twould be greater were there none at all/» 
The effect of this repartee wai such, ihat \hn 
play was instantly damned* 



>?$ 



THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 




fROM MACNEi;,'s LYUIC MUSE OV SCOTLAMD. 

Urckd by the Musc^ who never speak* 

To feelinigf breasts in vain, 
Tlie shepherds touch'd the string tbi^t wakes 

To peratfjice and pain / 
And as the bali^ad lay they sung-. 
And o'er the lyre impressive hune 

With sighs responsive deep; 
^ach iwotimful tale resistless drew 
The drops of pityU heavenly devy 

From eye^ unused to weep ! 
Wild rose the passions free 

Bqrstfng in sorrow ! 
Sad was each melpdy 

Wafted round ^(^rrotf ' 
Deep, deep, the tragic lay 
Fram'4 to feud'^ deadly fray. 
Pouring love's well-a day I 

O'er murder'd marrow ! 
Chang'd are the notes of cheerless woe, 

The strains of sorrow cease ; 
A softer theme is heard to flow. 

The heav'n-tun'd song of Peace ' 
When pity moves the ruthless breast^ 
Like love's star glittering in tlie west 

Peace gilds the lurid gloom, 
A rosy dawn succeeds the night, 
A cheering sun beams radiant bright, 

AH dattire breathes perfume ! 

^tfte. Th^ lover's of Scot'? Poesy will be 
liappy to learn, that Benjamin Chapman, a de- 
serving character, who has unfortunately lost 
his sight, aod who is already known by his 
edition of Bums' Poenu, is preparing for the 
press, the Poetical Works of HcctoT Macntih 
Esq. including The Pastoral or Lyric Muse, in 
ope yolvpac duodecimo^ 

TO ANNA— ©» Valentines Jhy. 
Gentle Anna, come away. 

Laughing loves the wreath entwine | 
Hymen weaves the chaplet gay. 

For my lovely Valentine. 
Humble is my little cot. 

But thy smiles can banish care t 
Ev'ry wish shall be forgot. 

Love alone shall harbour there. 
Brightest of the youthful train! 

Lovely maid, for thee I stay- 
Haste and bless thy doating swain. 

Gentle Apna, come away. 



JSiVhOGlVH ON «EN. WASHXKGTOlff. 

Ko, here we still are free; here still possess 
T^gm without padlocks, and j^n unawed 

Press f 
Hero ve can lift our solemn songs of praise 
To the world's ^ulbii, who was Plewed to 



The pious H»Ro, tenant of tl^e skies, 
Whose mould Ving corse in Vernon's vault an 

lies; 
With memVs M, may here delight to sea i 
All the vast virtues of that great, good man 
In war, his cOuragpe, constancy and zeal ; 
In Peace, his labours for the public weal • 
His prudence, foresight, honour, selfccni. 

mand ;' 
Promptness t' effect whatever his wisdom 

planned ; 
His truihf to swerve from which he never 

knew; 
His justice, pure as drop of morning dew; 
His calm, erect, unwearied, onward course. 
Swayed nor by flatt'ry, nor intrigue, nor ft^r 
But who can tell his virtues ? Who can coun* 
The flowers of spring, and yield us their 

amount ? 
In council first, and foremost in the field, 
He was ou» swosp, our seuate, andu 

SBJELD; 

Our light, our mid-pav su^, unseen a spot 
Oh, be was All ■■ 



TO CARE., 

Oh ! how lovely smiles the morning. 

When no care the bosom knows ; 
But alas ! how dark and frowning, 

When the heart is fraught with woes. 
View the wretched mother languish, 

Doom'd from her lov'd home to sigh ; 
What can heal her heart's sad anguish. 

What bring gladness to her eye ? 
Bounteous Nature's choicest treasures 

Cannot one fond joy impart ; 
Nor can all the world's vain pleasures 

Give sweet solace to her heart.- '^ 
Happy they, on whom the morning 

Smiles unclouded by despair ; ' 
Pleasure all the scene adorning. 

Pleasure unalloy'd by care. ^ 

TO SENSIBILITY. 

i 

Sweet inmate— Sensibility ! 

Hqw pure thy transports flow ; 
When even grief that springs from thee 

Is luxury in woe ! 
Without thee— Where's the sigh of lore, 

Or blush by grace refin'd ? 
Where friendship's sacred tear, to prore 

The triumph of the mind > 
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THE DISTRESSED FAMILY. 

AN inhabitant of a village in the 
circle of Suabia, was reduced to the 
most extreme poverty. For some time 
-lis family had subsisted only on a little 
oatmesd ; and this being exhausted, their 
miseries were extreme. A baker, to 
wliom he owed nine crowna, refused, 
.vith u^irelenting cruelty, to supply them 
with any more bread till the sum was 
paid. ''•^ 

The cries of th« wretched babes, al- 
iiiost expiring for want, and the tears of 
an affectionate wife pierced him with un- 
utterable anguish. ^' Dearest husband," 
said the distracted mother, " shall we suf- 
fer these miserable infants to perish ? 
liave we given them birth, only |o behold 
them die of hunger ? see these pdor vic- 
tims the frtiitsof ourlove ! Behold their 
t:'neeks already covered with the pale- 
ness of death ! For me— I expire with 
grief and misery. Alas ! could I but 
yet preserve their lives at tKe expense 
■ »" my own ! Run — fly to the next town, 
peak pur distresses, let not a false 
bhame conceal them! Every moment 
you lose, is a dagger to your dying 
family. Perhaps heaven may yet be 
touched by our miseries. You may 
iind some good hearted person who 
may yet relieve us.'* 

The unhappy father, covered with 
rags, and more resembling a spectre 
than a man, hastened to the town. He 
intreated, he solicited, he described his 
wretched situation, with an affecting 
eloquence which the bitterness of an- 
guish nmst ifispire» In vain he im- 
plored compai^ioQr Not one would 



hear him. Rendered desperate by such 
unexpected cruelnr, he entered into a 
wood, determined to attack the first 
passenger. Dire necessity noi/^ ap- 
peared a law, and an opportunity soon 
occurred. A pedlar passing by, he stop- 
ped him. The pedlar made not the 
least resistance, but gave up his purse 
containing twenty crowns. ^ 

No sooner had the unfortunate man 
committed this robbery, than he felt the 
horrors of remorse, and returning to 
the pedlar, threw himself, all in tears, 
at hia feet* '* Take back.your money,'' 
said he; ** Believe how much it has 
cost me, before I could be resolved to 
commit this crime. My heart has been 
unused to guilt. Come, I beseecli you, 
to my cottage. You will then ii|e the 
only motives that could lead me latfais 
action, and when you view the de{Jora- 
ble condition 'of my family, you will 
forgive, you will pity me, you wHl be 
my benefactor, my preserver." 

The poor honest pedlar raised the 
unfortunate inan, and comforted him. 
Unable to withstand his solicitations, 
or rather, yielding to the feelings of his 
own compassionate heart, he hesitated 
not to follow the peasant. But with 
what emotions did he enter the ruinous 
habitation ! how moving every object I 
the chilcken almost naked, lying on 
straw, dying with hunger, and th© 
mother a picture of the deepest distress. 

The peasant relates the adventure to 
his wife. " You know," he said, **with 
what eagerness I went to town, in hopes 
of finding some relief. But, ah ! I met 
ovity hard hfartsy people brimtd in amai^ 
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sing riches, or in dissipating what they I 
already have, in luxury and idle expen- 1 
ses. Refused by all — desperate, furious, 
I went into a neighbouring wood :— 
C^ you bclJeyQ it? I have dared to lay 
violent hands on this good man ; I 
have dared— oh ! I cannot tell you." 
** Pity my poor babes," exclaimed 
the distracted mother, looking with 
moving earnestness at the pedlar : ** con- 
sider Qur miserable situation. Alas ! 
poverty hath not altered our sentiments. 
In all our misery we have yet preserved 
our honesty. I beseech your mercy 
for my husband ; I implore your com- 
passion for these wretched infants." 

The good pedlar, melted by this 
melancholy scene, mingled his teiars with 
those of these poor people. " I am your 
friend," sdd he. ** Take these twenty 
crowns, 1 insist upon it. Why is not 
my ability equal to my good wishes for 
you ? I grieve that I cannot secure you 
a happier lot for die future." " What!" 
answered the peasant, *' instead of treat- 
ing me as your enemy, are you so good 
as to be my protector ?~Would you be 
my preserver ?— Alas ? my crime ren- 
ders me unworthy of this goodness. 
No ! if I die with hunger, I will not 
take this money." The pedlar insist- 
ing still, compelled him to take it. The 
whole family kissed the benevolent hand 
which had thus preserved them from 
death. Tears on every face bespoke 
their gratefid hearts, and the pedlar re- 
tired with that sweet delight which be- 
. nevolent minds alone can taste. 

O ye ! on whom fortune smiles, the 
gay, the proud, the affluent, the avari- 
cious ! after this example of benevo- 
1 nee in a poor p^ dlar, can your hearts 
be fver inaccts^^'ible to pity ? Can you 
henceforth bLbold, unmoved, the suf- 
fering ot your ftllow creatures ? For- 
tune is incoDstaiit ! enjoy her present 
favours ; but forget not this important 
truth^^ihat your superfluities, at least, 
are the patrimony of flie poor. 

He revenge ts nrnrc herom, thaa tbsl*wluch 



XX.COAVT BS8ATS AND SBLECTX0N9. 

Thte honour 
The proper honour of man atisea 
not from those splendid actions and 
abilities which excite high admimtioti. 
Courage and prowess, mill tary renown^ 
signal victories and conquests, may» 
render the name of a man famoui^ 
witfiout rendering his character truly 
honourable. To many brave meo, !» 
many heroes renowned in stor>% wc 
look up wiUi wonder. Their exploit* 
are recorded. ITieir praises are sung^ 
They stand as on an emintnce, abovl| 
the rest of mankind. Their emineoct 
nevertheless, may not be of that eon 
before which we bow with inward es- 
teem and respect. Something more I 
wanted for that purpose, than the ccrr 
quering arm and the intrepid mirii 
The laurels, of the warrior must at :il 
times be dyed in blood, and bedcwti 
with the tears of the wido^ and iIj. 
orphan. But if they have Seen stall; 
ed by rapine and inhumanity ; if sordil 
avarice has marked his character i oi 
low and gross sensualit\' has dcgruilni 
his life ; the great hero sinks imn j 
litUe man. What at a distance or oti ^i 
superficial view, we admirej becotnti 
mean, perhaps odious, ^v hen we examine 
it more closely. 

Observations of the same kind niav 
be applied to all the reputation deritvfl 
from civil accomplishmt^nts i from tii^ 
refined politics of the state sman, or tlic 
literary efforts of genius and eruditTuf ^ 
These bestow, and, within cerm 
boundsi ought to bestow, eminence urJ 
distinction on men. They discover 
talents which in thems^^l ves are shininq : 
and which become highly valuably 
when employed in advancing the g^ hjiI 
of mankind. Hence they frcqutnilF 
give rise to fame^ But a distinaioii is 
to be made between fame and true bo 
nour^ The former is a loud and aci ;/ 
applause ; the latter a more silent m 
internal homage. Fame floats an tiic 
breath of the miiltitude ; honour r^^t,^ 
on the judgment of the ihiiikii)^* Ftm^ 
may give pnu0e whik Uwillitol4s( 
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^em : true honour implies esteem min- 
led withrespect. The one regards par- 
icular distinguished talents ; the other 
oks up to the whole character* 
Hence the statesman,the orator, or the 
(jet, may be famous, while yet the man 
imself is far from being honoured. 
Ve envy his abilities* We wish to rival 
lem. But' we would not wish to be 
iassedwith him who possessed them* 

HINT- TO TBB LADIIS. 

Cleanliness and physical purity are 
iistly ranked amongst the minor vir- 
aes, and from a suitable attentioa to 
le constant practice of cleanliness, 
ver\^ one will feel die salutary benefits 
esulting therefrom* The intellect is 
ratefully affected ; the blood circulates 
hrough the system, and gives vigor 
m activity* Beauty is also the conse- 
luence of purity* Cosmetics only mar 
lie skin*— They destroy the swell of 
he muscles, and the clear biueness of 
lie veins ; they tear to pieces the nice 
^xtiire of the skin, and reduce to a dull 
niformity of colour the various tints 
hich illuminate and enliven the coun- 
mance* They also insinuate metalic 
oison into the body, and soon the fine 
lasticity of the system gives way to 
aorbid clayiness, and a sluggish creep* 
Dg of the blood succeeds to its former 
ashing and lively activity* But look 
t a line woman, after she has cofne out 
f the bath. She is a perfect Venus, 
i^en from the froth of the sea; a celestial 
ight beams from her eyes ; her lips 
reathe the fragrance of health, and her 
oice is sweeter than the music of the gra- 
es atthebanquets of the gods* Such are 
mly the divine effects of physical pu- 
'ty. But I am afraid there are many 
)f our hdiesi who are not entitled to 
^^ praise for regularattention to clean- 
iness. I indeed know some, who use. 
'e tepid bath and a clean napkin, in- 

<ad of discolouring themselves with 

le washes, dews and creams from the 
! rfumer ; there are however too ma- 
rv , both gentlemen and ladies, who pass 

'"^nths without feeling the luxury of 



complete purification ; but I hope that 
the neglect has rather arisen from for- 
getfulness and inattention, than from 
dislike to purity, or sympathy with un- 
cleanliness* 



INpEPENDENCB OF MIITI^. 

" Where Ignorance is bliis^ 'tis folly to be voise^ 

** This sentiment if taken as applied to the 
weUare of the world in g^eneral, is by no means 
correct; for though the uninformed may bo 
happy, thoa^h ever so much imposed upon» 
yet ignorance, when considered as producin|f 
the most deleterious conseq^jences* la dreadfuU 
The mists of prejudice and error, which it 
causes, should therefore be expelled, tad th^ 
minds of men enlightened, as far as the light of 
knowledge can be extended. When you in* 
crease the information of a man, you ex|)aiid 
his mind« and prepare it for the reception of 
correct .principles ; you save him from becom- 
ing an, instrument in th^ hands of party, and 
make him a useful member of society ; and in 
4oi^g this you create in him a spirit of iBde* 
pendence, which unites every mental, acquire- 
ment, and draws their ameliorating effects iiit<> 
a channel, the streams nahtrerf skali voerfiom^feir 
the benefit of mankind,^ 



caoss^ READINGS.—- ilfa<ff/roi» a late nemtpaper* 
Sailed from St. Jago, May» 25th— « thre# 
story brick house— hiul on a blue -calico short 
g^wn — ^leather gloves and breeches — its situa- 
tion would make it an advantageous purohase * 
for^^persons wishing to form a volunteer corps 
for the purpose ot-*teaching small children 
their letters. 

Ran* away- from the subscriber— 4m as9Qft* 
ment of military boots-abound in calf— «nd cop- 
pered to light water mark. 

Accounts from Kentucky say — that the Ba- 
shaw of Tripoli has — stolen or taken by mis- 
take from a store in Market-street— a quantity 
of the best itch ointment— -for the use of the— * 
different printers wb^Of wiU give this a few in- 
sertions. 



ANECDOTB. 

In the early display of Mr. Garrick's poweni 
in Dr ury Lane» a tragedy wis brought forward 
in which Roscius sustained the character of 
king. Though, there waf nothing re mat k ably 
brilliant in the play, it met with no oppo^iitioak 
till the fifth act» when Garrick, as the dying 
monarch, bequeathed his empire betvfeea lUs 
two sons» in the following line : 
"Jointly 'twizt you». my orown I do bequeath." 

When an humotttoui fellow getting up in 
the pit, rejoined.— 

** Then, they*f*e got jttit haffa trrom apitcef* 
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TO ▲ YOCNO LADY. 

WiLT^ you remember me, dear maid. 
Or will your love, like roset, fade, » 
When from your circling arms I fly 
To dwell beneath a foreign aky ? 
Though absent, >on must ne'er forget. 
That love's bright sun can never set ; 
But shines with purest, spotless ray. 
And g^yes the soul eternal day. 
Where'er y<Su are, abroad, at home. 
With mirthful friends, or all alone ; 
Let memory never ceaae to dwell. 
With him so far, who loves an well. 
When twilight spreads her dewy veil, 
And lovers breaUie their plaintive tale, 
Remenber him beyond the wave. 
And all the tender vows he gave. 
When hitman cares are hu.sh'd in sleep. 
And moou-le^ms tremble o'er the deep, 
/Oh \ heave the pit3ring sigh for me, 
• Who heaves so many oft for thee. 
When in the gay delirious dance, 
K nvanlon bv^^rs round you prance. 
Or flattery's vmce assail your ear. 
Oh 1 t»atet€ss turn, nor deigpi to hear. 
Let fancy's s^dly pleasing pow'rt. 
Oh bring lo rr^lnd the raptur'd hours,' t 
Wheu by the murm'irine brook we'd rove. 
And pi I gilt our vows of mutual love. 
SooD ibatll 1 soothe your idle fears. 
Soon ki^^ away those bitter tears ; 
^Both happy then ; one so^ one mind. 
Ope heart by separate forms ensllrin'd. 

t.c.s. 



THS ORPHAN. 

Sad was my heart, and sad the ni^ht. 

When last I heard my mother sigh ; 
'Twas then her cheeks grew cold and white. 

For death was passing by. 
He blew upon the rose — ^it died ; 

I saw it change and wither fast : 
Low sunk roy bop^ ^this breast it sighed. 

And swelled the fitful blast. 
In silent sorrow gushed the tear. 

And bath'd my mother's winding shroud ; 
Then to the tomb alow moved the bier, 

I wept her dirge aloud :— 
<< Oh ! sleep my mother ! now the grave, 

*• Will gently lull thee to thy rest, 
•• And hush the fury of the wave 

«« That rolled against thy breast !'* 
To heaven I lift roy trembling hands ; 

There dwells a friend, tho' all were dead ; 
He gives the wound, while mercy stands 
I And heal» the heart that bled. 

i BBAUTY. 

*' 7%r vMtpatuth omer it, audit is gone,'* 
I saw a dew drop, eool and clear, 
Panoe 9Q a myrtle spray: 



Fair colours deck'd the lucid tear, 
Like those which gleam and disappear 
. When showers and &un-btams play :- 
Sol cast athwart a glance levere^ 

And seorch'd the pearl away. 
High on a slender polished stem, 

A fragrant lilly grew : 
On the pure petals many a gem 
Glittered, a native diadem 

Of healthy morning dew ; 
A blast of lingering winter came. 

And snapp'd the stem in two. 
Fairer than morning's early tear. 

Or lily's snowy bloom. 
Shines Beauty in iu vernal year ; 
Bright, isparkling, fascinating, clear. 

Gay, thoughtless cf its doom ! 
Death breathes a sudden poison near. 

And sweeps it to the tomb ! 



THE MAVIAC. I 

Hark ! the wild maniac sings, to chide the j^ae 
That wafts so slow her lover's distant sail ; | 
She, aad spectatreas, on the wintry shore, , 
Watch *d the rude surge his shroudless cord 

that bore, i 

Knew the pale form, and shrinking in amazej 
Clasp'd her cold hands, and fix'd her mad iir.| 

injrga?e; 
Poor widowM wretch ! twat there sh* vepj 

in vain. 
Till mem'ry fled he ragoni^ing brain :— | 
But meacy gave, to charm the sense of vroe, 
Ideal peace, that truth could ne'er bestow ; 
Warm on her heart the joys of fancy beam, 
And aimless hope delights her darkest dreair 
Oft when yori moon has cUmb'd the midnlgh 

sky. 
And the lone sea-bird wakes its wildest cry, 
Pil'd on the steep, her blazing faggots burn 
To hail the bark that never can return ; 
And still she waits, but scarce forbears to wecj 
That constant love can Imger on the deep. 



BPIGRAMa. 



Quoth Bet, * Since I have thought at aU> 

I've formed this stedfast rule. 
Let whate'er other ill befal. 

Never to wed a fool.' 
Says Jack, 'Then nothing can, I fear. 

From celibacy save you ; 
For, take my word for it, my dear. 

None but a fool would have you. 
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GOT>oi,Tiv z^^A Fragment. 
** AI/AS ! will no pitying power hear 
the prayers of an aged father, and 
restore his son ?— ^hus spake the vene- 
rable Godolfin^ strikiqg his crutch, and 
raising his desponding eye, to the fa- 
ther of the soldier— ^he poor man'a 
God. Godolfin was a soldier, the brav- 
est of the brave— 4ie had wielded the 
^word, till age shed its silver blossoms 
o^er his head. The swift winged mes- 
sen^r of a haughty Briton deprived 
hinl if a limb ; it was this that urged 
the \/arrior from the field. But he left 
on the embattled plain^ a son who long 
had fought by his side. Justin^ scorn- 
ed the life of indolence and ease-^e 
those the hardy tent ; th^ bed of straw, 
the din of arms, the cannon's roar, was 
music to his soul, for Justin was the 
child of glory. The lengthened march 
of many a mile^ gave no pain to this 
gallant youth. The drum's tattoo, the 
fife's sho-ill sound, struck no terror to 
the son of Godolfin.— His heart was 
naturally brave, his principles were vir- 
tuous ; the laurels of victory on the 
brow of Washington, the example of his 
ever hohoured father, formed him for 
great exploits. Oh ! might he be brave, 
cried the old man. As yet no jo)rful 
sound had met his ear, no tidings of the 
muchrloved boy had gladdened his soul. 
In a moment of distressing doubt, Go- 
dolfin was loudly calling on that power, 
who for wise ends often sinks the war- 
rior to the tomb, and wraps the good 
man in the dust of desolation; while 
base eoul'd cowards, and the timid 
wretch, ItwMa l;;e « chaos cfcttifit* 



sion to themselves. Again the pensive 
warrior lifts the supporting crutch, 
then gently sat it on the ground, as 
though some friendly spirit whispered 
p^ace. 

All gracious heaven, cried the vete- 
ran, pressing his withered hand on a 
war-worn heart, spare me my child, to 
illume the darkened night of age— spare 
Justin's life to shed the filial tear on 
my last hour ; and when this feeble 
weight lies low in the earth, may Justin 
live to bedew Godolfin's urn. 

But see, a form advances decked in a 
military garb; ELeaven, I thank thee ! 
the crutch falls-presume it Godolfin ; 
time holds a veil before thjne eyes — 
the mist of years o'ercast thy sight* 
It is not Justin, but a corporal TTrim, a 
mere child of nature. It is hard that 
the brave die, said the stranger, shak- 
ing his head, and moving slowlj^— his 
pace was solemn. But soldiers go to 
heaven, continued he, extending his 
arms, and that should be the balm to a 
soldier's wounds, cla3ping both toge- 
ther; still, it is a bard death. I saw him 
fall, covered with wounds, and bathed 
in manly gore.-^Godolfin heard the 
sound— -he knew it was the voice of 
Volmar, and the words of truth. Vol- 
mar his friend could not deceive. Oh ! 
for such tears as angels shed — ^mirth, 
do thou weep; adamantine hearts grow 
soft. See, whilst the stery flows in 
moiimful accents from his lips-^tears 
flowed as fast ; they were the lovely off- 
spring of the feeling Volmar's heart. 
Godolfin's nsiture covdd scarce support 
the shock. 
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A pallid paleMSft passed across the 
warrior's furrowed cheek, peaceful, 
without a sigh, his spirit reached its 
everlasting home« Toltnar ! light lay 
the turf on Godolfin^s head— rthere shsdl 
the dews of heaven rest.**** 



RUDIMENTS OF TASTE, and a POLITE 

FEMALE EDUCATION : Addressed to 
Young Ladies^ in a series of letters 
from a Mother to her Daughters. 

INTRODUCTION. 

Cornelia, daughter of Scipio African- 
us, and mother of the Gracchi, was not 
more distinguished by the nobility of 
her rank, than by the lustre of those 
virtues which adorned her character-^ 
a most pleasing and amiable trait of 
which, shines in that little incident re- 
corded to her immortal honour. A la- 
dy of Ionia coming to visit her, impa- 
tiendy expected to be shewn the splen- 
dour and magnificence of hei^ toilette, 
which she supposed from her rank ^and 
fortune, to be very superb, (she having 
previously entertained Cornelia with 
the display of her own,) but the illustri- 
ous Uoman prolonged the conversation 
till her children Were at hand, and then 
introducing them to her visitor—" these, 
says, she are my jewels." 

The writer of these letters has so 
great a veneration for the domestic 
character of this lady, that she thinks 
she cannot do better than give them to 
the public, under the signature of Cor- 
nelia. And whatever their other defects 
may be, they have at least this to recom- 
mend them, that the same sentiments of 
maternal tenderness which influenced the 
Roman matron, gave rise to these epis- 
tles, and prompted a fond mother to be- 
come an author. 



INDEPENDENCE. 
Thy spirit. Independence, let ne share. 
Lord of the lion heart and eagle eye ! 
Thy steps I follow with my bosom bare, 
Nor heed the storms that bowl across the 
sky. 

" One situation, which is justly and 
honourably sought after, is a. state 



independence, every endeavotir to attain 
this state is worthy of success, when- 
ever it is strengthened by purity of moJ 
tive, a wish to live happily, and alauda*! 
ble desire to be enabled to contribute to 
the happiness of others. It is then that 
the dignity of the human character is ex- 
alted ; man then gains the respect of his 
acquaintances, and ^e esteem of the 
good ; while he has allltheitatural wants 
and wishes of life satisfied, and all the 
convenienciesand eleganciesof it within 
his reach.. But the wealthy man sel- 
dom uses his riches in this commenda- 
ble manner, and seldom makes them an 
instrument to effect praise worthy pur- 
poses. How often does some petty mo- 
tive, undescribable and undefinable to 
others, induce him to sacrifice his opi- 
nions of right- and wrong, to contract 
/the sphere of his usefulness, and to 
misemploy his influence and power. 
O ! thou blessed spirit of independence, 
which makes us act with propriety and 
justice, because thou art actuated by 
conscience, and directed by the genu- 
ine emotions which spring from the pur- 
est sources of the heart, how often art 
thou condenmed, and how often un- 
known !*' 



EVANDER.— il living character. 

*• Happy the man, who far from public viewi 
Lives to himself, and to the faithful few ; 
Shuns the vain walks of bustle and parade^ 
And dwells sequester'd in the peaceiul 
shade." 



In a calm retreat, secluded from the 
noisy haunt of busy men, lives the gen- 
tle, kind, and hospitable Evander. 

Time has snowed upon his venerable 
head, and fourscore years have filled his 
cheeks with furrows ; yet the sunshine 
of cheerfulness illuminates his face, 
and his conversation is replete with vi- 
vacity. 

. A cleanly, neat built hut is the resi- 
dence of Evander, in which be enjoys 
more real contentment than the haughty 
inhabitant of a pompous palacct 

The following lines, which Aristo 
of placed, over his cottage doori could 
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y'lth propriety be fixed over Evan- 
Icr's: ' v'' 

" Small is my humble cot, biU well desiipi'd, 
T-t suit the temper of its master's mmd : 
Muiirul to none, it boasts a decent pride, 
Tiiat my poor purse the modest cost sup- 

plyM." 
Oft in my rural excursicHis I have 
isited Evander, and spent some plea- 
ant hours in conversation with him. — 
hen would he shew me his well cultur- 
d garden^ point otrt each tree which 
is own hand had planted, told me the 
istoiy of his usef^ life and talked of 
ncient times* 

Happy Evander ! How transcend- 
ntly blissful is thine enviable condition ! 
The raging storms that rock the stately 
urret, never shake thy humble dome. 
Happy Evander ! The care crazed 
monarch may look down on thee with 
nvy, and the laurelled hefo wish to 
^change his blood stained trophies for 
|ly unpolluted joys. 



HUMANITT. 

My uncle Toby was a man patient 
f injuries ; not from a want of cour- 
se, where just occasions presented, or 
ailed it forth ? I know no man under 
•hose arm I should sooner have taken 
hdter ; nor did it arise from any insen- 
ibility or obtuseness of his intellectual 
arts ; he Was of a peaceful, placid na- 
iire ; no jarring element in it ; all was 
ilxed up so kindly inhim : my uncle To- 
) had scarce a heart to retaliate on a fly : 
10— says he, one day at dinner, to an 
vergrown one Who had buzzed about 
is nose, and tormented him cruelly all 
inner time ; and which after infinite 
ttempts he had caught, at Wst, as it flew 
y him : 111 not hurt thee, says my un- 
le Toby, rising from his chair and go- 
Q§ across the room, with the fly "hi his 
land. I'll not hurt a hair of thy head : go, 
ays he, lifting up the sash and opening 
lis hand as he spoke, to let it escape ; go, 
)oor devil — get thee gone, why should 
^ hurt thee ? This world, surely, is wide 
"ough to Jiold both thee and me. 

SUrne. 



GLEANiKOS; - 

Jlf(irr/a^.-^The man who passei bis life with- 
out a wife, will contract unsocial habits, be dis'^ 
pleased viith the world, and in the winter of his 
years, will stand like a lonely tree on ai^ ex- 
tended plain, his breast exposed to every blast 
of misfortune, without a companion to soothe 
his troubles and wipe away the tears wrung by 
misery. 

7V«/A. — Protagoras, a Greek philosopher, 
maintained, that all is illusion, and that there is 
no such thing as truth :— But Aristotle refuted 
))im by the following dilemma. Your proposi* 
tion is true or false ; if it be false, then you 
are answered ; if it be true, th«i there is 
something true, and your proposition fails. 

Caluvwiatorf. — Are those who have neither 
good hearts nor good understanding. - 

Look on slanderers as direct enemies to civil 
society ; as persons without lionour, honesty or 
humanity. Whoever entertains you with the 
faults of others, designs to serve you in a simi- 
lar manner. 



il^i>eri>^. -Sitting at a dinner on a benbb nailed 
to the floor, and this at such a distance from 
the table, (nailed down also,) that you feed 
in the position of a rower, just, beginning his 
stroke. 

Missing the way to your mouth« and drown* 
ing your breast in a bath of beer. 

The moment in which you discover that you 
have taken it) a mouthful of fat, by mistake for 
a turnip. 

Finding an human hair in your mouth, which 
as you slowly draw it foQth, seems to lengthen 
ad infinitum* 

A strong tang of tallow, or onion, in yonr 
bread and butter, at a house where decorum' 
forbids you either to splutter or mutter. 

A stone lurking in your crust, which you 
crush with such violence as to drive out 4 tooth 
and an oath at the same time. 

At dinner, in the dog days — seeing several 
copies of the grain of the footman's thuwb 
printed off in a hot mist upon the rim of your 
plate. 

Dropping in upon a friend at the dinner hour, 
upon the strengh of his general invitation—- and 
at once discovering from the countenance and 
manner of the lady, that you had better waited 
for a particular one. 

A fish bone, or other substance, stuck be* 
twcen your two hindmost^ teeth ; then, in your 
endeavour^ to remove it with a tooth pick, only 
wedging it tighter than ever. 



What is often termed shyness, is nothing 
more than refined sense, and an indifference to 
common observations. 



Next to the satisfactioiv I receive in the prt»- 
perity of an honest man» is tiiat ari»ing from 
the confusion of a rascal. 
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WOMAir, DR. 

Oh the troes that women bring ! 

Source of sorrow, grief and pain ! 
All OUT eviU have their spring 

In : he first of female train. 
Eve by ea ing, led poor Adam 

' Out of Eden and astray j 
■1,00k for s.^rrow still, where madam. 

Per : nd proud directs the way. 
Courtship is a slr.vlsh pleasure ; 

Soothing a coijtiettish train j 
Wedded — what the mighty treasure ? 

Doom'd to drag a golden chain. 
Noisy clack and constant brawling. 

Discord and domestic strife ; 
Empty cupboard, children bawlir<gi 

Follow woman mfide a wife ! 
Caud\ dtcs5i and h:i'i^hty carriage ; 

,Lote'a fond dalliance fled and gone ; 
^csetlic bitter fruifs of marriage! 

He thit% ipffc should live alone i 

COKTHA, CR. 

O the joye from vvqiT^en spring ! 

Sonrce of blisi and purest peace ? 
Eden could no comforts bring, 

Till fkir woman sliow'd her face. 
When she cam^ gcod honest Adam 

Grasped tin* gift with ©pen urms ; 
He lefl Eden for hift madam. 

So Qur parent piiz*d her charms. 
Courtship thrills the soul with pleasure ! 

Virtue's blush on beauty's cheek ! 
Happy prelude to a treasure, 

. Kings have left their crowns to seek ! 
Lovely looks, and constant courting, 

Swoet'ning all the toils of life ; 
'Cheerful children's harmless sporting. 

Follow womaii made a wife ! 
Modest di'ess and gentle carriage. 

Love triumphant on his throne ; 
These the blissful, fruits of marriage ! 

None but/ools would live alone J 



P^irody tf aMoxnet, on a (ountTy seat near Phila- 

delpfiia. 
Here he wild swamp its rugg^ bosom 
spreadb^ 
Ap4 hoarse through ether bull frogs' cries 
ascend. 
Briars and thorns erect their prickly heads. 
And with sharp fangs, the bellowing frogs 
deiend. 
Black as the shar'd borne beetles of the night, 
Thick as musquetoes, in the autumns] skies, 
Unnumbered tadpole forms sport in si^ht, 

^nd wide around the trembling ri^jple flies. 
Here jetty haws in nnellow clusters grow. 
Aquatic night blades wave their foliage 
green. 



Snipes whistle, ravens croak, fat cattle low. 
And discord marks the dark, tumultuon; 
scene, 
For rudeness here delights to tread the ph-. 
Nor art, nor culture mingles in bis train. 

s. K 



OTDE, Ji'ovi Jttaa?vn. 
Golden hues of youth are fleiJ, 
Hoary locks deform my head, 
Bloomy gr/ices, dalliance gay, 
All the flowers of life decay. 
Withering nge ^^egins to trace 
S. d memorials o'er my laco ; 
Time has siied lia sweetest bEnoma 
All the future m\'st be gloom 1 
This awakes my hourl/'sighiii^ 1 
Dreary is the thought of dyin^ * 
Pluto's is a dark abixie, 
Sad tlie jmirney, sad the road ; 
And, the j^loomy travel o'er, 
Ah we can return no more ! 



TO A LIBERTINE* 

** The fair are formed for love. 

Their very eyes confess ; 
Then who shall dare to blame 

The girl that deigns to bless ?.'* 
The maxim you advancci 

I readily must own — 
They're form*d for love 'tis true. 
But virtuous love alone. 

That little patch upon your face 

AVould seem a foil on one kss fuTr ; 

On you it hides a killing grace f 
And you in pity placed it there. 



TO CORRESPONOfllVTS. 

** Mercutio'* is respectfully requested io con- 
tinue his communications, they give very j^r 
neral sutisfaction. — " Lines on the deirth of f 
A. J. Phyle, the hermit" are too hackne\ed. 
havmg appeared in a common Chaft-htMit- - 
"The happy Fire side" is also loo common. 
*• To Maria,* by a young gentleman wndt^r hi 
fourteenth year, is a very pictty ^r^t afte^itf^ 
although ic has not sufKcient sti-dour, v«irtety o( 
sentiment and incident, to entitle it to publico* 
tion, much however is to be expected fi otn a 
more extensive acquaintance with the Mns^ 
— ** A vindication of the nocntal sbilities bi.tr. nf 
the citizens of the U. S. doe* not come undtr 
our plan. 
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jrOTiCE. 
The Editor most respectfully infbrms his 
readers, that this No. begins the fourth quar- 
ter — He will call on each subscriber who has 
not already paid, for thirty-seven and a half 
cents in advance. Those who do not choose 
to pay in advance, will be called on for pay- 
ment, at the end of the 'quarter. 

MARIA ARNOLD. 

IT is three years since I resided 
at the village of Ruysd — ^, a few ham- 
lets, picturesquely situated on the banks 

of the rapid S le. Here, under a 

humble roof, and hard by the village 
church, dwelt the worthy but unfortu- 
nate Frederic Arnold, the curate of a 
simple flock, and Maria, the gentle and 
modest Maria, his only daughter. Fred- 
erick, when I first knew him, was near 
sixty, a man of considerable judgment, 
and great sensibility of heart ; Ifis re- 
ligioa was pure and rational, and his 
charity extensive ; for although the cu- 
racy was but small, yet by temperance 
and economy, he contrived to bestow 
more than those of thrice his property. 
His manners were mild and engaging. 



his features 



expressive, 



and when he 



spoke to the distressed, his eyes beam- 
ed a sweetoess I shall never forget ; it 
was like the rays of an evening sun 
when he shihes through the watery 
mist. By this mode «if conduct he be- 
came the father of the village; not a soul 
within it but would willingly have sacri- 
Hced his happiness to oblige my amiable 
friend. Methinks I see hina now walk- 
ing across the green, that spreads from 
the parsonage to the water^s side. Here, 
if the morning proved a fine one, would 
the yoking men and maidens of the vil- 

/ 



lage assemble to salute their pastor, 
and happy were they who, in return for 
a few flowery, or any other little testi- 
mony of their esteem, received a npd, a 
smile, or phrase of gratulation. Here 
also, would his daughter often come, 
attendant on her father, whom if, in my 
veneration for his character, I could 
accuse of any fault, it was in a too doat- 
ing fondness for this lovely girl, who, 
had she not been blessed with an excel- 
lent . disposition, would certainly have 
been injured by it.-^ — ^Maria Arnold was 
then eighteen, and though not handsome, 
yet was there a softness and expres- 
sion in her countenance, far superior to 
any regularity of feature : her eyes 
were dark, full, and liquid; ber lips 
red and prominent; her hair of a deep 
brown ; her complexion pale, but when 
rather heated, a delicate suffusion over- 
spread her cheek; and her person, al- 
though somewhat large, was elegant and 
well formed. — To these external graces 
were superadded, the much more valu- 
able ones of suavity of disposition ancl 
tenderness of heart. Maria wept not 
only at the tale of fiction, at the suffer- 
ings of injured beauty, or .of graceful 
heroism, her pity and her bounty were 
extended to the loathsome scenes of 
squalid poverty and pale disease. Be- 
hold yon little cot, the woodbine wind- 
ing over its mossy thatch ! how often 
in that litde cot have I seen her soothe 
the torture of convulsive agony- See ! 
one hand supports that old man's hoa- 
ry head ; his languid eyes are fixed 
pn her's, and feebly as the gushing 
tears pour down his withered cheek, 
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he blesses the compassionate Maria. 
Thou gentle being ! ever in the hour 
of pensive solitude, when fled from 
cares that vex my spirit, ever did I call 
to mind thy modest virtues! Even novr 
whilst musing on the scenes of Ruysd 
l e— even now my fancy draws the 
very room where, when the evening 
closed the labours of the weary vil- 
lager, the conversation or the music of 
Maria, added rapture to the social 
hour. It was plain, I remember, but 
elegant, and ornamented with some 
sketches of Marians iii acquatinta. At 
one end stood her harpsichord, and 
near it a mahogany case of well chosen 
books : one window looked upon 
the green, and the other, the upper 
panes of which were overspread by the 
internungling fibres of a jessamine tree, 
had the view of a large garden, where 
the fortunate combination of use and 
picturesque beauty took place under 
the direction of my friend. Here, the 
window shutters closed, and the can- 
dles, brought in, would Arnold, sitting 
in his armrchair, and the tear of fond- 
ness starting in his eye, listen to the 
melting sweetness of Maria's voice, orj 
conversing on subjects of taste and mo- 
ality, instruct, while he highly enter- 
tained his willing auditors* 

C^o be continxiedin our next. J \ 

ELEGANT ESSAYS AND SELECTIONS. 

The tnan of true honour. 

In order to discern where man's true 
honour lies, we must look, not to any 
single" adventitious circumstance of for- 
tune ; not to any sparkling quality ; but 
to the whole of what forms a man ; 
what entitles him, as such to rank high 
among the class of beings to which he 
belongs ; in a word, we must look to 
the mind and the soul, 

A mind superior to fear, to selfish 
interest and corruption ; a mind gov- 
erned by the principles of uniform rec- 
titude and integrity ; the same in pros- 
perity and adversity; which no bribe 
can seduce, nor terror overawe ; neither 
by pleasure melted into ^eminacy, nor 



by distress sunk into dejection ; such 
is the mind which forms the distinc- 
tion^nd eminence of men. One, who 
in no situation of life is either ashamed 
or afraid of discharging his duty, and 
acting his proper part with firmness and 
constancy ; true to the God whom he 
worships, and true to the faith in which 
he professes to believe ; full of affection 
to his brethren of mankind ; faithful to 
his friends, generous to his enemiey, 
warm with compassion to the unfortu- 
nate ; self denying to little private in- 
terests and pleasures, but zealous for 
public interest and happiness ; magnan- 
imous, without being proud ; humble, 
without being mean ; just, without be- 
ing harsh; simple in his manners, but 
manly in his feelings ; on whose word 
you can entirely rely; whose coun- 
tenance never deceives you; whose 
professions of kindness are the effu- 
sions of his heart; one, in fine, whom, 
independent of any views of advantage, 
you would choose for a superior, could 
trust in as a friend, and could We as a 
brother: — ^this is the man, whom in 
your heart, above all others, you do, you 
m^st, honour. 

TO THE LADIES. 

A^ention to dress, especially in the 
fair sex, if not attended with too great 
a sacrifice of time, or simplicity ; is 
not only justifiable, but laudable ; for a 
soUcitous regard to neatness (I do not 
mean preciseness,) preserves diat airol 
delicacy, without which the ardour in- 
spired by the brightest charms will 
quickly sicken into disgust. — ^Indeed, 
the graces of the person, as well as 
those of the mind, are to be ranked 
among the choice blessings of bounte- 
ous heaven ; and though we should not 
be vain of a superiority, either fancied 
or real, yet neidier the one nor other of 
these blessings ought to be neglected : 
and provided too much is not sacrificed 
to superfluous ornament, it is a point oi 
duty to embellish them both to the best 
advantage. 

Neither the mind nor the person, m 
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leed, ought to be disguised with the 
namel of art ; but both should be kept 
ree from the soil of negligence, 'and 
peed with such ornaments as are most 
;ongenial with their respective peculi- 
irities. 

Thou, lovely Maria ! sweet child of 
iimplicity, thou well knowest the truth 
)f these maxims ; and thy practice is 
ie best comment on my text. 

At the toilet of Maria there is no 
wwder for the hair, no washes for the 
ikin, no rouge for the cheeks, nor pen- 
:ils for the eyebrows; in short, none 
)f those innumerable articles with 
.. hich the ^illy part of the sex think to 
improve their charms, by disguising 
nature. 

Behold the sweet Maria just rising 
from her toilet ; and tell me in which 
3f the ideal beauties, even of the most 
elt^gant designer, you ever gazed on 
more attractive loveliness. 

" Hep form is fresher than the morning' rose 

When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd 
and pure 

As is the lilly, op the mountain's snow." 

Through the undisguised transpa- 
ency of her charming countenance 
)cams the animation of a soul, which 
t were shame the soil of art should 
ibscure from the admiring gaze ; 
md consistent with the general ease, 
lad Arcadian simplicity of her whole 
icrson, her hair of brightest auburn, 
wines in little careless curls around 
er foreheadj and flows in easy ring- 
wts waving irregularly over lier.shoul- 

In short her whole appearance has 
ssumed as much of the air of artless 
ature, as the present rage for gro- 
?sque embellishment would possibly 
dmit, without risking the imputation 
|t affected singularity. 



, ADVrCE TO YOUTH. 

henyoamix with society, endeavour to asso- 
with men older and wiser than yourselves, 
whose knowledge and experience you may 
to gain solid improvement. Preserve on 
occasions, a dignity of deportment, a'd 
uniform urbanity of manners. These will 
LlliHte the esteem and respect of the 



virtuous and the wise, will most eflfectually re- 
pel tlie obtrusive insolence of folly, and awe 
into reverence the insidious and delusive arti- 
fices, of vice and immorality. Cultivate bene- 
volence of disposition, and a habitual serenity 
and cheerfulness of temper. Avoid the com- 
pany of the frivolous, the licentious, and th^ 
pvotane. Be ever on your guard against the 
alluring solicitations of sensuality, and the fas- 
cinating and contagious Influence 6f evil exam- 
ple ; For which purpose, fortify your minds 
with the inHexible resolutions of intrepid vir- 
tue. 



The king one day, looking out at his window 
observed a great croud of people, who were 
reading a paper, pasted^up against a wall. *' Go 
and see witat it is,'* said he to one of his 
pages.— When the pagfe returned, he inform- 
ed his majesty that it was a satire against him. 
— The king replied, " It is too high ; go and 
place it a little lower, in order that every one 
may read it." 

A grandee of Spain handing some refresh- 
ment to a circle of ladies, observed one with 
a very brilliant ring, but her hand was not the 
most charming — he had the rudeness to say, 
load enough to be heard by the lady, "I 
should prefer the ring to the hand ;" — ** And 
I said the lady (looking at a collar he wore as 
bespeaking his dignity,) should prefer the col- 
lar to the beast.'' 

A country schoolmaster asked a sailor, what 
was the third and half of ten pence ? The fel« 
low, who was very illiterate, and consequently 
unacquainted with arithmetic, evaded giving 
an answer, intimating that he did not care to 
give that for nothing which he had learned at a 
dear rate, adding that he could set the schooU 
master a much harder question. What is it ? 
cried the former. « Why,* replied the tar, * If 
a poimd of cheese cost fourpence, what will a 
cart*lQad of turnips amount to V 



At % musical country meeting, a vocal per- 
former (who was rather shabbily dressed aboot. 
his under garm€nu,J being complimented on 
the power of his voice, vainly threw upliis 
head, and replied : ** 6 ! sir, I can maie any 
thing of it** *' Can you indeed ?•• said a wit, in 
the company : " why then I'd advise you to 
mai^: yourself a pair cf breeches <fit.' 



A beggar boy, seeing a gentleman walking 
the street, placed himself in a convenient situ- 
ation to speak to him: when the gentleman 
came up, the boy pulled off his hat, held it out I 
to the gentleman, and begged for a few cejus. 
Money ! (exclaimed the gentleman,) you had 
1nuch better ask for manners tlwm money ! 
" I asked for that (said the boy,) 1 thought 
you had the most of!" 
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Thefollvonng elegant line* are from the Spanish 
^Cervaxtes, the inimitable uuthtur of Don 
^ixote. Theyi are addressed by a young lady 
to her duenna, the watchful guardian, and go- 
verness of young ladies of family , in Spain, 

Mother, with watchful eye you strive^ 

My freedom to restrain ; 
But knowt unless I guard myself^ 

Vpur p^tiu^rd will be but vain. 
It h%% beei^ ttaid, una reason's voice 

Confirms itie in>'iient lay. 
That stiict confinement's rigid band, 

Iiiflsiine^ the wish to stray. 
XiOTc, once oppt^ii'd, will soon increase. 

And streng-'h superior gain, 
^Twere bei.tei- far believe my voice. 

To give my will therein-— 
^or if I do not guard myself, 

Yaiir gjurd «;lt be but vain, 
for ber who will not g^ard herself. 

No other g:ii:i;d you'll find ; 
Cnrtn^fig" and icar will weak be found 

To t\\fku\ the active mind. 
Xho' diiiih himself should bar my way. 

His menace Til disdain— 
Thert leani, Ui^t till I g^ard myself. 

Your guard will be but vain. 
The raptui-*d heart which once has felt 

A sense of love*s delight, 
jFlies like the morn's impetuous wing, ' 

To find the toper's light. 
A thousand guards, a thousand cares. 

Will ne'er the will restrain — 
For if I do not guard myself. 

All other guards are vain. 
Such is tlie all controuling force. 

Of Love's resistless storm, 
It gives to beauty's' fairest shape. 

The dire Chimera's form. 
To wax the melting breast it turns. 

Flames o'er the cheeks are spread. 
With hands of wool she opes the door, 

Unfelt the footsteps tread. 
Then try no more with fruitless care 

My wishes to restrain, 
For if I do not guard myself, 

Your guard will be but vain. 
. '■*»■■ ■■' 

ON THE BA.TTLB AT THE RIVER RA.SXN. 

By a Lady. 
Light lie the turf upon their breasts. 

And o'ei* them proudest laurels wave ; 
Curs' be the heart, the eye unblest. 

That mourns not o'er the fallen brave. 
Here shall the pensive burner stray ; 

Here the red warrior*6f the wood 
Shall slowly wind his devious way. 

And pause— to view the scene of blood. 
In afteir time, whertf forests wave. 

O'er yonder blood ensangmn'd field ; 



And o'er the prostrate Hero's grate, 

The reaper shall his sickle wield. 
Here, too, shall towns, and cities rise; 

The cultur'd scene shall smile around, 
And blest in peace shall leam to prize 

The olive branch with plenty crownM. 
And then when joy and pleoty reigns, 

The sire shall to his children Itell, 
That once these verdant, fertile plains, 

Ke-echo'd with the Indian yell. • 
Here shall they say, gur father's fought— 

Columbia's sons, Columbia's pride, 
These fertile fields were pearly bought, 

They bravely fell, they bravely died. 
But can Columbia's daughters fair, 

Delight on scenes of death to dwell ? 
With fell revenge their bosoms tear, 

And raise the war cry's murderous yell • 
Oh ! no — let peace with angel mien, 

Return and spread her blessings round; 
And o'er our happy land be seen,' 

The olive branch with plenty crown'd. 



' ATHEIST AND CLOW-WOIM. 

•' If nature never acts a part in vain, 

" Who (said an an atheist,) shall this fact cs 

plain ? 
" Why in the glow-worm does her pow'r p 

duce 
" Such lavish lustre, for so little use ;'* 
A plain, blunt fellow, who by chance stood 
Heard what he said, and made him tins n 

*« Nature, quoth he, explains her own us 

sign; 
"She ijiieant to mortify all pride likethm^ 
"When o'er an insects' tail such li^ln m. 

spread, 
** And left such darkness in a coxcomb's lieiil 

sweete stof the sweeps. 
Sweet the scented breath of morn. 

Sweet the noontide's sunny ray ; 
Sweet the shadows o'er the lawn. 

At the placid close of day. • 
Sweet the crimson blush of love. 

Kindling on Aurelia's clieek ; 
Fain would I its sweetness prove — 

Tasting what no tongue can speak. 
Smart the spruce and handsome beau, 

Dress'd so fine so gaily neat ; 
Smart the belle deck'd out to show 

Every charm that's sTnart and sroed. 
Sweeter t smarter yet than the&e, 
Is a hunk o thread and cheese. 
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MARIA ABWOLS. 

f Continued from page 146 J 

It was itt one of these solitary mo- 
nents of reflection, sir, when the mind 
etds on past pleasure with a melancho- 
i- joy, that I determined to take the 
irst opportunity of once more seeing 
ny much-loved Arnold and his daugh- 
er; and it is three weeks since, having 
apared tvtry thing for the purpose, 
left my house early in the morning : 
ly heart throbbed . with impatience, 
nd, full of anticipation, I promised 
[lyself much and lasting happiness. 
)ccupied by these flattering ideas, I 
rrived on the afternoon of the third 
ay within a mile of Ruysd— :le. It 
ad been gloomy for some time, and 
urinia; the last hour there fell much and 
tavy rain, which increasing rapidly, 
id the thunder being heard on the 
ills, I rode up to a farm house within 
itw paces of the road. Here I met 
ith a cordial welcome from the mas- 
r of the humble mansion, iiHiom I 
ad known at Rviysd— le, arid for whom 
hac. a sincere regard : h^ shook me 
bartiiy by the hand, and sat me down 
» his best fare ; -and having dried my 
othes, and taken some refreshment, 
told him the purport of my journey, 
lat I K id come to see the good curate 
id h daughter. Scarce had I finish- 
1 tb Qfiitt'nce when the poor man 
irst M.io ti '»rs» *' Thomas !" I ex- 
aim« d, ** what is the matter ? You 
arm -^le.'' *' Ah, your honour, I must 
icds ,>:ive way lo it, else my heart 
oulci break ! We've had sad work ; 
aiu sure yr>ur honour wotti<l never 



have gotten over it! Master Arnold, 
your honour," — ^'' What of Arnold, is 
he ill?" "No,"— *^ What then ?"— 
" But Miss Maria,"—" What of her ?" 
— ^'^ Miss Maria, poor Miss Maria is to 
be buried to-morrow morning : there 
is not a dry eye in the village ; she waiJ 
so kind and charitable to the poor, and 
spoke so sweetly that we all loved her 
as if she had been our own child.— Ah ! 
many a time and oft have I seen he; 
weep when poor folks were distressed 
and ill. * Thomas^' would she say, for 
she often came down, when my wife 
lay badly, * ITiomas, how does Mary 
do ? Don't be out of spirits, for what 
with my nursing, and your's, Thomas 
she'll soon be better.' And then she 
would sit down by the bed-side, and 
speak so sweetly, that I cannot help 
crying when I think on't. God knows ! 
she has been cruelly dealt by, and, if 
your honour will give me leave, I'll 
tell you all about it." I bowed my 
head, and the farmer went on with his 
relation. " About a twelvemonth after 
your honour left us, 'Squire Stafford's 
lady of II— t — ^n-hall died, and the 
young Miss, being melancholy for want 
of company. Miss Maria went to stay 
there some time : they were fast friends^ 
and very fond of each other. Now, 
Mr. Henry, the young 'squire, who 
came from college, on his mother's 
death, and who, to say the truth, is the 
handsome stand best natured gentleman I 
ever set eyes on, what should he do, but 
fall in love with Miss Maria, and want- 
ed to marry her ; but the old gentle- 
man, who as I hear, never had a good 
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word in the countiy, and who, God 
forgive me ! I believe is no better than 
he should be, fell into a violent passion, 
and stamped and rayed like a madman, 
and mkde Mr. H^jnry promise not to 
think any thing more about it. So all 
remained quiet for a great while. Biit 
Miss Maria was not forgot, for whilst 
she was upon a secotid visit at the 
'squire's, about four months ago, Mr. 
Henry tried to carry her off : but the 
servants were too nimble for them, and 
they were brought back again, and 
then, there were sad doings indeed ! 
Miss Maria fell into fits ; and Mr. Hen- 
ry, after having had a terrible quarrel 
with his father, was sent to Dover the 
next morning, and ordered to embark 
for France. 

CTo be continued in our next. J 



SUOIMENTS OF TASTE, a»^a POLITE rElCA.l.£ 
XDUCATION. 

Letter 1. 

Education is an object so interesting 
to individuals, and so important to the 
community at large, that too much at- 
tention cannot be paid to it. Every 
situation in life, every age, and every 
person connected in society, are called 
upon, in some manner and at some pe- 
riod, to regard this most indispensable 
duty, upon which depends so much of the 
happiness of the present ag^, so entire- 
ly the welfare of the rising generation. 

The parents and guardians of youn^ 
ladies of former times, were less so- 
licitous about procuring for them so 
extensive an education, as modern re- 
finemept requires ; but the Mahometan 
sentiment which then prevailed, of the 
inferiority of the female mind, seems 
now exploded; and a woman o*f culti- 
vated understanding is no longer a phe- 
nomenon. The paths of knowledge 
are now rendered arcessible— men of 
learning have stooped from the eleva- 
tions of science to accelerate the im- 
provements of our sex — ^they abridge, 
compile, explain for our assistance and 
advancement in polite literature. But 
it is frequently directed by those, who 



have not themselves had a good educa 
tion, or who have not studied the sub 
ject with sufficient attention. 

The advantages of a good educatioi 
consist in uniting health and agility o 
body with cheerfulness and activity o 
mind ; in superadding graceful mov 
ments to the former, and agreeablt 
tastes to the latter ; and in the acquire 
ment of the rudiments of such arts anc 
sciences, as may amuse ourselves, oi 
gain us the esteem of others ; witl 
a strict attention tO/ the cultute of mo- 
rality and religion. 

The female character should posses* 
the mild and retiring virtues rathei 
than the bold and dazzling ones ; great 
eminence in almost any ^ng is some- 
times injurious to a young lady ; whose 
temper and disposition should appear 
to be -pliant rather than robust ; to be 
ready to take impressions rather than to 
be decidedly marked ; as great apparent 
strength of. character^ however excel 
lent, is liable to alarm both her own 
and the other sex ; and to create adml 
ration rather than affection. 

There are however situations in siu 
gle life ; in which, after the completion 
of their school education, ladies may 
cultivate to any extent the fine arts oi 
the sciences for their amusements or 
instruction. And there are situations 
in a married state, which may call iortli 
all the energies of the mind in the care, 
education, or provision, for a family. 
which the inactivity, folly, or death o 
a husband may render necessary. Henc 
if to softness of m^iners, complacency 
of countenance^ gentle unhurried mo- 
tion, with a voice clear and yet tender, 
the charms which enchant all hearts! 
can be superadded internal strength and 
activity of mind, capable to transact 
the business or combat the evils of life ; 
with a due sense of moral and religious 
obligations ; ail is obtained, which edu- 
cation can supply ; the female character 
becomes complete, excites our love, 
and commands our admiration* 

Crosses are Uddm that ^ifd up to heaven 
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SYMPATHY. 



— — ** I wish you well P' said an el- 
Jerlv lady-^" Let those who cannot 
fed the sweet touches of sympathy, de- 
ride its influetice, and question its exis- 
tence." These words instantly vibra- 
ted every feeling of my soul! They 
ire simple in themselves ; but the ex- 
pressive look, that accompanied them, 
spoke more than.volumes could convey. 
Oh ! how glorious is the magnetic pow- 
:t of sympathy, which insensibly draws 
to a congenial soul ! O sacred fount^ii^ 
from whence springs die most exalte^d 
love, the most lasting friendship ! it -is 
by sympathy, that virtuous minds no 
sooner meet than they feel— -wh^t is|}ir- 
\y to be felt, for words fail to portray 
the inward workings of the soul at such 
a momenta— a friendship fervent, pure, 
[tnd eternal ! Though meanness and 
avarice despise thy reign, and though 
brutal * minds brand with the titfe of 
routhful folly, thy sublime and soul- 
elevating influence ; yet, may 1 ever 
feel thy finer touch ! nor would I ex- 
change thy mental . luxury for all the 
wealth of India or Peru !— — . 



OLD GREGOBY. 

— — I am now worth one hundred 
thousand pounds, said old Gregory, as 
be ascended a hill, part of an estate he 
lad just purchased. I am now worth 
Due hundred thousand pounds, and am 
'ut sixty-five years of age, hale and ro- 
bust in my constitution ; so I'll eat and 
^ jl drink, and live merrily aU the days 
t my life. I am now worth one hun- 
lied thousand pounds, said old Orego- 
rv, as he attained the summit of the hill, 
which commanded a full prospect of 
is estate ; and there, said he, Til plant 
va orchard ; and on that spot, FU have 
i piQery. Yon farm houses shall come 
'own, said old Gregory, they interrupt 
•\v view. Then what will become of 
He fanners ? asked the steward, who 
Attended hinu That's their business, 
answered old Gregory. 

So old Gregory returned home-— ate 
a hearty auppejr— drank a bottle gi port 



-—smoked two pipes of tobacco— -and 
fell into a profound slumber, from which 
he never awoke; an instance of the 
fallacy of all human expectations. 

The farmers reside on their lands— i« 
the mill stands upon the stream— -«ind 
the villagers rejoice in his death.. 

CLEANINGS. 

** We commoni) apprehend that it is our dU' 
ty to do kindnesses, and our happinua to recei<oe 
them ; but if in reality, courage and a heart 
devoted to the good of mankind, are the con- 
stituents of human felicity, the kindness which 
is done infers a happiness in the person froni 
whom it proceeds, and not in him on whom it 
is bestowed." 

** Therp is no true joy but in the contempla- 
tion of happiness ; here is no delightful me* 
lancholy but in pitying di8tress.-^The man who 
has performed an act of generosity, knows that 
there is no sensation of corporeal or intellectual 
taste to be compared With this. The man who 
has sought to benefit nations rises above the 
mechanical idea of barter and exchange He 
asks no gratitude: to see that they are bene- 
lited, or to believe that they will be so, is its 
own reward. He ascends to the highest of 
human pleasures, the pleasure of disinterested- 
ness. He enjoys all the good that mankind 
possess, and that he perceives to be in re-* 
serve for them. No man reaps so copious tt 
harvest of pleasure, as he who thinks only of 
the pleasures of other men." 



The sight of an enemy in distress, should 
operate on the mind like the waters of Lethe» 
and oMiviate the injuries received. 

ANECDOTES. 

A quaker, a few days since, having been ci- 
tid as an evidence at a quarter sessions, one of 
the magistrates, who had been a carpenter, 
d^ired to know why he would not take off hi» 
hat : '' It is a privilege,'* said the witness, 
*<that the laws and liberality of my country in- 
dulge people of my religious mode of thinking, 
in." If I had it in my power, said the haughty 
justice, I would have your hat nailed to your 
head. *' It bought (said Obadiah) that thou 
hadst^fven over the trade of driving naiU. 



A gentleman sat down to write a deed, and 
began with, " Know ON£ WOMAN by these 
presents,**— you are v.rf»ng says a by-stander, 
it ought to be, «^n6w ALL MEN,"— «« Very 
well,'* answered the other, ** If one woman 
knows it ; all men will, of course." 

A countryman observing an advertisement of 
a fencing master, on the^erms of twelve dol- 
lars a quarter, supposing his intention was to 
enclose fields on a new plan, called to enquire 
whetbw he meant to find the stuff. 
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COLUMBIA LANO OF LIBERTY. 

(By Mr. Barker^ of Fhilaclelfihia.J 
To liberty's enraptur'd sight. 
When first Columbia's region shone. 
She hail'd.it from her starry height. 
And smiling claim'd it as her own. 
Fair land, the goddess cried, be free, 
Soil of my choice, to fame arise : 
She spoke, and straight heaven's minstrelsy 
Swelfd the loud chorus to the sky. 

All haii, forever great and free, 

Columbia, land of liberty. 
Columbia's gepius heard the strain. 
And proudly rais*d his drooping crest t 
His sons impatient fill'd the plain. 
While panted high each patriot breast. 
Their fetters they indignant spurn'd. 
They wav'd their falchions high in air ; 
And where the goddess' altar burn'd. 
From kneeling warriors rose the prayer. 

To die be ours, if thou art free, 

Columbia, land of liberty. 
War blew her clarion loud and long. 
Oppression led his legions on. 
To battle rush'd the patriot throng. 
And soon the glorious day was won. 
Each bleeding freeman smil'din death, 
Flvingjhe saw his country's foes. 
And wafted by his latest breath. 
To heav'n the cheerful paean rose. 

Content I die— for thou art free, 

Columbia, land of liberty. 
And shall we ever dim the fires. 
That flame on freedom's kindred shrines ? 
Shall glory's children shame their sires ? 
Shall cowards spring from heroes loins ? 
Ho'^y the blood our fathers shed 
To freedom, in the holy cause. 
When streaming from the marry r'd dead, 
U seal'd and sanctified thy laws^ 

We swear to keep thee gre« and free, 

Columbia, land of liberty. ' 

OpE PROM ANACREON. 

To all that breathe the airs of heaven. 
Some boon of strength has nature given. 
When the majestic bull was born. 
She fenced his brow with wreathed horn. 
She arm'd the courser*8 foot of air. 
And wing*d with speed the panting hve. 
She gave the lion fangs of terror. 
And oh the ocean's chrystal mirror. 
Taught the unnumber'd scaly rhrong. 
To trace their liquid path along ; 
While for tbe umbrage of |he grove. 
She plumed the warbling world of love. 
To man she gave the flame refin'd,~* 
The spark of heaven— a tbinking mind ! 
And had she no surpassing treasure. 
For thee» O womaa ! child of pleuure ^ 



She gave thee beauty-*^baft of eyes. 
That every shuJt of war outtiies! 
She gave thee beauty — ^blush of fire. 
That bids the flames of war I'etire ! 
Woman ! be fair, we must adore thee ! 
bmile, and a world is weak before thee ! 

TO A YOUNG LADY. 

I wonder Miss Anna thi«t you. 
Can take such delight in tf fop ; 
Such a puppy can never prove tnie. 
But wil. surely deceive your fund hope. 
He may swear he's your tav'ritc swain, 
That your eyes, like diamonds, shine bright; 
That a goddess is seen on the plain. 
Whene'er you appear in his sight ! 
Bu^ will you such nonsense believe, 
Qjr iiBtogine the fool will prove kind ?— 
^.SJ..no-- for he «i«ans to deceive. 
Aria .to. all your perfections is blind. 
Of all the productions of nature, 
tVlich she has presented for shew. 
You should always despise that .vile creature. 
By men of sense termed a beau ! 
Look out for some sprightly young man, 
Who goes decent and neat in his diess. 
Who will live on a moderate plan^* 
But ne'er ca^ry aught to excess. 
Who ne'er hrfs got murh for to say ; 
But you may read love in his eyes, 
I tell you this is the best way ' 
To choose a fond mate, if you're wise. 

FRIENDSHIP. 

Throiigbout life's dubious' maze we find 

But few Who real friendship know. 
Whom sympathy and passion bind. 

Whose hearts with mutual ardor glow. 
Friendship illiberal acts disdains-* 

Unmix'd and pure are all its joys ; 
For Flatt'ry is its surest bane, 

And base Ingratitude destroys. * 
How blest tlie one in whom we find 

A heart where social virtues move. 
And in whose fervid, generous mind. 

Dwell Kindness and Fraternal Love I 

** Take dearest maid, this chain of gold, 

" And with it grace thy peerless neck ; 
'* These pearls, on silken threads cnrollM, 

•* These auburn trcssess let them deck." 
" Fond youth>" tbe blushing nymph replied, 

'' To me these toys no bliss impart ; 
** To see the^ happy is my pride, 

" The pearl I value, is thy heart." 
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H^^lA ARK.0L9. 

A VERY short time sifter Mfr. Hen- 
ry had been gQiie^ poor Miss Maria's 
state was 4i$covQred, and the 'squire in 
spite of ^II the tears and entreaties 
of his 4aug^r, actuallf lurm^d Miss 
>Iaria out gf dpprs ; nqr would be let 
her have the chaise, but locking up Miss 
Stafford, pbliged heir tQ w^U; bonte by 
herself, and yow bQ&o^r knowJS it* is 
ten long miles. AU ^is^ was done in 
such a h)irry, thjit nobody knew of 
it here : and one $ne sunshine eveAing, 
as we were d^iicij^g upon the gre.en b.e** 
fore the panscpag^ bpvise, fer i^ w^ til* 
ways our custon^ a^ your honour knows, 
a young womm y&ry negtiy dressed, 
appeared af qne end of the village : she 
was faint, and .weary, and, sitting her- 
self down, began to cry. We. all left 
off dancing^ a^d Went tp se.e what was 
the nuitter : but alas !. who. should it be 
but poor Miss Maria !-*«rOh, I shall ne* 
ver forget it the Ipngps^ day t have tQ 
live ! flejjhundft werecJLssped tog^ther^ 
and her eyeS: weip turp^. towards 
heaven; she ipoked like an angelt 
None <rf UA could ^^ to. her, but we 
all wept, and thpn sb^. gave is great sigh 
and fell, upon the g^TQund- ftuJ alack- 
a-day ! wbUst w^ wei» endeavouring to 
bring Mi^s. Msris^ tgt life agllin, spnse* 
•jody having tpld Mi:. Amrfd, he came 
running breatblqw, and alnaost-ditoac^ 
cd., to the pl^cej.awd tftkiiig bis daugh- 
ter in bistatfTRs, h« tapkedupoabeicia 
uch sv manner, 4nd tbe» upon us, and 
'h.n towar4s. Hea^^n, tb«t.it:^Qal 



I speak.. Hs heart was m iiiD : but just 
at this n^oment;. Miss Maria opened her 
e.yes, and seeing her fatheff she shriek- 
ed and U\V into strong fits* He startl- 
ed, and snatching her hastily up, ran 
towards the parsor.age, and here the fits 
coothitting, she . .n.i» ^ As for poor 
Mr. Arnold, he was quiti^ overcome^ 
4nd he wept, and took it $a sorejy, 
that we thought he would never have 
gjot the better of it. * Oh, n^y Ma* 
ria,' he said, *you huve killed your 
poor father; ypu have bowed him 
widi sorrow to di^ grave; and then he 
knelt down by the bed-side. * Forsake 
me not, my Qod,* he cried, * in my old 
age, when I am grey beaded : forsake 
me not when my strength faileth me.' 
He then got up to- comfort Miss Maria, 
but she would- not be comforted, and 
kept orying her dear father would not 
forgive her; bjat he said he would, and 
kissed hftr^ and then stesi wept a great 
de^, ^nd w«i quiet.-^^^ the village, 
by this time, had got round the parson? 
age, attd there was not a ^ing^e soul 
but what waa in tears»-^We all put up 
our ivayers fot her; but they would 
not do, *be never: got the better of 
it, she every day grew worse, and 
sometimei would call upon Mr. Henry, 
and conftplaja «f the cruelty of hie far 
ther, and then she would fall dosm upr 
on her kneei, and a^k forgiveness of 
poor Mr« Arnold, who was abnost disi- 
tpacsed at t^e. sight; but it is all ovei;, 
y^wr. hpnour, she is now happy and 

LoiaF HeavfQ v^i^^ard her as she de-^ 

I serves !^' 
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ing this recital, I miflbrieave you to 
judge. I can only say, tKat I felt my- 
sAf so overpowered, by the sudden and 
shocking pie<^e, of mfonnation, that void 
of strength^ 1 sunk into a. chair,, faint, 
and. unable to ejfpress the agony of my 
mind* The rapturous ideas of happi- 
ness with which I had fondly bt^ated 
my imagination, we?e now no more.; 
in their place, a scene, of all others the 
most dis|res8iDg to my he^rt, presented 
itself; the image of my worthy Arnold 
stretched weeping on the body of his 
Maria, of that Maria, whose innocence 
and simplicity were so dear, to me.— • 
Oh, sir, even now my soul shudders at 
the recollection of this dreadful mo- 
ment. Accursed be the wretch that 
brought thee low, thou gendest of the 
forms of virtue ' May anguish torture 
his corrupted hearr! Little wert thou 
able to contend with misery such as] 
this, with the pang of disappointed 
love, and the brutal violence of un- 
feeling passion, for thou wert mild as 

— — P»tience, "who," 

Her meek briads folded on her modest 
breast* 

In mute submission lifts tho adoring eye 
Even to the storm that wrecks her. 

fTohe continued in our next, J 



LACONZOKt, zro. 11. 

Life is a divine gift : whatever has a 
tendency to render it miserable, is na- 
turally an object of aversion, when- 
ever it makes its appearance in ita real 
character. 

To make outselves unhappy by anx- 
iety, and toil after imaginary objects 
that we cannot command, and which in 
all probability, would afford no real 
good to the possessor, may properly be 
classed with that species of evil which 
receives the unalterable impression of 
vanity* Life is said to be a state of tri- 
al ; but was it conformed as it ought :to' 
be, to the direction of its author, it 
would escape many of those evils to 1 
which, in its deviations, it seems un- 
avoidably doomed. We. cannot live 
again, and were our consid* orations -^n- 
ligbt9l»cdi by wbdom, wt n^ght find it | irawa 'to reipfcL 



expedient to divest oursetves of all 
those concerns that improperly encroach 
upon the enjoyments of which Provi- 
dence intended we should partake. 

Ejuitus* 



TBB BATCHXLOR. 

Mr. Mdiurt 

I am certainly a friend to the ladles, 
although I seldom flutter at their levees; 
and though I am often dubbed by fair 
lips, a batchelor morose, and surly ; yet 
I am not insensible to die charms cf 
beauty, or female excellence. My cot- 
tage is never visited by the sex, except 
a maiden aunt, who was twenty years 
of age, thirty-three years since, and 
who now and then calls to exhort me 
to matrimony ; and, in short, the gooi 
old creature details her subject with 
such pathetic eloquence, that I almost 
resolve on conversion. But during my 
pilgrimage in diis world, 1 have profit- 
ed much by forty years experience ; 
while in my teens, the fantasies of love 
danced around my volatile imagination, 
and often bewildered and confounded 
my romantic senses. But no sooner 
had sober manhood come to my assis- 
tance, than I renounced all the allure- 
ments of love, and yielded to serious 
reflection. It is twenty-four years, last 
November, since I bid adieu to the face 
of Camilla. Were I to describe her 
with the emotions I then felt, 1 should 
invoke tropes, metaphors, poetry, mu- 
sic, and all the fine arts to my assis- 
tance. I wrote several sonnets to her 
eye-brow, a long elegy on the death of 
her kitten, and bewailed in true elegiac 
the bloody catastrophe of a prick of ner 
little finger, I can safely say I then 
thought my time most nobly employed : 
a single smile was a rich compensation 
for the loss of several nights sleep. 
But the eye of reason has since been 
purified; and Camilla is no more a 
goddess. . My superior in age and art, 
she knew how to entrap an unwan' 
lover J a proficient in coquetry, siir 
never wanted' a smile -to calm, nor a 
Nature 'tod given a 
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beautiful curve to her lips, and scatter- 
ed vermilion over her cheek, and pro- 
per attention to her person had improv- 
ed the softness that nature gave her. 
But her disposition, or in other words, 
her heart, was a good representative of 
Pandora's box. I could no sooner quit 
her presence, than her scandalous tongue 
began to attack me, at all points, and no 
poor being could be better caricatured 
than I. She would sometimes, call me 
a sign post likeness of hum^n nature, 
a monkey: on stilts ; and even propos- 
ed hiring me to stand by the meeting 
house, during a thunder storm, to ward 
off lightening. I litde thought, while 
in her presence, that similar treatment 
to others, rendered it possible for her 
to serve me with the same sauce, but 
my mistake has been a valuable lesion ;« 
and I am now determined, in precisely 
seven years from this time, to take a 
\ufe, and, to prevent all deception, shall 
court by proxy. Then, the eyes and 
ears wiU not lead my heart and under- 
bianding astray, and with common for- 
tune, I shall fulEl these four commands 
of the sage,' viz. to build a house, plant 
a tree, take B, wife, and raise children. 
A Batchelor. 



£LEOANT ESSAYS AND SBLECTIONS. 

True Reli^on. 

False ideas may be entertained of re- 
ligion, as false and imperfect concep- 
tions of virtue, have often prevailed in 
the world. But to true religion, there 
iJelongs no sullen gloom ; no melancho- 
ly austerity, tending to withdraw men 
^lom human society, or to diminish the 
exertions of active virtue. On the con- 
trary, the religious principle, rightly 
understood, not only unites with all such 
virtues, but supports, fortifies, andcon- 
hnns them. It is so far from obscur*- 
•n? the lustre of a character, that it 
i^^ightens and ennobles it. It adds to 
'^f the moral virtues, a venerable au- 
'^'Oritativedignity. It render? the vir- 
-ous character more augus$. ' To the 
' corations of a palace^ it joins the ma- 
^^y of a temple. 



GL&AKIKGS. 

Hear, and learn -to be silent. 

Be silent, and learn to understand. 

Understand, and learn to remember. 

Remember, and learn to do accordiog^lj. 

All you know, tell it not. 

All you see, judg:e it riot. ' 

All you hear, believe it not. 

All you can do, do it not* 

Goods lost, some loss. 

Coura^ lost, much loss. 

HoiKMir lost, more loss. 

Soul lost, aU lost. 

By going to church, you hinder not. 

By giving alms, you impoverish not. 

Bv being unjust, you enrich not. 

By lying, you profit not. 

Whenever you speak any thing, think first, 
and look cautiously when you speak, and 
to whom you speak, and of whom you 
speak, lest you bring yourself into great 
trouble. 



&EVENGB. 

• The root of revenge is in the weakness 
of the soul ; the most abject and timorous are 
the most addicted to it 

Who torture those they hate, and murder 
those they rob but cowards ? 

The feeling an injury must be previous to th& 
revenging it, but the noble mind disdainetb to 
say, it hurts me. . 

It' the injury is .not below thy notice, be that 
doth it unto thee, in tl\at maketh himself so : 
wouldst thou ent^r the list with thine infe- 
rior ? 

Disdain the man who attempteth to wrong 
thee, contemn him who would give thee dis- 
quiet. 

In this thou not only preservest thine own 
peace, but thou inflictest all the punishment of 
revenge, without stooping to employ it against 
him. 

As the tempest and the thunder affect not 
the sun or the stars, but spend their fury ou 
stones and trees below; so injuries ascend not 
to the souls of the great, but waste themselves 
on those who offered them. 



A Wag in lovct ta his svieetheart. 
Most amiable Miss, 

After long consideration, of the great repre- 
sentation, wliich you have in your nation, for my 
preservation, I feel an inclination, to become 
your relation, to give demonstration, of this my 
estinpation, without equivocation, I am making 
preparation, to a speedy navigation, to remove 
my habitation, to a nearer sit,uation, to pay you 
adoration, for the sake of conversation ; if this 
my declaration, may but meet your approbation, 
it will confer an obligation, with your estima- 
tion, from generation to generation. 

TrQth^is bom with us, and tre must do vi- 
olence to nature lo shake' off our veraci^.^ 
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On the death of captain jams9 *4wh»nce, 
and those vthofeHnaith him^ in the engagement 
between the Chetapeoie and Shannon^ June Ut, 
1813. 

How sleep the brATe» who sifik to rest. 
By all their countiy's wishes blest * 
When spring- with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns tfl deck their haillovt^ed mould. 
She there shall dress a styeeter sod. 
Than fancy's feet have over trod. 
By fairy hands their knell is rung. 
By forms unseen their dir^ is sung; 
There honour connes a ^ilorc m ^reyt 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay, 
And FREEDOM shall awhile repair. 
To dwell a weeping hermit tnere. 

Adenda, on reading the above. 
Above their dnst, no sculpture tow'rs. 

Their simple tomb to shade, 
But friend«hip's.teK shall drench the turf 

That's on their bosoms laid. 
IFor every drop that trickles fortli 

From balmy friendship's eye, 
llore testiAes departed worth, 
< Tbdn p^geivAtf reared on high, 



fYMP^THY. 

^ ! why was the tear jfbrmed to flow, 
"O'er the anguish it cannot retrieve ? 
Qr the «igb for the victim of woe. 

When the means are too scant to re* 
lieve ? 
ikf ust the l)osom of syiopathy mourn \ 

Must friendi^hip and virtue repine \ 
||^U8t the heart tha,t is tender be torn, 
" When its passion is pure and divine ? 
Yes, pity must often befriend. 

And the heart that has feeling must gprieve, 
"When the hand is forbid to extend, 

And the viieh is the all we cap grive. 
"But the beart that has \jnshes to bless^ 

Reflects the same pleasure that's giveD| 
And the tear that can drop at distress, 

Is an aim$ that's ikccepted in heaves. 



9r4? AND P»A.CE. 

Tyrant, fi^ther of despair. 
Nursling of tMit polar air, 
Smeared with drops of hu^qan g^re^ 
Oirt in rugged steel around^ 
Wreatkes of poisonous hefebore 
Round thy Iuri4 temples bound :-r 
llence away 9 nor dare tq steal 
Where contentment fain would dwell \ 
Hence |hy horrid form coiiceal« 
Tyrant, savage, cruel, fell :— 
^or 'tis thine O war ! to for|je 
*!* yn^ipyV 4^sppttc 8couc|^. 



Bloody falchions, black despair, 
Flaming swords with death ful glare. 
Pale eyed famine, malice dire, 
Moody madness, rage's ire. 
All upon thy course attend, 
And thy empire wide extend :— 
O ! th*(en turn thy steps away. 
Tyrant, monster, quit thy prey, 
PsAOE, thou goddess from sv^v6. 
Borne on downy wings of love, 
Grac'd with mildness in thine eye. 
Placid as the beams of morning } 
Olive boughs of vernal dye. 
Thy benignant brows adorning i-y^ 
Come, reveal thy form serene. 
Where contentment fain would dwell. 
Beautify the living scene. 
Animate the choral swell ; 
For 'tis thine, O pence to shew. 
Health's radiant blush, and pleasures glow. 
Implements of manly teili 
Vigorous nerves, and fruitful soiU 
Laughing plenty, smiling vales. 
Fragrant flowers, refreshing gales. 
Concord, amity, and bliss. 
Thy imprinted footsteps kiss :-m- 
Hasten PEACE, appear, appear, - 
Bless every month that links the circling 
year. 



On eome Smm melting em a Lmfy't bosom. 
The envious snow comes do^u in h^te. 

To prove thy breast less fair ; 
But grieves to see itself surpast. 

And melts into a tear. 

religion!— ^n that heavenly word. 
What treasures, alt divine, are stoPd! 
Descending from the realms above. 
Her object man — her errand love : 
She comes to softf n all our doom. 
Invite earth's wretched wanderers hone ; 
Direct the soul, and lead the way 
To brighter worlds and endless dsiy. 

Two lawyers, riding out of town, 
O'ertook an honest country clowPi 
And riding up each side his mule. 
One cries : Well, Hodget ftiost koavs 

fool? 
Qiioth Hodge, I cannot say in troth« 
But think I'm jtist between ihem hoth^ 
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MA&IA ARNOLD. 

C Continued Jrom page iS4.J 

WHEN the poignancy of grief was 
abated, I mingled my tears with the 
honest farmer's, whose sensibility of 
iieart, the genuine effusion of pity and 
affection, had strongly impressed me in 
i)is favour* I spent the night under his 
roof, and in the nK)ming, bidding him 
a melancholy farewjell, I rode on to 
lluysd-— le, with an intention of seeing 
my afflicted friend, and of being pre- 
sent at the awftil ceremotty ,• for in the 
:?te of mitid I was then in, it was a 
jiensive luxury I would not have fore- 
gone on any consideration. ,• 
When I came within sight of the par- 
onage, my sensations nearly overcame 
me. Here, I once fondly hoped to 
^lave found the same domestic felicity 
11(1 contentment I had formerly expe- 
ienced; but mark the mutability of 
- uman bliss ! This spot, so lately the 
aljode of happbess and of innocence, 
now appeared the seat of silence and of 
solitude, of sorrow and of death. Scarce 
hiid I resolution to approach the house : 
t>r although I well knew the resigna- 
lion and the piety of Arnold, yet I 
ijeaded to recal those scenes, the rc- 
loUection of which would only give 
h^'e to his sufferings, and fresh miseiy 
■ his painful task. The villagers were 
isembled on the green, dressed in their 
latest clothes, and those who could af- 
rd it, in black.— There was not a 
iiisper heard among them ; the tear 
)lled down their honest cheeksy and 
B their features dwelt the sentiments 
pity and i:egret. A lane was fprmcd 



for me as I passed alootg^; we inter 
changed not^ a word; I cast my eyes 
upon the ground, they wept aloud. 1 
was so much affected I could scarce sit 
upon my horse, and leaving it at ai 
small cottage when I got through them,; 
I went to the parsonage on foot. I en^ 
tered, and meeting a servant in the hall, 
he pointed to the parlour and retired. 
1 advatoced towards it : the door was 
half-open, and, sliding softly in, a spec- 
tacle presented itself who^e impression 
will never be erased from my memory* 
lu the middle of the room was placed 
the coffin of Maria : the lid was taken 
off, and beside it, in his robes, knelt the 
unjfortunate Frederick Arnold. Maria's 
lifeless hand was locked in his, and on 
her clay-cold corse was fixed his stream- 
ing eyes. A considerable, shade was 
thro^vn over the room, the windows 
lopking upon the green TCing closed up, 
but^ through the garden window the 
sun broke in, and shone full upon the 
features of Arnold ; his countenance 
was pale, l^guid, but remarkably inte- 
resting, and received a peculiar degree 
of expression from the tint of the morn* 
ing light ; and his hair, which had early 
become white, was scattered in thin 
portions over his temples and forehead. 
I stood impressed with awe, my soul 
was filled with compassion, and I wishr 
ed to indulge my sorrow ; but as Ar- 
nold did not perceive me, 1 thought it 
best not to interrupt him, and ws^s 
therefore going to retire, when sudden- 
ly rising up, he exclaimed, " Farewell, 
my Maria ! thou that wert the solace 
of my age, fareweU ! Oh, if thy jmcixi'^ 
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bodied spirit still hovers o'er this scene 
of things, be present to thy afflicted fa- 
ther ; p^ur comfort in his wounded bo- 
som : sure to do this Avill be thy para- 
dise, Maria, and sure thou hast met 
with thy reward. "What if unavailing 
regret still tortures this distracted heart, 
still brings thy injured form to view, 
yet, through the mercies of my God, 
will I look forward with hope ; — ^I will 
meet thee, O my d^ghter, in heaven. 
God of mercies hear me !" ** He will, 
lie will, tkou good old man," I cried, 
" he will listen to thy prayer." Arnold 
started ; " Is it thou, my son ?" he said ; 
and falling upon my neck he wept; 
then presently recovering himself, he 
advanced with -composure towards the 
c^offin ;. ■■ '''' Gome hither," he cried, 
*^ and view the remains of fallen inno- 
cence and beauty : see, my son, what 
one step from rectitude of conduct has 
produced i see the up for Lunate Maria." 
— 1 ad^^anced, and, kneeling down, 
khstd the pa\e hand of Maria : a sweet 
&'i:reciity dw^dt upon her features, and 
she sei^mcd Jo^be asleep. I would have 
spoken, btit I c^uld not : I sighed in a 
convulsive m^nner^ tor tlit^ tumult of 
my spirits cjuite opprtsstrd me; and 
Arnold, ©bserving this, seiaied my arm, 
and, ordering the coffin to be screwed 
down, conveyed me into another room. 

f To be contihueJ in our next. J 

!■»* ' ■ 

R'JDIMBIITS or TASTE, n/2c/a POLITE FEMALE 
EDUCATION. 

Letter 2— diligence 8c application. 
Hitherto, my dear girls, you have 
obeyed the impulse of nature, in the 
artless pursuits of childhood; but the 
time is at hand, when this sweet tran- 
quillity will be interrupted' by the bus- 
tle of the world, which will not longer 
permit you to repose in the simple 
amusements of dressing dolls, pursuing 
butterflies, or plucking flowers. Sweet 
dear delights of innocence : on which 
jis you climb the rugged heights of life, 
} oil will look back with fond regret. 
; But we are not born for ourselves 
aii^ie ; and thereforer we have^duties to 



perform, obligations to discharge, and 
difficuliies to encounter ; in the course 
of whi h, many a severe check is given 
to thj happiness which we all so ar- 
dently se k; and the desire of it even 
acquires strength by the repulse; and. 
its final acquirement greatly depends 
upon the cultivation of the mind, and 
the practice of our moral and religious 
duty; for the Creator has not been 
wanting to provide a happiness exalted 
as the mind itself can conceive ; but 
mankind errs in the pursuit of it ; some 
placing it in riches, some in power, 
scarcely any supposing it to be where 
it really is — in the practice of virtue 
and religion. But so exalted and re- 
fined a turn of sentiment is never the j 
production of ignorance. It is only in 
cultivated minds we must look £br it; 
for the prime fruits of virtue grow not 
in the soil that has never been broken 
up by moral instruction. 

Do you value the acquisidon of 
knowledge — ^then never forget that it 
can be obtained only by dili|^ence and 
active industry. Ebbits of indolence 
are destructive of every valuable attain- 
ment, and they are as much so of hap- 
piness, as they are ktiown to be of vir- I 
tue. I 

An accomplished character, has so i 
many charms, that nothing need be 
said to induce you to wish^ at least, for ' 
its attainment. Yet much application | 
must render that wish effectual — a re 
flection, however, that should excit 
your emulation, rather than desponden 
cy— trivial acquirements may con ten 
the indolent and timid, but the arduou 
and difficult are the pr^er aim of ele 
vated minds. Courage* belongs not t 
the warrior alone — it is as often foun 
in the closet as in the field. 

That resolution which is necessary 
for every valuable purpose of life, i 
the fruit only of active minds, and w; 
never found with indolence and slothr 
—determine therefore to conquer ev( 
tendency to an inactive temper, 
ever you feel in yourselves an ina] 
tude* for doing what necessarily oi 
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;fl be done, rouze that moment, or you 
^'vl give ground to an enemy the most 
iistructive to happiness and virtue; 
r,d who once entrenched, is hard to 
)t; dislodged. Never defer to the next 
.our, that which should be the business 
if the present. *' Whatever thy hand 
indeth to do, do it, with all thy might," 
jid a very wise man many hundred 
cars ago ; indeed there is no precept 
hroiighout the sacred writings, incul- 
rted with greater energy than this of 
liligence. It is the soul of virtue— the 
uundation of honour arid affluence. 

THE COTTAGE. 

Sweet pliability of the aifections ! 
It takes the barb from the dart of 
^fortune, and shapes the mind to its 
iOtment ! *^ I have been master of a 
lace " said Honorious ; " and now 
nv only habitation is a cottage. Troops 
>t liveried slaves then obeyed my nod : 
nd my she.ep alone are now obedient 
u me. The splendid board is exchang- 
d for the fruits that the earth yields 
n my own labour ; and the rarest juice 
f the vintage is succeeded by the sim- 
It beverage of the fountain. 
^' But am I less happy in this nook, 
here my ill fortune has placed me, 
lan when I passed my laughing youth 
ithe gaudy bowers of prosperity? If 
am not soothed by flattery, I am not 
ounded by ingratitude. If I feel not 
le conscious pride of superior life, I 
tn not the object of calumniating envy ; 
k1 I am now too far removed into the 
wde, for scorn to point its finger at 
le. Tears 1 have none ; and hopes, 
icre is my consolation ! there is the 
>urce of my joys, and the cure of my 
»i rows : they no longer rest on vain, 
le, fallacious objects— on private 
icndship, or public justice : they have 
Av a more durable foundation, they 
St on Heaven !" 

SIMPT.ICITY OP MIND. 

I am an admirer of simplicity. But 
never feel a greater impulse to pay 
'^nage at its shriiie, than when it 
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shades its soft lustre on ^the female 
mind. I am pleased when I behold 
woman in such lights and shades of 
soul, temper and disposition, as nature 
has originally formed her in. Were I 
to select a fair 

" Fop solid friendship and connubial love," 
it should be her, who, reared in seclu* 
sion, was the genuine child , of nature 
and simplicity; whose spotless mkid 
had never received an unfavourable im^ 
pression from the follies of a fashiona* 
ble world. 



ANECDOTES* 

It is well known that the name of Nicholas 
has been generally abbreviated into Nki. An 
old negro, by the name of Harry^ who -lived' id 
New Jersey, made It a practice, on holidays, 
to go among the gentry, begging. One Christ- 
mas morning, meeting Nicholas G , he 

thus accosted hini : *< Goai inarning, Mauk 
G — , vaish you melfy ClrUtTnat. Please to 
gib poor negur sh pence die morning/* Mr: G— .^ 
(who well knew the negro, .but determined to 
have a little fun) re plied, with some degree of 
sternness, ** Who are you,"—** Matta no kn&m 
me^ answered the neg^. ** My name Harry 9 
(iey call me ole ^rtrry.**— ^^ Old Hari^ V gays 

Mi». G — , •« they caH the devil old Harry.? 

— »-♦« Te9 Matta/* replied the negro, ** wrne* 
times ole Harry ^ — sometimes ole 'NicJ^.^ Mr. 
G ■ , was So well pleased with the repar- 
tee, that he gave the negro a dollar. 



Over the office-door of a certain attorney, 
was aptly placed, one night, a sig^ taken from 
the door of a neighbouring Turner— All kinds 
of TURNING and TWISTING done here by 
J m B s. 

Fontaine the lawyer, and Sam. Foote, wc«r 
dining together at the castle at Richmond, h^d 
a goose, and in pickzng the bones, the lawyer 
had so greased his muzzard, tliat the comedian 
rang the bell, and on the waiter appearing, de- 
sired to know who had the kitchen stxiff? 
*« The scullion, sir," was the reply; " why 
Ihen," added Foote, " send her ui> this mo» 
ment with a wet dishclout, to wipe this gen« 
tleman*s.face, or she will lose half her. perqui* 
sites." 



Three gentlemen being to inp at a tUvem, 
one of them wislied for partridges, a brace 
were brought, and he who had ordered them 
was requested to divide them; which he ac- 
cordingly did, by taking one to his own plate, 
and leaving the other for his friends. *« Stop," 
cried one of them, this is an unequal division !*' 
*< Not so,*' replied he, ** there is onejirymt t^oo, 
and one for we too. 
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On the Dettth of captain LoKvretKe.' iurtg upon the 

fourth of July. 
IIA&K trom toe mun the voice of glory. 

Floats upon the encriroson'd wave ! 
Valour \veeps the blood stain'd story. 

Valour weeps the bold, the brave ! 
Hapless Lawrence, great as daring, 
^ Pity heaves for thee the &igh ; 
Dauntless soul of nought despairing, 

Fix*d,— to conquer or to die ! 
Cer thy head, no boast exalting 

Told a blushing deed ol" Shatne ; 
0**er thy grave, no fiend insulting 

Veii'd the honours of thy name. 
No pale fear, thy spirit bleaching 

E'er shall cause the cheek to burn ; 
Ko false beart, thy worth impeaching. 

Twine pollution round thy urn : 
There th^ sacred laurel ev^r, 
- Ever shall expand its wreath ; 
Tbeii to be forgotten I never— 

TUl this world shall sleep in death. 

TO M^S.ANN B— ^— . 

Blooming as the blush of morning. 

Bright as sol's meridian ray. 
Wilt tbou still, my passion scorning. 

Love with cruelty repay ? 
Tho' awhile the tempest rages, 

Tho' against resounding shores. 
Fiercest war old ocean wages. 

And tremendous ttiundejr roars ; 
Vet again the thunder ceases ; 

Tempests by degrees subside ; 
And, as ocean's rage decreases. 

Smoother flows the briny tide. 
Tom by fear, and hope contending, 

My poor breast enjoys no calm. 
Wilt thou still, my bosom rfefiding.J 

Give the wound, but not the balm \ 
If, thy heart to pity callous, i 

Nancy ! scorns my humble lot, 
Know, that light'ning blasts the palace. 

Whilst it spares the humble cot. 
But should queens their sceptres profer, 

Crowdd obsequious bend the knee, 
I wo«ld scorn the glittering oifer— 

What ftre crowns compared to thee ! 



ONTBE DCATB OP AN IVf ANT SON. . 

A mother's anguish cites the plaintive lay. 
Invokes the tribute of impassion'd sighs ; 
DistiUiDg dew-drops wash the breathless clay, 
And mem'ry poinU where lov'd Philander lies. 
Ah ! hope delusive t ere the blooming child, 
A short'ned space inhal'd the vital air, 
A span^-rft momeitts lov*d Phil ander smil'd. 
Then fled forever from pareutid care* 



Tl»e mandate hastens— ^uick it wings its (i; 
And severs the attenuated thread. 
Involves a mother's hopes in gloomy night, 
Her rising joy, her early hope is fled. 
A smiling cherub lost ! — No more we trace, 
With sweet emotion all his features o'er, 
No more with rapture view the angel face, 
His tainted spirit views a happier shore !~ 

ODE TO HOPE. 

Sweet, soothing Hope ! celestial treasure ! 

Heavenly, self-illumin'd fair ! 
Half-kindling, half-expiring pleasure 

Owns thy aid, and claims thy care. 
As the furious storm descending. 

Turgid billows swell the sea ; 
So my quivering sOul depending, 

Keeps, Of quits her orb with tliee. 
Ah ! why unclasp thy silver pinions, 

Dear precious refuge ! last and best I 
Still be my heart thy sure dominions. 

Still moor thine anchor in my breast. 

THI GARLAND— -J Sonnct. 

A garland for my Laura twine, 

A chaplet for my fair. 
And let each fragrant flower cembiae 

To deck her flowing hair. 
Let the honey-suckle bloom 

Blend with the cowslip sweet. 
And let the hyacinth have room 

To render all complete. 
With daisies and the eglantine. 

The rose and lily bring ; 
Likewise the fragrant jessamine 

With violets ot the spring- 
But as for me I stilV must wenr 
The willow emblem of despair ! 

TO OLIVIA. 

Sweet songstress of the vale, I sing, 
Thy merit unadorn'd and pure ; 
From the Pierian vocal spring 
It comes and will perforce endure — 
Still tune the harp, the charming lay 
Must still instruct and please the ear. 
Still vivify the lingering day — 
O may Olivia oft appear. 



EPITAPH ON A SEXTON. 

However strange it may appear 

It cannot be denied. 
It is a paradox most clear, . 

By death he lived and died. 
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MA.RIA ARNOLD. 

f Continued from page 158. J 

HERE, in a little time, I recover- 
ed some calmness of mind, and Arnold, 
uing me by the hand, desired me to 
uiiect all my fortitude. " I go to bury 
'.IV Maria," he said, " but let not the 
rurnmrings of discontent break in up- 
in the sacred rite : to Providence, not 
us^ the chastenings of mortality are 
;ivtn." Having said this, he quitted 
he room, and giving orders for the 
procession, proceeded to the church. 
ii a few minutes the coffin was carried 
lit upon the green; it was covered 
^^"-^ black velvet, over which was 
irown a pall t>f white satin, and here 
Ai a dozen young women, dressed in 
lack with white sashes, supported it, 
hilst as many in the same habit walk- 
d tvv^o and two before, and the like 
imber behind it. They sung a dirge 
dapted to the occasion, and with slow 
nd solemn steps went forward to the 
burch. The whole village followed, 
iid never was sorrow better painted 
-an in the features of this mournful 
roupe, I loitered at a little distance, 
3sorbed in the melancholy of my own 
:flections. 

Tlie bell 

Of de.'itli beat slow!- 



I* paused now, and now with rising knell 
i'-'ing; to the hollow gale its sullen sound. 

The wind sighed through the yew 
CCS, and the face of nature seemed to 
liken with oppressive gloom. We 
-ored the church, where, after all 
:i.;s had been duly arranged, the 
icinony was begun. A calm resig- 



nation was apparent in the countenance 
of Arnold : and as he pronounced the 
sublime and pathetic language of the 
service, a kind of divine enthusiasm 
lightened from his eyes. Now and 
then his speech would falter, and the 
tear would fill his eye, and I witnessed 
many an effort to suppress the tender 
emotions of his soul ; but a high sense 
of the duty of his office kept within 
restriction the feelings of the father. 
He had now proceeded a considerable 
way in the service, and the corse was 
made ready to be laid into the earth, 
when suddenly the folding doors of the 
church were thrown open, and a young 
man, in mourning, rushed vehemently 
in. His aspect was hurried and wild, 
and he exclaimed in a loud but (^Dnvul- 
sive tone of voice, *' Where is my Ma- 
ria? Think not to wrest her from, me, 
I will see her once more, I come to die 
with thee, my love. Stand off ye inhu- 
man wretches ; off, and give me way." 
He then broke through the crowdj which 
had opposed him, arid, seeing the coffin, 
he started some paces backwards; 
" Help me, she is murdered !" he ex- 
claimed ; " my gentle love is murder- 
ed !" and throwing himself on the coffin 
he became speechless with agony. It was 
with the utmost difficulty we tore him 
from it; he struggled hard, ^d his eyes 
darted fire; but at length, having libera- 
ted himself^ he paused a moment ; then 
striking his forehead with his hand, b^ 
muttered, *I will— His fit it should be so,'' 
and, darting furiouslj^ through the aisle, 
disappeartd.*^— But scarce had we time 
to breathe, before he again entered, 



162 



THE JUVENILE POBT-FOLIO, 



dragging in a man advanced in years. 
" Come on thou wretched author of 
my being !" he exclaimed, *' come, see 
the devastation thou hast made !" and 
compelling him to. approach the coffin, 
"Look," he said, "see! where she 
bleeds beneath thy ruthless arm ! Oh 
my deserted love ! see'st thou not how 
she supplicates thy mercy ! Perdition ! 
But.I will not curse thee, O my father, 
I will not curse thee ;" and saying this 
he threw himself on the coffin* The 
old man, in the mean time, became the 
very picture of horror : his hair stood 
erect, his face was pale as death, and 
his teeth struck each other ; he looked 
first upon the coffin,. and then upon his 
son, and, racked with pky and remorse, 
he at last burst into tears : " Have 
compassion on me, my json !" he cried ; 
" kill not thy father.' —"It is enough," 
said the youth, slowly lifting up his 
head i " it is enough, my father ;'\and 
being now more calm, we prevailed up- 
on him to arise ; and Arnold, after 
some time, concluded the ceremony. 

CTo be concluded in our next. J 

..JBLCGANT ESSAYS AND SBLECTIOKS. 

' JieUgion Universal. 

If there -be any impression which 
man is formed by nature to receive, 
it is religion. As soon as his mind 
opens to observation, he discerns in- 
numerable matks of his dependent 
state ; he finds himself placed, by some 
superior power, in a vast world, where 
the wisdom and goodness of the Creator 
are conspicuous on every side. 

The magnificence, .the beauty, the 
order, of nature excite him to admire 
and adore. When he looks up to the 
omnipotent hand Which operates 
throughout the universe, he is impres- 
sed with reverence ; when he receives 
blessings which he cannot avoid ascrib- 
ing to divine goodness, he is prompted 
to gratitude. 

Tribes of men, without policy or laws, 
or cities, or any of the arts of life, are 
discovered ; but no where without some 
form of religion. In eveiy region we 



behold the prostrate worshipper, th( 
temple, the altar, and the offering. 

. A LIVING CHARACTER. 

Censorious is now in his fifty-seven* 
year, blest with fortune and endow e 
with health ; but, from an envious an 
contracted heart, appears at warfan] 
with the human race. Out of humoui 
with himself, and disgusted with thi 
world, he has long retired from tli^ 
public, and in exposing the faults of hi 
neighbours and relations, seems to en 
joy a cynical delight. His heart h i 
stranger to sympathy and afFection, an 
he is incapable of tasting either pleasur, 
or repose ; yet he has a secret satislac 
tion in casting a shade upon perfectiii 
and exhibiting failings in a meiidi: 
glare. 

His family, instead of seeking 1.: 
society, and offering those civilities hi 
relationship might claim, avoid his pit 
sence with as studious care, as {he 
would a city infected with the plagi.c 
Though the heart of Censorious is i.. 
capable of affection, he feels the wai: 
of those attentions which other m. 
enjoy ; yet instead of correcting th 
severity which repels their kindm- 
each day adds something to the fornu 
share.^ 

Notwithstanding the many complaini 
against the calamities of life, it is cer 
tain tllat more constant uneasiness ar. 
ses from ill temper than ill fortune ; an 
the man who embitters his days by tht 
indulgence of spleen, can have no rigi 
to murmur at the decree of heavr 
Censorious, is continually domplainin 
of his connections, and lamenting tiK 
want of that affection he knows iv 
how to gain; but let him leani 
cherish tenderness towards mankin J 
before he repines at a deficiency ol 
towards himself. 



Q.UBST10N. 

If the possession of wit naturally t > 
eluded beauty, or beaatj^ naturuih ^ 
eluded wit, which would be nitj^i .. 
sirable ? lucinea. 
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ANSWER. 

It appears to me, that wit without 
beaut}'' is more desirable than beauty 
without wit, for two reasons, viz. first, 
because intellectual gratifications affords 
a higher pleasure than those of sense ; 
and secondly, because the admiration 
raised by wit is excited anew by every 
new sally, and consequently is always 
increasing, whereas that which mere 
beauty inspires, is liable to be soon sa- 
tiated and exhausted, by being confined 
to one invariable object, the graces of 
which are all seen at first view, and in 
which time can discover no successive 
variety of new alterations ; for unless 
the object of our passion continues to 
charm, that passion will never be per- 
manent. 



every succeeding day they experience 

the torments of a guilty conscience. 

The labourer when he returns from hi^ 

daily toil enjoy% his brown crust more 

than they do the greatest dainties, and 

the fatigue of the day yi^dh him the 

enjoyment of the most profound sleep— 

" Like the gay birds that sing him to repose 
*• Content aud careless of to-morrow's fate.— 



AMBITION. 



Is an Igmis Fatuus, a blazing meteor, 
which attracts by its splendour, the 
footsteps of the traveller, and frequent- 
ly leads hi-minto difficulties from which 
he is unable to extricate himself. There 
are some who by the favour of fortune, 
have attained the object of their ambi- 
tion, but are they on that account bles- 
sed with a larger portion of felicity 
than they ^^possessed before ? is the man 
who has obtained the name pf a con- 
queror at' the expense of the lives of 
thousands, or he who has accumulated 
wealth by the oppression of the wretch- 
ed, in possession of more happiness 
than the labourer who earns a scanty 
subsistence by the sweat of his brow ? 
No — remojTse is their inseparable com- 
panion and the cries of the innocent, 
whom they have wronged, for ven- 
geance, will forever haunt their imagi- 
nation : while the cottager on his bed 
of straw, blessed with a sense' of con- 
suous innocence' and rectitude, enjoys 
pi cceful and refreshing slumber, they 
reclining on their beds of down, in vain 
b :ck for repose ; for if exhausted na- 
ture^ sinks to sleep, such horrid forms 
;iicseut themselves to their fancy, and 
^ ) ture their imagination, that . they 
iiwake in all the agony of remorse, aad 



When the celebrated Beau Nash was ill. 
Dr. Cheyness wrote a ptescriptioa for him. 
The next day the doctor coming to see bis pa- 
tient, enquired if he; had followed his prescrip- 
tion } ♦« No Dr. said Nash,** if I had, I should 
have broke my neck, for it vsat blcmn out of a 
two pair of ttairs v^indow.** 

An illiterate grocer, having an empty cask to 
dispose of, placed it at his door, and wrote on 
it, with chalk, **for taiU^ A waggish school 
boy passing by, perceiving the mistake of the 
storekeeper, wrqtfi, underneath, •• Far freight 
or passage apply at Hi^ bung hoU,^ 

As a countryman was sowiag.bis field, two 
London bucks happened to be xiding by, one 
of whom, thinkmg to make fun of the old tut 
(as they stiled hini) called out to him, " Well 
honest countryman it is you that sow, but it is 
we that reap the fruit."—'* Mayhap it jsiay be 
so, roaster," quoth the countryman ; " there's 
many a true word spoken in jeat, / am aonaing 
hemp** 

Three gentlemen being at a tavern, whose 
names were More^ Strange, and Wright ; said 
the last j there is but one knave in company, 
and that is Strange / Yes, answered Strange, 
there is one More; Ah! said Mprcj ihat*s 
Wright, 

Dryden and Otway lived opposfte to each 
other in Qiiecn-street. Otway ceding home 
one night, clialked upon Dryden*s door, *' Mere 
ii^^s John Dryden, he is a wiV." Dryden knew 
his hand wriving, and next day chalked on Ot- 
way's door, *' Sere lives Tom Otvjay,^' • he 
is oppo — site.'* 

Count Tracey complaining to Foote, that a 
man had ruined his character, «* So much the 
better," replied the wit, «' for it was a very 
bad one, and the sooner it Koas destroyed, the more 
to your advantage." 

A citizen reading the congressional proceed- 
ings, noiiced the paragraph ** the raembtT^ 
present were then qualified and took their 
seats." Remarked, that he was glad they 
qualified the members at Washington, for he 
was sure tiiose from some of the districts stood 
much in need of it.**. 
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At an exanunation of the Toung Ladiet Academy ; 
whiie the trueteee were dUtributing premiuins to 
tuck aa excelled, a little hird flew into the school 
and foae taken, vohen it war proposed to give the 
bird as a prize, or toiet it go ae the Toung La- 
dies might determine. On being put to the vote, 
liberty nas wuinimoualy accorded the bird, on 
Vihich occasion thefolUwing lints were written. 

As late a beauteous bird did stray, 

Tbe field 3 of liquid air among. 
He chanc'd to spy upon his way. 

Of little girls a classic throng. 
And saw, as ev'ry scholar rose. 

Her store of learning to display, 
That premiums were adjudg'd to those 

Who best deserv'd to wear the bay. 
The lovely bird of golden plume, 

Delighted with the sweet design. 
Bursts on the academic mom, • 

And docs — ^himself a prize resig*n. 
A while he flutters on the glass. 

And soon expects a mti>tress fair ; 
But hears exulting, every lass. 

For freedom's sacred rights declare. 
None there were found who loy'd to keep, 

A bird so good in galling chain : 
For hist'ry taught them how to weep. 

O'er fell oppression's iron reign. 
Fair knowled^ not to them in vain. 

Had open'd wide her lib'ral pag-e : 
They knew not how to sport with pain ; 

They lov'd not music from a ciage. 
Themselves adom'd with classic bays. 

With freedom they the wand'rer crown : 
And now, amid the groves, his lays 

Proclaim afar their just renownu 
Oft as they thro* the woods prolong. 

Their morning or their evening walk ; 
For 'them he tunes his artless song^ 
* Or listens to their harmless talk. 
His ev'ry strain he does compose. 

To learning and to freedom's praise : 
One he to the oiher owes, 

And both now dignify his Uys. 

TO MY AULD COAT. 

Farewell ! Farewell ! long hast thou worn. 
Though thread-bare, clouted now, and. torn, 
A trusty servant, 'een and morn. 

To me thou'st been ; 
And gratefu' still I winna scorn. 

My guid auld frien*. 
A bield thou wast in stormy weather ; 
And mony a blast we've brav'd together j 
And mony a time did I consider, 

With dowie mane, 
* What way I would procure anither, 
?» When thou wast gane. 

1 ne'er was fond of being braw, 
Atid poets mauana often fa' 



To cast their duddy claise awa* 

When they twin bare j 
Their thraldom aften is na sma' 

Ere they get mair. 
Ance on a day I was right vain 
To countenance thee as my ain. 
And to protect the from thee rain ' 

Wi* jerkin blue. 
That stormy weather might na stain 

Thy glossy hue. ' 
Corroding Time ! thy tooth devours 
The brazen walls of massy towers. 
And levels potentates and powers 

To low estate ; 
Nor strengfth nor beanty here insures 

A better fate. 
Since the best things decay and rot. 
Need I repine that my auld coat, 
Is doom'd to share the common lot. 

And yield to time : 
Like it I soon shall be forgot. 

For a* my rhyme. 



To the memory of Miss Nancy Sproai, ii'^o (u 

of the Yellovj Fever, in Philadelphia, 1793. 
Sweet social shade ! while friendship brings 

Its plaintive numbers ; like tbe dove. 
Swift fancy soars on ardent wings 

To view thy bliss where all is love. 
Here, sweetly hast thou tuned the lyre. 

And softer for thy voice it seeoied. 
What melting strains thy views inspire ; 

Among the grateful throng redeemed ! 
When blest with their celestial skill, 

O ! may I aid the song; of praise, 
A Saviour's wondrous Love be still— 

The sweetest note our raptures raise ! 

Amicus. 



Ef^IGUAMS. 

Upon some hasty errand Tom was sent, 
And met the parish curate as he went ; 
But just like what he was, a sorry clown. 
It seems Tom pass'd him with a covered crowi. 
The gown'raan stop*d, and turning, sternly saKi; 
I doubt my lad your far worse taught than fed, 
Why aye! says Tom, still jogging on, that's true 
Thank God, he feeds me? but I'm tailght bvyou. 



EPITAPH ON A DRUNKARD. 

Here lies poor Dick, depriv'd of breath, 

A jolly tippling sot ; 
Whose acts agreed in life and death. 

For now he's gone to pot. 
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MARIA A&VOLD. 

C Concluded /rom*page 162.J 

YOU {irill naturally conceive our 
consternation, sir, during this dreadful 
scene, and how much it would shock 
the feelings of the worthy curate ; who, 
after the first tumult of surprise had 
ceased, conducted himself with all that 
di^^nity and milclness of manner so pe- 
culiarly engaging in Bis character* Old 
Stafford and his son, who was with dif- 
ficulty "persuaded to quit the church, 
were now led to the parsonage. Their 
appearance had been occasioned by a 
letter written by Miss Stafford to her 
brother, mentioning the situation of 
!Maria, her miscarriage, indisposition, 
and the treatment she had met with; and, 
irritated to the highest degree, he im- 
mediately left the continent, and arriv- 
ed at his father's house early on the 
same day Maria was buried. Her 
depth was unknown at H — ^t — ^n-hall 
anu Henry insisted upon his father's ac- 
companying him immediately to the 
curate's, as his presence would be ne- 
cessary,' for the satisfaction of both par- 
tics. Mr. Stafford was much averse 
to the measure ; but as his son's health 
had been lately upon the decline, and 
his present agitated state of mind con- 
tributed gready to increase his com- 
plaint, he reluctantly complied with his 
request, still hoping to avoid so unpro- 
fitable a connection. Upon their arri- 
val at Ruysd— -le, they drove to the 
parsonage and being there inform- 
ed of the death of Maria, and that 
the bvuial «eryi^ was thou ii«tiuil- 



ly performing, the carriage was order- 
ed to the church, and Henry rushed in, 
in the manner above mentioned. 

The Staffords having continued a 
couple of days at the parsonage, return- 
ed to H — t — n-hall. Young Stafford's 
health is still very bad, and we are ap- 
prehensive he will fall a sacrifice to the 
unfeeling tyranny of a father, whose 
remorse is xiow as excessive as it is 
fruitless. 

I shall stay here a few months with my 
worthy friend, until time hath in some 
degree mitigated the pressure of his 
misfortune. I find also a melancholy 
pleasure in visiting the many scenes in 
this neighbourhood, whose romantic 
and sequestered beauty gave employ- 
ment to the pencil and taste of Maria, 
and I am now finishing this hasty sketch 
on the banks of the rapid Sw — le, and 
under the shelter of an oak, whose an- 
tique branches throw a broad and am- 
ple gloom athwart his surface : tur!:)u- 
lent he pours along beneath yon scowl- 
ing precipice ; he rises fl-om his bed, 
and wild his gloomy spirit shrieks. 
Here, sir, can 1 indulge the fervour of 
my imagination ; here can I call up the 
fleeting forms of ftincy; I can here 
hold " converse with Maria ; and, 
yielding to the pensive bias ' of my 
mind, enjoy the torrent and the howl- 
ing storm* 

THE INSENSIBLE PAIR. 

I n ■ l ived the beautiful Elvira ;, 
the charms of her person were notmortH^; 
surprising than was her indifference 
to all men j yet she cultivated a very 
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intimate friendship with the charming 
Amanda. Notwithstanding Elvira's in- 
sensibility, she was not witho it lovers, 
particularly a merchant declared his pas- 
sion, but was repulsed with the utmost 
scorn. He renewed his addresses :-» 
she laughed at him, rated him, and ex- 
posed every thing he said in all compa- 
nies, and even forgot the decency of 
good manners ; till, at length, he quit- 
ted the city, to avoid the torment he 
suiFered. 

A young gentleman of family, and 
heir to a great estate, just arrived from 
abroad, succeeded in the train of her 
admirers ; he had every thing to recom- 
mend him, but nothing could make an 
impression on the cold Elvira ; her 
slight iie repaid with vows of constan- 
cy, and her contempt with a silent sigh, 
and the most affectionate look. The 
effects of her continued disregard was 
a deep despair, which brought on him 
a complication of ^disorders, of which 
he died ; and she, by her seeming tri- 
umph, shewed that she was as insen- 
sible of pity, as she was of love. 

And old rich merchant proposed him- 
self as a husband, thinking that she 
would submit to the power of gold, 
though she would not to love ; but he 
met with the same success as his pre- 
decessors ; however he had still leave 
to continue a formal visit, and one day, 
took along with him his son, a young 
gentleman who had a commission in 
th^ army, who then said but litde in 
her company ; from which she formed 
a judgment of his wit, yet wished he 
had more. She saw him afterwards at 
the assembly, and heard him talk, and 
with wit too, which gave her the more 
uneasiness, as the conversation did not 
turn on herself. At the next assembly 
her friend Amanda was with her, and 
the captain came up to them ; and then 
she saw that he had gallantry, but it 
was for Amanda only. This Elvira 
could not bear ; she was no longer in- 
different—she was jealous. 

From that time she grew reserved to 
her friend, and now looks on her as a 



rival ; and is convinced that the thin; 
which broke off their friendship wa^ 
love. Amanda and the captain, ai 
length, are married ; Elvira raves, and 
accuses her friend with ingratitude in 
! robbing her of her lover ; her bod} 
I grows weak, her mind is disturbed, an(! 
she now finds that she is not insensiblv 
of love, but that it is too late. She lies 
in such misery, that they who though^ 
nothing could sufficiently revenge h^: 
pride and insensibility, began to think 
her punishment now too severe* 

RUDIMEITTS OF TASTE, Onda POLITE rBMALP. 
BDVCATION. 4 

Letter 3, Diligence, life, continued. 
Many a bright and shining talent 
lies hid in a napkin, for want of activi- 
ty to unfold it ; not do we unfrequent- 
ly meet with persons struggling with 
distresses, which require only their own 
exertions to remove. Indolence takes 
hold of the disposition much oftener 
than is acknowledged ; it is possible to 
be wholly under its dominion, and yet 
suspect nothing of it ; and what is yet 
more strange, to believe one's self to be 
the most diligent person in the world, 
at the very time. You have seen num- 
bers of bustling people, who are always 
in a hurry, and so perplexed do the} 
appear with business, as never to be 
able to enjoy a friend or themselves. 
It would seem hard to accuse them ol 
indolence, and yet they are of all peo- 
ple most commonly under its power : 
lor habitual diligence so comfortably 
arranges the affliirs of life, that no one U 
found to intrude on another.. Consid- 
er the surprising dispatch with which 
some in public stations, manage a mul- 
tiplicity of the most important concerns; 
— ^to contemplate them, one would al- 
most conclude, nothing too extensive 
for the compass of the human mind ; 
— diligence is the charm which effects 
it all, for, great are the achievements 
which resolution and application can ef- 
fect :-^in nothing is their power more 
conspicuous, than in the cultivation of 
the mind ; to reflect on the progress of 



AND LTTERARt MISCELLANY. 



167 



:he human understanding— -to compare 
the refinements of philosophy with a 
state of savage nature— a Newton, with 
an Indian of the woods, we should al- 
most conclude some supernatural pow- 
er must have given the former so infi- 
nite a superiority in the scale of beings. 
Without diligence and application it 
could never have been attained, for 
though much be owing to accidental ad«* 
vantages, such as being bom in an en-^ 
lightened country afford, yet no incon* 
siderable portion of diligence is requir- 
ed to render these advantages person- 
ally effectual. It is this my dear girls, 
that make^them yours, and without it, 
the soul will remain as uninformed, 
as if destined to a land where science 
never darts a cheering beam. 

LOVE. 

Genuine love demands a considerable 
degree of elevation and energy of soul; 
generosity, sensibility, and rectitude of 
heart : a warm imagination, an invio- 
late attachment to the principles of vir- 
tue and honour. It cannot exist in the 
bosom 6f luxury and pleasures, in 
the midst of tumult, and the distrac- 
tions of numerous and polite assemblies. 
it requires simplicity of manners, and 
retired life. 

njcHss4 
" I must confess,*' said a fashi6nable 
lady, " that though I live in the highest 
degree of splendor, I often look down, 
and envy the situation of the lowest 
of my servants, and fancy her more hap- 
py. She earns her hi ead by her indus- 
try, and when her daily work is done, 
can sit down with a conscience void of 
remorse, as it is clear from vice. Oh ! 
what pleasure must such rfmind enjoy ! 
Many a cottage have I looked on with 
a wishful eye, and have thought the 
people within, though poor, and per- 
haps without a chair to sit on, much 
more happy and contented than I, who 
passed it in my ^ coach and four and 
attended with a suit of sexVants. 



Dialogue between an EngUth gentlentMi itnd an 

Irish in/teeper. 
Gentleman, Holloa house ! 
Innkeeper, I dont know any of that name ? 
G, Are you the master of the inn. 
/ Yes sir, please ybar Honour^ when tdf 
wife's from home. 

0. Have yoa a bill of faite ? 
/. Yes Sir, the fair of Mtillinjfar and Bttllin- 

asque are the next weeki 
G, 1 see — How are your beds ? 
/. Very well, I thank you, Sir. 
G, Is your cellafr well Stored ? * 4^ x* 

/. Very Well, indeed ; wiite is thfe milk of 

old age, and happy is tha man who has 

his dairy full of it. 
G, Have you any mountain ? 
/. Yes sit", this country is full of mountains. 
G, I mean a kind of wine. 
/. Yes sir, all kinds, from Irish Wbit6 winc^ 

(butter milk) to Burgundy. 
G, Have you any porter ? 
/, Yes sir, tjiat is an excellent portei* ; he 11 

go any where. 
d. No, I mean porter to drink* 
/ Oh, sir, he'd df ink the o<ieaii, ileverfear 

him for that 
G. Have you atty fish \ 

1. They call myself ail odd fish. 
G, I think sO, I hope yoa arc no shtflL 
/ No air. I am not a lawyer. 
G. Have you any sole ? 
/ For your boots or shoes ? . 
G, Pshaw, have you any plaice I 
L No sir, but I was offered one if 1 would 

vote for Mr.—*-— '' m 

G. 1 mean a species offish* , , j 
/. As good as ever swam upon dry land* 
G. Have foM any wild fowl ? *. t, ^ 

/. They are tame enough now, for tlicy nave 

been killed these three days. 
G. I mast see myself. , , ^. 

/. And welcome, sir, i wffl tetch yott * look- 
ing glass* 

L gentleman one day, came in upoii his n«- 
w who was amusing himself with his vioim. 



phew who was amusing 1 

« I am afraid, Charles," said he, "you lose ume 
with this fiddling." " I endeavour, sir, to i^p 
timer " Don't you rather iill time J" wo, 
I only beat it. 

A fellow who was just on the point of being 
turned off, asked the hangman, if he had any 
message to send to the place where ne ^*»,p- 
iftff ? « I Will trouble you With a /iW spiled 
the finisher of the law, placing the cord under 
his left ear. 

The first time general Howe went « j court 
after he rettirned from America, he had to his 
carriage, a V6ry handsome jlair of horses. A 
person who observed them, excla med, where 
could the general get his hays \ " Not in Ame- 
rica/* replied a by-stander. 
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ThefoUovnng is ascribed to the honourable Charles 
y. Foxs the celebrated British statesman. — 
They breathe much morality and ingenuity. 

THt. MAN^SION OF REST. 

I TAi k'd 'O m> fluitering heart, 

Anc^ I r.liid lis wild wandering- ways ; 
Ic^ hrg*d it tpom toUy toparr. 

And to husband the rest of its days ; 
I bade il no longer admire 

The meteors that fancy had drest : 
I wi>i«>perM, 'twas time to retire, 

Ami beek for a Mansion of Rest. 
A i'ha;mer was listening the while. 

Who caught up the tone of my lay • 
C ^^f" tUrr, she cried, with a smile. 

And ril show yon the place and the way : 
I ^uliowtul the witch to her home ; 

And vow'd to be always her guest ; 
«« Never more," I excluimM, "will I roamy 

*• In search of ihe Mansion of Rest." 
But the sweetest of moments will fly ; 

Not long was my fancy beguil'd. 
For too soon I confeas'd with a sigh. 

That the syren deceiv'd, while she smil'd.*^ 
peep, deep, did she stab the repose 

Of m} trusting and inocent breast, 
^'h' The door of each avenue close. 

That led to the Mansion of Rest. 
Tten friendship entic'd me to stray. 

Thro" the long magic wiles of romance, 
B»it I found that he meant to betray. 

And shrunk from the sorcerer's glance ; 
For experience has taught me to know. 

That the soul which reclin'd on his breast, 
Might ross on the billows o^ woe, 

And ne'er find the Mansion of Rest, 
Pleasure's path I determined . try. 

But prudence I met in the way» 
Conviction flash'd light from her eye. 

And appeared to .ilumine my day ; 
She cry'd — as bhe show'd me a grave, 

With nettles and wild flowers drest, 
O'er wh>- h the dark ci press did wave-r- 

" Behold there, the Mansion of Rest.*' 
She 8poke>*-and half vanish'd m air, 

For she ^w mild religion appear, 
With a smile that would banish Despair, 

And dry up the penitent teari 
Doubts and fears from my bosom were driv- 
en, 

As pressing the cross to her breast. 
And pointing serenely to heaven. 

She show*d the true Mansion of Rest. 



.0 the piuin roof and humble cell. 
Where peace, content, and virtue dwell. 
Can aught of pi ide, or pomp^ supply. 
The pleasure's ot a rural sky. 
Or nicest art prepare the treat 
Which narure Sjji'eads beneath our feet ? 
O nature, nature's every charm. 
Dear to the heart, to fancy warm. 
Can teach the soul enlivening glow. 
And bid ihe melting transport flow. 
The meanest shrub, the simplest flower 
Has sweetest scent or strongest powers- 
Can pleasure to the sense impart. 
Or yield instruction to the heart. 
But cliiefly in the rural plains. 
His favoured seat, lovk*s genius reigns-— 
Here smiles unbrib'd, and tree from art. 
And yields hip bliss without his smart — 
Hence every charm receives its sweet. 
And nature's joys beconne complete. 



SENSIBILITY. 

Parent of extacy and woe. 

Whose sparkling eyes impearlM with tears, 
Whose varying cheeks grow pale, and glow, 

With groundless hopes, and groundless fear. 
Cease soft enchantress o'er ray breast 

Thus to exert thy magic sway ! 
No more this aching heart molest. 

Too long thy weak defenceless prey. 
Each momentary boasted joy, 

Which to your votaries you gpve ; 
Each transient sweet too short to cloy. 

But ill thy lasting pangs relieve. 
Then free from bliss, from anguish free. 
Leave me to dull tranquility. 



TO MY BED. 

How great thy different powers appear. 
To raise the sigh, or check the tear ! 

Replete with joy and sorrow : 
To'night thy bosom may contain 
Pleasures unalloyM with pain, 

Despondjng grief ro-wiorroio. 
Yet know — 'tis not thy douny throne, 
'Tis not thy soft embrace alone. 

The troubled mind composes. 
For wh ate 'er dress thy shape adorns, 
'Tis Vice that makes the bed of thorns, 

And ViR I uE that of roses. 



THK SURAL RETREAT. 

Far from the rich, the gay and vain^ 
I fly to seek the r\iral train ; 
From splendid domes and lofty spires, 
Thtt haunts of fear and low desires. 



I heard last week, friend Ned, that thou wa^ 

dead. 
I'm very glad to hear it too cries Ned. 
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THE MAD GIRL^ 

IT was two o'clock in the morning, 
the almost exhausted lamp in the court 
yard gave but a glimmering light, and I 
was retiring to my apartment, wlien I 
thought I heard a noise at the foot of 
the stair-case. 1 called twice, *' Who's 
there ? What are you about there," and 
was answered by a soft and touching 
voice, " It is I : don't you see that I 
am waiting for him ?" As I was no( 
the person expected, 1 was walking 
away ; when the same voice called to 
me, " Pray came here ; but don'l 
make a noise." I approached, and near 
the last step, behind the pillar, perceiv- 
ed a young woman dressed in 'white, 
with a black sash, and with her hair 
falling in disorder on her shoulders ! 
" I never did you harm," she said ; 
' pray do not hurt me. — ^I have touch- 
ed nothing ; I am here in a corner, 
ivhere I cannot be seen — this injures 
lobody — but don't say any thing 
jbout it: don't mention it to him.— 
ile'il come down presently— I shall see 
lim; and then I'll go away." My 
urprise increased at every word ; and 
1 tried, in vain, to recollect this unfor- 
unate creature ; her voice was perfect- 
y unknown to me, as well as whatever 
t could discover of her person. She 
ontinued to speak ; but her ideas be- 
ame so confused, that I could discov- 
r nothing but the disorder of her head, 
nd the distress of her heart. I inter- 
upted her, and endeavoured to bring 
ack her attention to our situation. "If 
omebody else," said I, " had seen you 
efore I did at die foot of the stair-case?" 



'* Ah !" said she, " I see very well yoii 
don't know all. — He alone is soqiebody 
— and whan he goes away, he does not 
like you, listen to all he hears : he on- 
ly hears herVho is above. Formerly 
it was r> now it is her : — ^But it wiU 
not last. — Oh ! no, no, it will not last." 
At these words she took a medallion 
from her bosom, and seemed to exam« 
ine it with much attention. A moment 
after we heard a door open ; and a ser- 
vant holding a light at the top of the 
ballustrade enabled me to distinguish a 
young man, who tripped lightly down 
stairs. As he passed, his hapless vic- 
tim was seized with an universal trem- 
bling ; and scarcely had he diflf ppear- 
ed, when the rest of her strength for- 
sook her, and she fell on the lo #'er step, 
behind the pillar that concealed us. I 
was going to odl for assistance, but the 
fear of exposing her prevented me ; 
I took the poor creature senseless in my 
arms. The shutting of the door above 
was then heard— ^he started at the 
noise, and seemed to revive a little. I 
held her hands in one of mine, and 
with the other supported her head. She 
tried to speak ; but the sounds she en- 
deavoured to utter were stifled by her 
grief. We remained some time in a 
silence, which I did not dare to inter- 
rupt ; when, at last, having entirely re- 
covered, she said to me, in a soft and 
faultering voice——** Ah ! I see very 
well I ought to have warned you : — ^The 
accident that has just happened to me, 
must have made you uneasy, for you 
are good and kind : you must have 
been afraid, and I am not surprised at 
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it; I was like you ; I was afraid too 
when I fpund myself in this situation ; 

I thought I was going to dicr and I 

feared it, for that would have deprived 
nie of the only means of seeing him, 
which is all that I hapre left. — ^Biit I 
have found out, yes, I have found out, 
yes, I have found out that I cannot die, 
— just oow when he passed by, I left 
myself to go to him.— If he died, I 
should die too— but without that, it is 
impossible.— We only die where we 
live ; and it is not in myself, but in him, 
that I exist. 

fTo be concluded in our next.) 

RUDIMENTS OF TASTE, and a POLITE VBMALE 
EDUCATION. 

. . Letter 4, Diligence^ l*fc. concluded. 

It may seem strange to tell you of old 
age, before you have scarcely passed 
your infancy ; yet I must not conceal 
from you, that a period will arrive, 
when exterior attractions will be no 
more :— when mental acquirements will 
prove your highest lustre and sublimest 
comfort. However despicable an ig- 
norant woman appears at any part of 
her life, in the decline of it she is sure 
to become far more contemptible ; at 
that time it is the improvements she 
has made^in early life, that give digni* 
ty of character. An old age of child- 
ish ignorance and insipidity, necessari- 
ly succeeds a yputh of folly. If you 
would avoid the contempt which never 
fails to attends a frivolous old age, you 
must pass a youth of diligence and ap- 
plication. 

But then the pleasures resulting from 
it surpass description ; the satisfactions 
of a rich cultivated mind are only fully 
linown to the happy possessor : one of 
them we are assured, is a noble inde- 
pendence, which creates, if I may so 
speak, its own happiness ; is not indebt- 
ed to dissipation, or the caprice of 
others ; but can derive from itself, ex- 
haustless resources, either for solitude 
or society. Ordinary persons are 
obliged to fly from ennui,— from them- 
selves) to the regions of amusement, i 



but superior minds who have traversed 
i the fields of useful and polite know- 
i ledge, are never in want of select ma- 
' te rials for the most exquisite enjoy- 
ment. 

But you must not expect those at- 
tainments can be procured, without at- 
tention and application on your part and 
a co-working with your tutors. Your 
time at home must not be spent in idl.- 
il&fe ; it is there you are to digest and 
peffect your daily tasks, and in this, 
you will receive much assistance froir. 
your parents'* and elder sisters; fnr 
without the exertions of the tutor are 
aided and seconded at home, by the co- 
operation of the parents, the progress 
I of the. pupil will be slow; learning wil! 
appear a dry disgusting task, possessing 
no apparent utility, it will consequently 
be avoided as much as possible. Bur 
where every assistance and encourage- 
ment is given by all who are concerned 
in the education of youth, to unfold 
the latent buds of the mind, and ex- 
pand its variegated beauties, the road 
to learning, will be strewed with flow- 
ers and rendered easy, pleasant, and 
agreeable. 

Make all the use you possibly can ol 
such advantages, and be convinced th:ii 
the cultivation of the mind will exal. 
you in the estimation of rational beings 
— ^will open to you exhaustless source^ 
of amusement and deliglit, of which 
the ignorant can have no conception. 
Yet be careful, my dear girls, to over- 
look no feminine grace or accomplish- 
ment. There is a line of character 
drawn between the sexes, which nei- 
ther can pass without becoming con- 
temptible. It is not to make you ne- 
glect those acquirements which have 
ever been appropriated to the female 
sex, that you are incited to mental at- 
tainments, but to render you still more 
valuable as women; and the better your 
minds are cultivated, the more }ou 
will see the propriety of attending to 
these minutis which become the con- 
dition in which providence has placed 
you. 
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M A. T I L D A. — A Fragment, 

The silent orbs of night gilded 

the village spire, and glimmered with 
silver rays over the ice'd lake-^the 
house dog^s bark resounded over the 
frozen surface of the earth, while the 
simple rustic's tale inspired vocife- 
rous mirth/ Oh! night, beneath thy 
spectred gloom what teara of anguish 
lall unknown ! The busy sons of care 
repose their weary limbs in. sleep ; the 
\ otaries of pleasure tread the sparkling 
domes of revelry and joy, regardless 
all of yon poor wretch whose throbbing 
bosom wedded to despair, bends o'er 
}on grassy tpmb. 

Uer husband's and her infant's grave 
1 as often been watered with Matilda's 
tears—the manly young Eugenius 
moulders in the grave — ^when tyrant 
power dared hope to manacle the free- 
born sons of Columbia, his youthful 
feet stepped foremost in the field — ^he 
lought for freedom — for his country 
Jied — Matilda «nd her only infant 
pined in solitude and want, and from 
he chilling grasp of poverty she and 
ler lovely babp sought refuge in her 
ather's arms. — ^But, " Oh ! shame ! 
; here is thy blush !"-i~that stem mis- 
ortune dares mark Matilda for her 
^wn, and cold hearted avarice, so far 
lestroy paternal affection, as to resign 
•^r to fate. 

'f Aaw received several antfoers to the letter from 
" a iya^~,'» see page 155, from nahich nae select 

inefollcming. 

I perused your oration, with much 
liberation, and a. little consternation, 
t the great infatuation, of your weak 
Imagination, to show such veneration, 
n so slight a fomidation. But after 
lamination and serious contemplation, 

supposed your animation, was the 
ruit of recreation, or had sprung from 
^tentation, to display your education, 
y an odd enumeration or rather multi- 
lication of words, of the same termi- 1 
^lon, though of great variation, in 
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respective signification. Now 



without disputation, your laborious ap- 
plication to so tedious an occupation, 
deserves commemoration, and thinking 
imitation,,, a sufficient gratification, I 
am without hesitation, 
Yours, 

Mary Moderation. 

OLEAKINCB. 

When once an obligation is . mmitiohed by 
the obliging party, the obligation qeases. 

It is the delight and charm of literature, 
that it affords us a refuge from the tumults and 
contentions of society. Montesquieu says that 
he never knew a sorrow which an hours r^ad- 
ing could not assuage. 

The worthiest people ar^ most injured by 
slanderers, as we usually find that to be the 
best fruit, which the birds have been pecking 
at. 

The temperate zone of moderate . fortune, 
equally removed from high and low tile, is the 
most favourable for the perjnanenq^ qf friend- 
ship. 

All^ animals drink tq satisfy thirst only; 
drunkenness belongs exclusively to man. 

A king may m^ke a jRan.bonourablei and 
right honourable $ but he cannot make him a 
man of honour. 

A certain person being asked how he lived, 
replied, " I Uve Uke a nobleman : I eat and 
drink ^d am in debt.** 

Great abilities^ * and a fawning disposition 
seldom meet together-rthose who most deserve 
favours are of all men tlie least capable of beg- 
ing them. 

Some one writing against gravity, says, the 
gravest beast is an ass ; the gravest bird is an 
owl; the gravest fish is an oyster i and the 
gravest man is a fool. 

Dominico the Harlequin, -being with Louis 
XIV. who was at supper, fixed his eyes on a 
dish of /Partridges. The king who was fond 
of his acting, said; "give that dish to Domini- 
co,"— and the partridges too. Sire ?— Louis 
perceiving his aim, rieplied, " and the partridg- 
es too," the dish was gold. 

An ill-looking fop, who was fond of his own 
person, but who could see deformity in others 
with disgust, had a footman whose countenance 
was not more amiable than his own. One day 
being much offended with his man while dres- 
sing him, he exclaimed. *• What an ugly dog !*' 
— " Which of us is your honour looking at ?" 
said the fellow drily, seeing that his master 
was all the time liking very attentive at the 
mirror. * 

An Irish painted advertises, that among 
other portraits, he baa a representation of 
Death as large aa Life, 
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The foUeming ballad it ^Britten on the ttory cf a 
young man w^o tom^ crftzy, upon the death of 
the girt he lovedf and, loho tuaaenfy dUappeav' 
ingjrom hitfriendtt xoat never aftenaards heard 
ff. Am he had frequently taid in his ravings, 
that she vsas not dead, but gone to the Dismal 
Swamp» Virgiiua« it is supposed he had v^an- 
dered into that dreary vailderness, and had died 
cf hunger, or been lost in some of its dreadful 
morasses, 
*' Tbst made her a grave too cold and damp 
For a soul so warm and true ; 
And she's gone to the lake of the Dismal 

Swamp, 
Where all niiht long, by a fire -fly lamp. 
She paddles her white canoe : 
" And her fire-fly lamp I soon shall see. 
And her paddle I soon shall hear ; 
Long and loving our life shall be. 
And I'll hide the maid in a cypress tree. 
When th^ footsteps of death are near.'* 
Away to the Dismal Swamp he speeds. 
Its path was rugged and sore. 
Through tangled juniper, beds of reeds. 
Through many a fen where the serpent feeds. 
And man ne'er stood before. 
And when on the earth he sunk to sleep. 
If slumbers his eyelids knew> 
He lay where the deadly vines do weep, 
Tlieir venomous tears, and nightly steep 
The flesh with blistering dew. 
And near him the she wolf stir'd the brake^ 
And the rattle-snake breath'd in his ear ; 
Till he starting cryed, from his dream awake, 
'* Oh when shall I see the dusky lake. 
And the white canoe of my dear." 
He saw the lake,-^and a meteor bright 
Qtiick over the surface play'd ;. 
«• Welcome," he said, " my dear one's light !" 
And the dim shore echoed for many a night 
The name of the death-cold maid. 
Till he formed a boat of the birchen bark. 
Which carried him off from the shore ; 
Far be followed the meteor spark ; — 
The winds were high, and the clouds were 

dark* 
And the boat returned no more ! 
But oft from the Indian .hunters camp. 
This lover and maid so true 
Are seen at the hour of midnight damp. 
To cross the lake by a fire -fly lamp. 
And paddle their white canoe ! 

OKPEACB. 

Ah ! when shall reason's intellectual ray. 
Shed o*er the moral world more perfect day ? 
When shall that glopmy world appear no more 
A waste, where desolating tempests roar ?•— 
Where savage discord howls in threat'ning 

/orm« 
And wUd ambition leads the mad'ning storm, 



Where hideous carnage marks his dangerous 

way, 
And where the screaming vulture scents bis 

prey; 
Ah! come blest concord! chase with smile 

serene. 
The hostile passions from the human scene !— 
May glory's lofty path be found afar 
From agonizing groans and crimson war; 
And may the wrdent mind that seeks renn^va 
Claim not the martial but the civic crown ! 



TBC CUOTCB. 

The roan who hopes to gain my heart. 
Must be from flattery free ; 

Superior to those various arts 
Which to seduce there be* 

Indifference he must never show. 
Nor think he will succeed. 

By daring e'er to disavow 
Those laws by love decreed. ' 

Let him be quite polite and free. 
Yet sometimes aerious too ; 

And may his thoughts and words then be. 
To me both fond and true. 



A PICTURE TOO TRUE. 

Tender-handed, stroke a nettle, - 
And it stings you for your pains : 
Grasp it Uiu a man of mettle. 
And itaoft as silk remains. 
'Tis the same with grov'ling natures ; 
Use them kindly, they rebel : 
But, be rough as nutmeg graters. 
And the rogues obey you weM. 

THE LAWYtR AND CLIENT. 

Two lawyers when a knotty cause was o'er. 
Shook hands and were as good friends as bo- 

fbre. r^' 

" Zounds," says the losii^ <^ient, ** how canie 

you < i 

To be such friends whb were.'such ibes just 

now," 
Thou fool, says one, we lawyers, tho' keen. 
Like shears, ne'er cut ourselves, but whai's 

between. 



MarriedatAlbanyColiEMartinto Mits S.Fouicr 
\.F(Avlerf9art 4- 

Once laid a snare, 
Resfflv'd to bear a part in 
Gay Hymen's care : 
She sprung the snare 
Andlo! she caught a JIfart/ff. 

Notices to. our correspondents, will appear 
in No. 45. Wehave anumber of pieces selected 
for publication, which will appear in roUtion. 
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TH£ MAP QXftL^ { 

f Concluded from f age 170. J 

^ SOiMlETIME ago-J[ ww mad ! 
i-Oh ! yes, veiy mad indeed ! and that 
will not surprise you, as it was in the 
beginning of his going ^p the stair case. 
— My reason i3 now x^turned. E vc- 
r} thing goes and comes ; and so does 
that. This medallion which you see, is 
restored to me :-^It is a portrait t but 
it is not that of my fricfid. What good 
(Fould that do ? He is very well already : 
lie has no occasion to improve— iie has 
lothingto alter* , If you did but know 
ivhose portrait it is ! It is the wicked 
ivoman's above stairs-^The cruel crear 
:ure ! What trouble has she given me 
unce she approached my heart ! It was 
50 content ; so happy ;— One d^^y — J- 
recollect it veiy vfeA^ happened to go 
ilone in my triend^s room.— Alas ! he 
ns no longer there {•t'I found this por 
trait on the table : t took it; ran away 
^vith it ; and since diat, I am better." 
lifter saving this, she began to laugh : 
alked oi the public walks, photons, and 
)i horses ; and I once more perceived 
I total confusion in her ideas. Some 
^^omenu after, when she left off speak*> 
'■% I drew nearer to her ; and asked, 

Why she preserved, with so much 
are, the portrait of the wicked ivoman 
'bove stairs V* 

How ! loswered she, " what, you do 
'Ot know ?ii-Why, it is my only hope : 
I take it every day, put it by t^e side 
'ii my locking glass, and arrange my 
'matures like hers. I begin already to 
^^ a little like her; and by taking pains, 
I ahall x^maMm htt ci^tlyvMl will 



[Vol. I. 

then go and see my friend : he will no 
longir be obliged to go to her above 
«tairs.«^For except that, I am sure he 
likes me the best.«i«4>nly think on what 
trifles our happiness depends ! On some 
features which he fouinl no longer dis- 
posed to his likingb Why did he not 
say so ? I wotiJd have do^e then, 
what I do now ; and he would not have 
been obliged to apply to a stranger. 
Nothing was more ear^, and it would 
have saved us bodh a gi4at deal of trou- 
ble : but without doubt^ be did not think 
of it. every evening I wait at the foot 
of the stair case : he never comes down 
before the convent bell has struck two : 
—^and then as I can't see, I count the 
beatings of my poor heart.— Since I 
have been in possession of the portrait, 
I count every day some pulsadonsless^! 
-iv^But it is late aad I must go from 
henceyMD-Adieu !" I accompanied her to 
the street door. As soon as wi&out, 
she turned to the kit, and I walked on 
some paces with. her. She then sud- 
denly fised her <yes on the stream of 
light which the lamps formed before us. 
"You see ail these lamps," said she» 
*' they are agitated* hy every breath of 
air :— it is the same with my heart — 
it bums like them:— ^but they consume, 
aftd I bum forever !" 

I continued to follow her, *^Stop«" 
said she again ; "return home ; I car- 
ry away with me a part of your sleep, 
and I am to blame : for sleep is very 
sweet ; it is even so to tae. I see in 
it what is past." 

* In Paris, tbe lamps are suspended o!\ lines 
tsross th« streets. 
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I feared to affect her, by iosisting any- 
longer, and kft her. However, nfy 
fear that something might happen to her 
made me ftJIow her> with my eyes, as 1 
walked on gently behind. She soon 
stopped at a little door, went in, and 
shut it after her. I then returned home, 
my mind and heart equally agitated, and 
this unfortunate creature continually be- 
fore my eyes. I reflected on the cause 
of her misfortune : and some regret 
*— and the remembrance of some past 
circumstances, were mingled with my 
tears. I *wastoo much affected to hope 
for rest; and while waiti»gfbr daylight, 
wrote down the scene to which I had 
been witness* 



M11IAN0A — A Fragments 
*^^' Does nature infuse to plead for 
me," (said Miranda, kneeling before 
him,) ^^ or does she plead in vain {^' 
^^ Tou broke the sacred bonds of na- 
ture," said the old/num, " when you left 
a father's .fond protectioti^ and a mo- 
ther's tender care, to pursue the fortune 
of the only man on earth, wihom they 
detested." " Au heavenly father," ex- 
claimed Miranda, ^^ forgives the sins of 
his childrea, and shallan eartMy parent 
deny the charitable boon a repentant 
child demands ?" *^ To that heavenly 
father then^" replied he, ^ Lrecommend 
you.; my doors are no. longer ^pen- to 
receive you ; I have made a vow which 
shall never be broken* ?LeC the friends 
of your hiish^md protect his' darling'-^ 
you are miue no more !" ^^ But these 
children Bir--<Alas! what have they 
done ? Leave me to the cruel fate that 
awaits nw, but suffer not them to perish.*' 
"They are not mine," said the stem 
parent ; *^ I wilLnever tafce them in my 
arms-*-they shall never sit upon ■ m^ 
knee. I will foster no more ingratitude. 
Let lum who. is their father, take the 
spade and mattodc, and g<:t them bread. 
No office i& beneath the affection of a 
parent, when children have not been 
ungrateful — ^I am yours no more." This 
was the fatal dialogue between Miran- 
da a^'^ ^-^ father, in the., porch of his 



house ; for she was admitted no far- 
ther. He shut the door against her ,• 
and retired to his chamber. The w ind 
blew, andtherain beaf hard, and she dcir- 
ed not to encounter the tempest; but re- 
maining in the porch— pressed her 
shivering babes to her bQsom, and hop- 
ed that the morning's dawn would bring 
mercy along with it. But, when the 
morning dawned, she was no more ! 
The servants found her a clay cold 
corpse, and her two children, weeping 
beside her. When Malvolio, her father, 
was called to see the spectacle, he sunk 
down on the floor: life, indeed, return- 
ed, but peace abandoned him forever. 
Me loved the children ; but says, heav- 
en in all its stores of mercies, has not 
one for him. 

SKAHCH AFtER HAPPt'NSSS. 

O happiness! where phalli seek thee? 
in what dark sequestered corner of the 
universe hast thou secured thyself? or 
^wellest thou in the mansion of luxury, 
amidst the delights which she procures ; 
Ah ! no, Rasselas, surrounded by all the 
magnificence of the east, acknowledged 
with the bitterest feelings of discontent, 
that there thou residest not. He sigh- 
ed for liberty, which alone was denied 
him in tfie * happy valley,* and eagerly 
longed to enter that world his warm 
imagination had planted with roses, 
without one corroding thcwn. Escap- 
ed from confinement, he pursued thee 
with avidity^, through every grade of 
humanity" ; iti the simplicity of Arcadi- 
an scenes he sought thee j in the abode 
of science, and in the habitation of rus- 
tic ignorance, and apparent content; 
but, fugitive as thou art, still thou elud- 
esthis grasp. Disappointed and de- 
jected, he exclaimed, * surely happiness 
is no where to be found !' The result 
of his enquiries pointed to him his own 
bosom I 'tis there every child of mor- 
tality must seek thee : y js, there, and 
there alone, thou art found.' 

From the approving smiles of diat in- 
ternal judge which heaven has planted 
inour breasts 5 from'fhc nwcetcdnsciou?- 
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ness of performing our duty ; from ex- 
tending the hand of benevolence to the 
ons and daughters of affliction, and 
Irving the tear of sorrow from Ae 
:heek of misery ; from a firm reliance 
)W the wisdom and goodness of Provi- 
ience, and a patient submission to it3 
iecrees, will be derived that calmness 
lud serenity of soul which forms the 
lighest point of hum^n felicity* The 
nind which can look back with satis- 
action, may look forward with hope, 
md iP it realises not that hope amid 
sublunary enjoyments, it will surely 
iieet it in the regions of immortality, 
here unfading pleasures bloom* 

"Alone^ on the siea^beat rock, my 
laughter was heard to complain. Fre- 
lUent and loud were her cries, not could 
er father relieve her. ■ All night I 
ioodort the shore; Isaw her by the 
aint beam of the moon. All night I 
^eaid her cries. Loud was the wind^ 
nd the rain bekt hard on the side of 
He mountain. Before morning ap* 
eared, her voice was weak, it died 
way, like the evening breea^e among 
'^e rocks. Spent with grief, she expir* 
^) and left her father alone. When 
He storms of the mountain come, the 
'01 th wind lifts the waves on high, I sit 
'v the sounding shore, and look at the 
ital rock. Often by the setting moon 

see the ghosts of my children, half 
'^^vless, they walk in mournful con- 
^lence. Will none of you speak in 
'ty ? They do not regard their fa- 

ABULFEDllA 

The Arabian pliilosopher, being ask- 
% how he came to know there was a 
'^^? replied, " In the same way that 

know, by the prints in the sand, whe- 
Hei* a man or a bea^t has passed before 
'^^' Do not,** added he, •'the hea- 
-ns, by the splendor of the stars^ the 

orld by the immensity of its extent, 
] ^ ^he sea, by the infinity of the Waves 
'^' it rolls, sufflcierttly make known to 



us, the power^ and greatness ot theii* 
author I 

Another Arabian havmg the isdm^ 
question put to hiffi, replied^ Does 
it require a flambeau to see the 
stm? 

' 't'BUE MASONS. 

The soiitety of free rtiasons, SO cktkcl, be- 
cause they who first estatblished it understood 
building and masonry • or perhaps the first 
principles of it were laid doWn l5y masons. But 
whatever may have been their origin they are 
now very numerousi and there is scarcely ftnjT 
country where there is not frefe tnasons. They 
trace their origin to very great atiiicjfuity^ 
but date their present organization from the 
building of Soloinon^s temple ; and this, of all 
the circumstances which relate to their socie*- ' 
ty, is the only thing they communicate. 

Notwithstanding the cloud t^hibh env^lotj^s 
the proceedings of this society, it appears they' 
attend to tlianners ; and their secret is^ by acts 
of disinterestedness^ generosity; and kindness^ 
to fasten those bonds which' ought to unite man- 
kind. If these be the principles of free mfc- 
sonr>'» the place in Which they tneet 
should be considered as X\xt Temple ot 
Friendship, at the gate of which is the 
iQod of Silence. 



, Plato being informed that one of his discipl^d 
was fond of gaming, repriixianded him for it. 
The disciple excused himself 'by saying, that 
he only played for a trifle^ But, s^id Platcj, do 
you reckon for nothings the loss of time, and th4 
habH of gaming, wl)ich playing for a trifik^ 'wiU 
make you contract. I 

During the perfprtnanbe at tlie The^ 
atre one evening in £.ondoo» a cat by somi{ 
means was inti'oduced into the ' lobbies, and ' 
gave a short sp^ciiiMii of bet mupical powers. 
A wit remarked that this was a treat extra, aa' 
madam Ca^-alina had not been alh^wi'cedin til*; 
bills to sing this evening. . 

A little lawyer appearing as evidence Iti ond' 
of the courts, was asked hy a gigaiitic counsel* 
lor what profession he was of?. anU having re« 
plied that he was an attorney* <' You a lawye^ 
(said Brief,) why I can put you in my pocket.** 
Very likely you may, rejoined the piher, an4/ 
if you do, you will have loore law in y<xixt^idt*' 
ei, than in your head, 

Sarah, Duchess of Marlborougt^ once pttiS'- 
ing the Duke to take a medicine, with her usu- 
al warmth said, 'TU be kangei if if dp notpro^k' 
sernticeable/* pr* Garth, who was present^ 
exclaimed, << Do tali;e it then, my lordi 
Duke, /or i^ ^nuit k» of $&rv»cp hni yta^ w iAi 
other. 
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A ftAiyy SAY. 
I r paant it rains. 
The child conrnUinst 

And pleads at hom* to atajr i 
*tho* schoors at hand. 
He cannot stand 

This dreadful rainy day. 
But mark the mani 
His proapects scan. 

When taught by pleasure's sw»y ; 
How does he dread 
The gloom that's spread 

At home — A rainy day.* 
Man is, alas ! 
(Not what he was,) 

To sensual joys a prey- 
On folly bent, 
Kor e'en content 

To lose a runy day. 
And even such. 
Who promise much. 

How oft do they bet)ray^ 
Their want of light. 
To manage rights 

A darksome rainy day. 
The coffee house. 
That rendezvous. 

Where many like to stay. 
If left at all, 
(Sabbath and all,) 

'Tis on a rainy day. 
What then? Has man 
Ko work at hand. 

But that which moat decay ; 
Ko prospects fair, 
-Ko pleasures rare, 

To fin a rainy day ? 
The virtuous mind 
C^ pleasure find. 

And roam by land and $tL i 
Kor solitude 
Kced e'er inlrode 

Upon a rainy dky. 
The joy^s of sense. 
What vain pretence. 

To vie with mentalray ; 
But pleasures pure. 
Will still endure 

Beyond a rainy day. 
To those who glide ; 
X^wn Ufb^ smooth tide^ 

In firolick light and gay 
The time may come. 
When far from home» 

Theyni meet a rainy day. 
But view the man, 
Who forms his plan. 

To run in wisdom* sway i 
Whose prospects bright, 
Atiorrl delight. 

E'en thrat^ • rtuiy day. 



Here's a box for your toilet, dear maid. 

Which I show you in grateful return. 
Of cosmetics that never can fade : 

Their use will it |>lea8e you to learn I 
With thfe wash of good hununtr begin. 

It smooths all the wrmWes of care. 
Clears anxiety's gloom from the skin. 

And makes it transparent and fair. 
Next the pearl powder. Innocence^ use » 

So pure, so soft, and so white. 
O'er thy clieek 'twill a lustre diffuse 

More fair rhan ia youth's purple light. 
Its bloom then let mo(kity shed^ 

Not like rouge, in fi£d flushes confess'd, 
But changing, and blending, and spread, 

Like twilight's sweet bhish o^r the west. 
Your eye, if to languish it seem. 

With tympath/s radiance renew. 
Now kindling with joya brightest beam, 

Now melting inp'rty's soft dew. 
Round yojur mouth with benewUnce trace, 

In smiles, an espreaaion that's kind ; 
Then spread o'er the whole of your fiwe, 

The beaming refinement ^fmiruL 
Yet dbserve me, these beautiful huea# 

Uffeetatwn can never impart j \ 
TVitfA alone is the brush vou must use. 

And the paint box iiself, your 00a heart, 

^OWER OF FASHlOir. 

Bewitching fashion ! with what power, 

Despotic dost thou rule ! 
To thee, submissive; bend, each hour,. 

The saint, the sage, the fool. 
Obedient to thy potent sway. 

The greatest, best, are fbund ; 
By thee are govem'd every day. 

The circling year around. 
As thou dost, fancy guided, veer^ 

They, void of reental force 
Attentive to thy compass, steer 

Thro* life their changefid course. 
But oh ! how oft by thee misled. 

On quicksands do they run : 
And rocks behold, exciting dread. 

Behold ! but cannot shun ! 



Money and man, a mutual friendship show ; 
Man makes false money, money makes man so 

He thafs determined ne'er to^ce an ass, 
Must bar his door, and break his looking 
glass. ^ _ 

On a Miset, 
Iron was his chesf, iron was his door, 
His hands were iron, and his heart was More- 
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MARCUS KVD MONIMIA. 

The follovnng story ^ though it may be 
dressed in the garb ofnowl and ro- 
mance^ really happened at a tmvall 
town in the neighbourhood of Nismts. 

MONIMIA was nobly born ; her 
grand father was nearly related to the 
house of Bourbon, and her father pre- 
sident of the parliament of Nismes. 
The former in his dying moments, te- 
nacious of his hereditary -distinctions, 
delivered to his son, to be forever re- 
raembered, these his. last words : " I 
transmit to you, my son, the honour 
and dignity of my family, as I received 
ihem, pure ^d unsullied ; guard them 
whilst you live, and in yo^ir dying mo- 
ments, as you have received, so transmit 
them to your posterity." The bequest 
was lodged in the heart of his successor, 
and the solemn mandate, like the Per- 
sian memento, was daily reiterated. 
Proud, haughty, and imperious, distant 
from his superiors, and not tolerating 
equals, he reigned the despot of his lit- 
tle circle. Nobility was the true, the 
only virtue ; and to be bom beneath it, 
was an hereditary stain ; a crime of so 
deep a dye, as to be visited from the 
father upon • the children. One son 
highly distinguished in the annals of 
military fame, and the charming Mo- 
nimia, were the fruits of a marriage 
with the comptesse De . ■, whose life 
remains recorded, and her virtues bless- 
td, not by the unmeaning tongues of 
monks in purchased masses, or of art- 
ful eloquence, wound up like mechanism 
by the annual stipend : nor are they de- 



lineated on the pedestal of rfie stately 
monument ; — 'tlie laborious poor, the 
deserted orphan.,, helpkss . age, and af- 
flicted widows^ remain the heralds of 
her virtues ; and whilst each sobs his 
simple taJe, how industry imra^ encour- 
aged, bow affliction soothed, and how 
age supported, the heart she\vs the re- 
corded letters, and bleeds at the fresh 
recital.-t-Monimia, the beautiful Moni- 
mia,wassucfaj and nolnr, like liie full- 
budding rose, diffusing its congenial 
odours, " Lovely and charming to .the 
eye," appears the pride, the admiration 
of alL Nor less so was Marcus. 
Gifted by nature with the most* valua- 
ble endowments, which were embel- 
lished by an^excellent education, he 
seemed formed but for Monimia. 
Like her, he studied virtue, and like 
her, he was esteemed the model of it. 
•—The father of Marcus was an old 
soldier; who, worn out with the fa- 
tigues of duty, had retired to his little 
villa, there to dedicate the short re- 
mainder of his days to humanity Mid 
religion. The Croix de fit, Louis was 
his only given honour, a scanty pen- 
sion, his only subsistence. Marcus 
was his only child, his pride, his sup- 
port ; and whom peace had now re- 
stored to the arms of his aged father, 
discharged from military gloiy, he now 
indulged his natural propensity in that 
scene where the charming Monimia 
was so highly distinguished. Oft had 
he here vied with her in the virtuous 
exploit, and oft had he anticipated the 
pleasure of doing good. In love, each 
of them with virtue, could not but be 
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Enamoured of its agents; and oft bad 
the expressive eye in its hieroglyphics 
told what the modest tongue was as 
yet afraid to utter. Already had the 
village / tattle anticipated the nuptial 
vow, and already had the little infant 
learned to lisp the names of Marcus 
and Monimia.— -But the haughty pre- 
sident had far other views ; his tides, 
his honours, ai^d the dignity of his fam- 
ily, were his chief, his only care. To 
support these, let nature no longer be 
-regarded, let paternal aifection cease, 
and let an amiaUe, a virtuous child be 
abandoned and deserted.***!? hilst pride, 
however, forbade him to leave her in a 
station inferior to her birth, his mean- 
ness would not permit him to retract 
from his ovm dignity tp add to her's. 
A neighbouring convent conveniently 
offered itself to reconcile these jarring 
interests ; and the world was uius to 
be deprived of one of its greatest or- 
naments. The convent was of the or- 
der of St. Francis :— Hsad, gloomy, rig- 
id, and austere, ^^ Melancholy marked 
it for its own.'*^— Far different from 
these were the principles instilled into 
the mind of Monimia ; she had been 
taught to regard religion but as the 
source of happiness and contentment ; 
that morality included the chief of its 
laws ; and that the world was the 
place destined by her maker for the ex- 
ercise of it ; that to retire and avoid 
the trial of it, was a species *of sui- 
cide, that marked the coward afraid of 
the trifling ill the wcnrld could do him. 
^^This, cries she, has many objects 
scattered here and there to employ 
the religious votaty ; andf I am sure 
the smaU mite which I bestow on char- 
it}', gains more favour with heaven than 
a thousand reiterated stripes, or years 
of fasting ; and that the future punish 
ment of a crime, 'tis ^t*the self in 
fiicted stripe which can mitigate, 
but the attribute of mercy to ac- 
quit." 

flhbe concluded in our next, J 

Tru«t your secrets to one onIy« though a 
thottsand seek your frieadsbip. 



EVDXXBXTS OF TASTBy Wida POLITE VEMAl Z 
BDVCATIOK. j 

Letttr 5» School Education. 

Whether a public, or a private educa- 
tion of girls, is to be preferred ; is a 
subject diat merits due consideration ; 
more especially of those parents w ho 
are in circumstances to comaaand either. 
Without entering fully into the respec- 
tive merits of the subject, I will onl} 
remark, that each has its advantages as 
well as its disadvantages. But after 
diligendy comparing the most essential 
circumstances of each, I am of opinion, 
that the advantages of a school educa- 
tion, where twenty or thirty children 
are properly instructed, over that in a 
private family, are derived from seve- 
ral sources. 

First, as almost all our exertions ir. 
eariy life are owing to our imitating 
others : in childhood we are most lia- 
ble to imitate the actions of those, who 
are somewhat older than ourselves; 
and in manhood, of those who are in 
somewhat higher life; whence die ge- 
neral prevalence of fashion in dress and 
manners. Now there are more exam- 
ples to cause imitative activity in well 
conducted schools, and the children in 
consequence become more active in the 
pursuit of their studies, and in the ac- 
quirement of their accomplishments. 

It may be added, that not only chil- 
dren^ before they have acquired the use 
of reason or voluntaxy deliberation, but 
that thi greatest part of adult mankind 
learn all the common arts of life by im- 
itating others; and that even dumb 
creatures seem capable of acquiring 
knowledge with greater facility by imi- 
tating each other, than by any methods, 
by which we can teach them ; and the 
readiest way to instruct all brute ani- 
mals, is by practistng them \Tith 
others of the same species, which ha\'e 
already learnt the arts we wish them to 
acquire. 

A second advantage of schoob, when 
well conducted is, that children oiten 
take pleasure in teaching each other, 
insomuch that at boys' sc;hoob I ha^-e 
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often observed, that the lower classes 
have learnt more from their school fel- 
lows of the higher classes, than even 
from their masters ; which has some- 
limes arisen from friendship, or vanity 
i the elder boy, and sometimes from 
the solicitation of the lower one; but 
has in all cases been advantageous to 
both of themu The residue of this 
subject I shall reserve for another letter. 

THB BACHBLOR. .^ - 

A bachelor is a sort of whimsical 
being, which nature never intended to 
create. He was formed out of the 
odds and ends of what materials were 
left after the great work was over. Un- 
luckily for him, the Jitter passions are 
all mixed up in the composition of those 
creatures intended for social enjoymcint. 
What remains for the bachelor, is hard- 
ly enough to rub round the crusty 
mould into whith he .is thrown. T^ 
avoid waste, some seasoning, that he 
may not be quite insipid, must be 
substituted in the stead of more 
valuable ingredients: so in dame Na- 
ture tosses se^ Idve^ without weight 
or measure— a kind of understanding 
that is fit for no other lise^— a sprink- 
ling of wisdom, which turns to acid, 
irom the SQUt disposition of the vessel 
in which it is contained : and the 
whole composition is concluded -with 
an immoderate portion of .oddities. 
Thus/ome</, thus jpnhhedf a bachelor 
is popped into the world mere lumber, 
without a possibility of being happy 
Himself, or essei>tially contributing to 
the happiness of Others. 

His only business is to keep himself 
^ukt. He gets up, to lie down ; he 
lies down, to get up. No tender pas- 
sions enliven his waking hours. No 
agreeable reveries diversify his dronish 
slumbers. If he ever speaks the lan- 
guage of sensibility, he speaks it on 
the excellence of some favourite dish^^ 
^r on the choice liquors with which his 
<^^Uars abound. On such subjects, he 
^eels the raptures of a lover. 

I'he pa)C^ q{ the bachelor is sober. 



rily 
and 



He would hardly mend it, to get out 
of a storm, though the storm were to 
threaten a deluge. But shew him a 
woman entitled to the compliment of 
his hat, and he will shuffle on, as if 
he was walking for a wager. His 
housejceeper, or his laundress, he can 
speak to without reserve; but any 
other of the sex, whose condition is 
above a useful dependant, is his terror. 

A coffee house is his sanctum ^fanc'- 
^^rwm against bright eyes smdc/ar. 
comple^cidns. Here he lour, a i 
half his days. At home, he - *i 
sits down to his unsocial irea; 
when his palate i^ pleased, he has no 
other passion to gratify. 

Such is a bachelor — such the life of 
a bachelor — what becomes of Kwri after 
deaihj I am not casuist enough to de- 
termine. 

TB« PIOUS ROGVE. 

^..-"Have yoii aught more whereof your con- 
science should be purged ?" said the venera- 
ble father Anselmn, addressing a. kneeling sin- 
ner at the confessional. ** Yes, holy father,*' 
i^eptieA the penitent, *'I have committed the 
ibul sin of theft— >I have stolen this watch, 
will you accept of it ?" ** Me l" exclaimed 
the pious priest ; ** me ! receive the frnit of 
thy villany !^— How darest thou tempt me to 
the commission of so abominable a crime f Go 
instantly, return the watch to its owner," 
— " I have already offered it to him," replied 
the culprit, ** and he refused to receive it ; 
therefore, holy father,* I beseech you to take 
it.**—** Peace, wretch!'* rejoined Anselmn, 
" you should have repeated the offer."—** I 
did repeat it, hoty father ai>d he persisted ia 
the refuaal."--Then I must absolve thee fro?m 
the sin thou hast ooramitted.*' Tlie honest fel- 
low had scarcely departed, when the astonish- 
ed priest discovered that his own watch had 
been stolen from the place where it had been 
deposited near the confessionary ! i ! 

Jemmy Johnson being asked what wine he 
chiefly arank, replied' "that which other people 
payforr 

At an election for a fellowship in a certain 
college at Cambridge, one gentleman was vi- 
gorously opposed by the master, who was dis- 
tinguished fbr a very ugly face. However, he 
succeeded, and when he went round the circle 
to pay his respects to the electors, he thus ad- 
dressed the roaster : Sir, I shall always rement^ 
ber the particular countenance you have shgivH wic, 
gn this occasion. 
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THE MORNING STAR. 

From chambers brighter than the day, 

Star of the morniiYg", thou art come 
To gild with glory's opening ray 

The front of heaven's imperial dome. 
Thou break'st upon the dazzled view 

In aU the eastern splendour bright. 
Thy beftmy locks are bath'd in dew. 

Thy skirts are dipt in orient light. ' 
Thy rays illume the wat'ry waste, 

And chace afar the fiend like brood. 
That harrow'd up the ocean's breast, 

And all night rode the boiling flood* 
The sailor feels his bosom swell, 

And hails thy lustre with a song ; 
The sea nymphs smite the sounding shell, 
- With joy, their coral caves among. 
.But, oh ! thou bring'st no joy to me ; 

No transports in my bosom rise 
To mark thy bright'ning path, and see 

The day spring crimson o'er the skies. 
Yet I have lov'd, with. lingering pace. 

Where high the green hill Vii'tfi its head. 
To rove at vernal dawn, and trace 

The new born glories as they spread. 
*Twas when for me the hamlet smil'd 

Beneath the waving green wood tree. 
When friendship all my cares beguil'd^ 

And love awoke my heart to glee. 
But now no dear connubial home. 

No friend shall bless me any more. 
With many a weary step I roam. 

An exile from my native shore. 
Why should I joy in Phoebus' ray, 

Who never more shall comfort prove J 
It only shines to point the way • 

That leads me from the land I love. 

THE VICTIM OF LOVA* • 

Ah, behold, this fading form. 

Sinking lonely to the grave ; 
Vainly struggling with the storm, 

Passion's victim— Passion's slave. 
Ah, behold, the pallid cheek. 

Ah, behold, the tearful eye. 
Sighs with inward anguisli speak. 

Tears still chasing every sigh. 
See the smile of joy give place 

To the vacant stare of grief ; 
In the unconscious laugh too, trace. 

Misery mocking all relief. 
Calmly see the victim die. 

Gladly she'll her life resign- 
Then o'er her grave exult and cry, 

Behold this glorious work is mine. 



THK WHITE CLOVER. 



There is a little perfurti'd flower. 

It well might grace the loveliest bower, 

Yet poet nevec deign'd to sing 



Of such a humble rustic thifig. 
Nor is it strange ; for it can shew 
Scarcely one tint of Iris bow : 
Nature, perchance, m careless hour. 
With pencil dry might paint tlie flower ; 
Yet instant blush'd her faplt to see. 
So gave a double fragrancy. 
Rich recompence for auglU denied ! — 
Whorwoidd not homely garb abide, - 
If gentlest soul was breathing there 
Blessings through all its little sphere ? 
Sweet flower, the lesson thou has Uught, 
Shall check each proud ambitious thouglit. 
Teach me internal worth to prize. 
Though found in lowliest, rudest guise. 

CARI-. 

Care*8 an obtrusive harsh physician. 
Who visits folks of high condition. 

And doses them with bitters : 
Claps causticks on the lenderest sores 
And wont be turn*d from great men's door 

By footmen or beef eaters. 
Some to avoid Uus frantic pest. 
Sail to the north, south, east, or west, 

Alas ! care travels brisker : 
Light as a squirrel he can skip 
Ott board a nmety fo?ir gua ship. 

And tweak an admiral's whisker. 



ANNE OR THE GRACES. 

Instructed to bold up her head s 

With grace to sisg, with grace Jto read — 

With grace to talk on love affairs — 

With grace at churchto say her prayers. 

With grace her parents to confute. 

With grace on morals to dispute. 

At last fell Anne, (such oft the case is,) 

A sacrifice to all the graces. 

TO A l,ADyl 

If fixed on you my eyes in pray'r you see. 
You most not call my zeal idolatry ! 
For since our maker's throne is plac'd so b'^,^' 
That only^in his works the God we spy ; 
And what's most bright, most gives him ' 

our view, 
I look most near him, when I look at you. 



SILENCE. 

Silence in fove betrays more woe, 

Than words, tho* e'er so witty ; 
The beggar who is dumb, we know> 

Deserves a double pity. 

^ SCRAP. 

Life and the graw, tv^ro different lessons g■i^ v 
Life shews us how to die— death how to live 
••••••••••«•••••••••*••••••••••«•••••»«•••■••*•••******" 
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MARQUS AND MOltlMIA. 

f Concluded frtyqfi page 178. J 
W^HLST such were the senti- 
ments of MoiMmia, no wpnder she en- 
deavoured to fl^void her impending 
doom ,• but her father remained inflex- 
ible. He. begged, be a^drnonished, he 
reasoned, he urged, apd commanded. 
-Monimia,' knowing bis disposition, and 
the dreadful consequence, should he 
have tb^ smallest suspicion of her at- 
tachment to l^^rcus, reluctantly coni- 
plied ; and the day, the, fj^tal day, the 
burial of Monimia, "w^s fea^edw — \nd 
now the effects which timid basbfulness 
had hitherto witheld, were no longer 
concealed; J^arcus and MfOninva now 
mutually exchanged their long with- 
h olden tale. Much had he to say : a 
thousand chimeras, a thousand roman- 
tic projects filled his labouring breast : 
the more he wished to tell them, the 
less wag he jJ^le ; and the moment of 
utterance was that of separation.T— 
*' Fail not, says Moijiimia, fail not, as 
you regard my affection and esteem, to 
be present at the ceremony. Fropi the 
moment in which I appear in all the 
pride and ornaments of the world, to 
that of my interment, I entreat, I coin- 
jure you tp grapt me this, my last re- 
quest." Marcus swore to obey, and 
afterwards, like a tru^ Petrarch, to fol- 
low the example of his Laura, — Mo-^ 
nimia havingf obtained her request tore 
fierself awiay* Marcus remained mo- 
tionless ; till his weary eyes, no lon- 
.(tr able to pursue the object of their 
delight, dissolved in tears. " Miserable, 
unhappy wjctch! (ej^piairn^ he) thou 



^rt now deprived of the sole blessing 
the world h^d to bestow upon thee! 
Yes, th?re ar^ mortals predestined to 
be unhappy^ and I 2lxx\ one of those 
wretched victi^is ^hoijse lot is wjisery. 
TT-Your father, say you, Monimi^, was 
it be i«rho instigated you to take tlie re- 
ligious vow? who compelled you to 
commit this act of suicide ? Unnatural 
wretch !-*-Surely he deserves npt such 
a name. He is not to be calle(J a fa- 
ther who can sacrifi.ce his child to ava^ 
rice and pride ; nor is it religion tq 
take a vow which God and nature for- 
bid. O happy country ! where an here-, 
ditary obligation binds the father to 
provide for his child, and where such 
passions find no resource to break the 
natural tye.— -O Monimia ! whither art 
thoi» going ! Stay for heaven's sake.'^ 
The curfew tolled its solemn kneU. 
Marcus started, as one awakened from 
a frightful dream ; he stood fixed and 
motionless ; till recollecting Monimia's 
last request, he hurried to the fatal 
spot. Scarce had he arrived, ere Mo- 
nimia entered the chapel, encircled with 
a numerous convoy of relations, and 
bedecked in all the elegance and splen- 
dour which art and nature could bestow. 
The religieuxof the order were arrang- 
ed on each side of the altar ; who, as 
soon as Monimia entered the chapel, 
began their pious hymn ; and in melo- 
dious strains sung the folly and misery 
of the world, and the happiness and 
tranquillity of the life of- the religious. 
On the right of the ^Itar was the bishop 
of the province, tp whom the head of 
the order, the hymn being finished, 
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presented Monimia. The first ques- 
tion wa3*then demanded — " Dost thou 
thoroughly despise, ancl hate the folly 
and vanity of the world, and canst thou 
dedicate the remainder of thy life to 
God and religion?" Monimia having 
given the affirmative, was conducted 
from the chapel into the convent, to be 
stript of all her pompous ornaments, 
and to prepare to make the last, the 
fatal vow. The litde bell gave the 
tinkling signal ; and in an instant re- 
entered the abbess with the rest of the 
order, bearing the coffin of Monimia, 
and chanting her solemn dirge* Moni- 
mia foUbwed, now dressed in the habit 
of a religieuse ; her beauteous long 
training locks cut off, and a veil con- 
cealing her charming countenance. — 
Once niore she was Conducted to the 
bishop, in the midst of the whole order 
and her numerous relaticms, to make 
the last, the binding vow.-*— A solemn 
silence now ensued. Monimia looked 
around, and espied her Marcus, his 
eyes fixed on her, and petrified to the 
spot. — ^^ I accept him (she cried) for 
my husband, and here make my solemn 
vow^ to be eternally his."— The reve- 
rend prelate, indignant as he was, was 
obliged to ratify it when thus made, 
and to join the hands of Marcus^Sinci 
Monimia* 

RUDIMENTS OF TASTE and a POLITE FEMALE 
EDUCATION. 

Letter 6, School Education, concluded. 

A third superiority of school educa- 
tion arises from an emulation, which 
naturaUy exists, where many pursue 
the sarne studies, but which should not 
be encouraged by rewards or degrada- 
tions ; as it may then degenerate into 
envy or hatred ; but should in general 
be left entirely to its own operation as 
shall, be more fully pointed out hereaf- 
ter. 

A fourth advantage of scRool educa- 
tion is from the children acquiring a 
kind of practical physiognomy ; which 
renders them more intelligent, and 
more ' interesting companions ; and is 
of greater consequence in our passage 



through life, than almost any sing! 
accomplishment. 

This knowledge of physiognomy, 
which is perhaps only to be acquired ac 
schools, by given a promptitude of un- 
derstanding the present approbation or 
dislike, and the good or bad designs, 
of those with whom we converse, be- 
comes of hourly use in almost every 
department of life. 

Fifthly, wher# languages are learnt 
by conversation, as is generally practis- 
ed in teachiog'the French, a school ed- 
ucation properly conduicted, is much 
superior to that of a tutor in a private 
family. And languages are so much 
easier taught. Ip children by conversa- 
tion than by thh abstract rules of gram- 
mar, that Mr. Locke is solicitous to 
have the Latin and Greek taught by 
conversation in boys' schools; and 
thinks tl\e seven or eight years mw 
occupied in learning words, might be 
much better employed in acquiring a 
knowledge of things. 

The philosopher, who despising the 
goods of fortune said, " he was rich, 
though he carried about him every 
thing which he possessed," meant to 
assert, that strength of mind joined 
with strength of body^ were superior 
to any other advantages of life. A 
good education furnishes us with this 
inestimable treasure ; it accompanies 
us at home, travels with us abroad ; 
delights us in solitude, graces us in so- 
ciety, comforts us in misfortune, guards 
us in prosperity, contributes to the hap- 
piness of others, and ensures our own. 

THE MAGDALEN — A Fragment. 

*' I have neither eat nor drank for 
" two days— nor have I laid my head 
" upon a pillow for a week— -and I am 
" drenched with the snow that falls up- 
" on my almost naked body— my limbs 
" are almost numbed with cold — re- 
"lieve me for heaven's sake !" 

These words, respirated with a tremu- 
lous sound, and broken accent, closed 
with a sigh the most piteous. 

They issued from a creature crouch- 
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ed up agamst a door— a female who 
had taken shelter from the inclemency 
ot the night, under the penthouse of a 
>hop. 

I'he voice of sorrow, though feeble, 
'nsinuates its prayers to the heart, with 
ihe subtlety of plaintive mu^ic. I felt 
nine in perfect unison. Every nerVe 
\ibrated. I had pissed the door, and 
was going back, when that cautious old 
virgin, Prudence, said, go on. 

Tuming^ from the object who had 
accosted me, Charity stood still in front 
—She laid her hand upon my breast, 
and put the following interrogatories to 

Have you a wife ? a sister ? a daugh- 
ter ? a fem^ relation ? or a female 
friend ? * 

If you have not, remember you hiad 
a mother ! remember you are a man ! 

While Charity thus Urged my feel- 
ings, I involuntarily returned to the 
>^ot where the unhappy girl lay, 
rhere Charity held me fast — and 
Prudence stepped to the odier side of 
he street, to assist a drunken old de- 
)auchee, in calling a watchman to escort 
im home. 

The girl before me was an object de- 
innding assistance from five out of the 
viven works of mercy — she was hung- 
V, thirsty, naked, sick, and a stranger. 

A short conversation discovered she 
vas the daughter of an old friend. 

It had been the father's misfortune 
spend his patrimony in the service 
)f one who paid him with promises. 

Disappointment broke his heart-^ 
;rief deprived his widow of life — and 
eduction robbed his daughter of her 
irtue. 

There was but otie way to adminis- 
cr relief. I clothed her with my sur- 
jut — ^brought her home and roused 
he servant, who prepared for her a 
upper and bed. 

Let us leave her there, and enquire 
- hat is to be done with her. 

She is a child that providence ha% 
Suowm in my way, and must, not be 
fglected. 



Profession she has uon^ : and , if 
she had, she -wants what the world 
calls character— or rather, she has 

THE WORST CHARACTER IN THE 
WORLD SHE IS UNFORTUNATE ! ^ 

But I \^11 take carrot' ihce, Mag- 
dalen. 



SELF EIAMr?*4'tl<JJrf 

However easy it timy be td^ discover the 
faults of others, and to expose their failings, 
yet to examine our own conduct, and to be- 
come acquainted with our own character, is a 
task from which we all shrink. This igno- 
rance of ourselves, or rather this desire to re- 
main so, is one of the most conclusive proofs of 
our depravity. 

Conscience takes the alarm, and appears in 
condemnation against us, whenever we at- 
tempt to unlock that "store house of iniqui- 
ty," which is in the bosom of us all. This is 
the reaspn, perhaps, that we are so long deter« 
ed from the important work of endeavoiuring 
to, ** know ourselves." 

This tr:uth ought j however, to be engraven 
on the minds of all, tliat the longer they re- 
frain from the task, the more difficult it will be 
to accomplish, and the greater the probability 
that it will never be performed. 



A sailor belonging to a man of war having 
been, for his good behaviour promoted, was or- 
dered on shore to receive his commission at 
the admiralty office. Jack went accordingly, 
and afterwards thus described his recep- 
tion to bis companions : — «* I bore away at 
large," said he, ** for the Admiralty crffice ; 
and on entering the harbour espied a dozen or 
two quill drivers : I hailed 'em ; — not a word 
said they. «« Hallo !" said I. Not a word said 
they. ** Shiver my topsails, but what can this 
mean !" said I. Then I took a guinea from my 
pocket, and holding it up to my peeper, <* Hal- 
lo !" again said I.. «*Oh ! Hallo," returned 
they. *' So, so, my boys, cried I, «*'j^u are 
like Balaam's ass, are you ? You co%l not 
speak until you saw tlie Jngel / W 



During the late war, an ox was rodsfed in 
Boston, in honour of General Dumourier's^suc- 
cess over the combined powers. A few dsx^ 
after tlie boys of Cambridge, • animated wrot 
the* like spirit, caught a large rat, formed it^ 
procession, and roasted him in open day. Dtir-^t|^ 
ing the performance of the rites, the c[uestion 
of »* what are those boys about," was asked : 
Oh, says a gentleman who was a spectator of 
the ceremony, «* tliey are only RAT-ifying the 
civic proceeding! of the people. 

To endeavour to work upon the vulgar witU 
fine sense, is like attempting to bew blocks of 
marble with a razor. 
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TO A LADY. 

O, Daphne, Ifftyejbose silly ar^s, 

Too gross for natuiae to endure. 
Nor boast the charm of stealing hearts ; 

Be thankful if you one secure { 
Give, give this anectation o'er. 
And play the vain coquet no more. 
Youth's fond allurements fade apace. 

And Bekuiy's rpigii is nearly o'er ; 
The Waving curls no longer grace. 

But yield disgust at fifty four, 
po, Paphne, therefore, i^ear a cape. 
Nor longer children's manners ape, 
That open bosom, well might charm 

The eyes of every gazing beaii* 
If there carnations, blushine warm| 

Were crimsoned on the hms of snow ; 
But as the flowers have lost their blpom, 
Cauze might be useful, I presume. 
Those eyes have many summers seen. 

And tin>e that front to wrinl^les wears ; 
I think thy countenance has been 

In my remembrance forty years ; 
And, oh ! I tell it not with scorn, 
;^ut thpu w0rt old ere I was born ! 
■■ *>«^ 
TBB volunteer's farewe;<l» 
The trumpet sounds, my country calls, 

A hostile band her shores invade ; 
I go to' brave their cannon balls* 

And dye, in blood, my battle blade^ 

I^A&Y ! gentle and sincere, 

Grieye not, f. pray, when thus we part ! 
Wipe from your eye the tender tear. 

And banish sorrow fi^om yqur heart. 
For should I, coward like, await 

The fop's approach in martial pride, 
And see him force puf* fi^rm-house gate» 

With Lust an4 Rapine by his side— 

1 could not bear th^ ke^n rebuke, 

fhy screams would speak in that drfsad 
hour, 
I could not bear thy helpless loof( 

When struggling with their ruffian power. 
1^0 ! bring my warrhorse ; I'll away. 

And meet the invaders on the strand ; 
^nd they shilj sorely rue the day 

They dar'd upon pur coast to land. 
P ! there will be a gallant host 

Qf freedom^s sons, array'd in fight ; 
^nd I will seek the bloodiest post, 

An;^ combat with a giant's might, 
put weep not, Mary, if I fall. 

Nor heave thy bosom with a sigh ; 
ff Death is the common lot of all :'' 

*Ti9 fbr^MY COUNTRY I shall die. 
j^d teach our little blooming boy. 

That life is nought with slav'ry wed ; 
^each him to yield it up with joy 

At freedom's call, on honour's bed. 






Tell him 'twas thus our hepoes fought ; 

And )if ARY, be thou sure to tell " 
Our little one, that thus he ought 

To ^ght— for thus his father fell. 

ODE. 

The women tell me, every day, 
That all my bloom has past away. . 
*« Behold," the pretty wantons crv, 
*' Behold this mirror with a sigh f 
*' The locks upon thy brow are f]ew» 
*« And, like the rest,.|liey're with'ring too ! 
WKether decline has tl1inn*d my hair, 
I'm sure I neither know nor care ; 
But this I know, and this I feel. 
As onward to the tomb I steal, 
Tbat still, as death approaches nearer. 
The joys of li^e are sweeter, dearer j 
And had I but an hour to live. 
That little boiir to bliss I'd give ! 
■ II 

THE MORALIST. 

Hark the bolbw irtoaning wind^i 

Sweeps along the midnight air ; 
Sullen as the guilty mind, 

Hidden source of dxrk' despair. 
See the death-wing'd light'nings fiy ; 

Desolation nriarks their vy^ay ; 
Fatal as the vengeful eye. 

Fixing oh its destined prey. 
Dreadful thunders threat'ning roll 

Viewless, 'midst the turbid clouds ; 
So the "fierce relentless soul. 

Hate's empoison'd arbow shrouds. 
See, the billowy oceans breast, 

Sway'd by evVy way'ring wind ; 
Rises, foams, and sinks to rest, . 

Fickle, as the human mind. 
Sweetly blooms the rose of May, 

GUttVing with the tears of room ; 
So, insidious smiles betray. 

While they hide the treach'rous thorn. 
Mark gay Summer's glowing prime, 

Sbadow'd by the twilight glcx>m ; 
So, the ruthless wing of time 

Bends the fairest to the tomb. 
Moralist ! where'er you move. 

O'er vast nature's varying plan, 
Ev'iy changing scene shall prove, 

A aad epitome of man. 



»» — 'Tis thp niind that makes the body ricli 
And as the sun breaks through the darkest cluiui 
So honour peereth in the meanest garb, 
W.bat ! is the jay more precious than the laik, 
Because his feathers are more beauti(ul I 
Or, is the adder better than the eel, 
Because his painted skin contents the eye. 
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tn^ fisherman's ca^in. 
WE took shelter at a most misera- 
ble looking hut, at the side of the 
heath, and accepted the protection it 
offered, with as entire good will as if 
it had been an eastern palace. My 
horse was obliged to crawl into a kind 
of out house, where a swine driver and 
his pigs had the instant before taken re- 
fuge, and while I was reconciling my 
steed to this society, a Jew pedlar and 
his pack, and another traveller with 
his dog crouded in. Necessity, as 
Shakespeare says, brings one acquaint^ 
ed with strange company. 

A bemg, scarcely human in appear* 
ance, invited me to enter the hut. I 
entered. Its inhabitants— -how shall I 
describe them ? — ^Fancy something, 
which resembles the extremes of filth, 
penury, health and felicity — personify 
these amongst men, women and chil- 
dren — give to each of them forms and 
features, which confer a sort of grace 
and beauty. Put all this filth, penury, 
health ^nd felicity into motion: and 
having formed your groupe, imagine 
that you see it unshod, unstockinged, 
ancapped, and nearly unpetticoated and 
unbreeched. — ^Young and old were bu- 
sied in counting the finest and freshest 
herrings I ever saw, that instant brought 
in from th^ fishing-boat. The father 
of the family, to whom the boat be- 
longed, declared he had never had so 
prosperous a voyage ; and, though he 
was almost blown away, he would ha- 
zard twice as much danger for such 
mother drag : ** look what a size they 
are pf, and how tfiey shine^ my boys 



and girls — ^i'faith, they seemed plaguily 
afraid of the hurricane, and came in 
shoals to the nets, as if they took shel- 
ter in them — ^little thinking, poor fools, 
that this was a jump from the water to 
the fire ; and now I talk of thai, here, 
put half a dozen of them into the pan, 
for I am deuced hungry, and mayhap 
this gentleman may be so too-; if so be 
that he is, he shall be as welcome to a 
fresh herring and a brown biscuit, as 
myself. What say you my heart of 
oak," continued he, clapping me as fa- 
miliarly on the shoulder as if I had 
been his messmate, and indeed treating 
me as hospitably as if I had been so, 
and we had both escaped from a wreck 
to his cabin* . Perceiving my dripping 
situation, he said, " Come, ship mate 
doff" your jacket, put on this rug, come 
to an anchor in that comer, warm your 
shivering timbers with a drop of this 
dear creature, which will make a dead 
fish speak like an oratwv— there — ano- 
ther swig--<lon't be afraid of it — one 
more — and now you will do while your 
riggi'^g and canvas are drying." 

All this time, mine host of the hovel 
stood in his sea-drenched apparel; on 
my reminding him of which, he cried 
out, snalingly, " Ah ! you are a fresh 
water sailor, I perceive, and would 
take a deal of seasoning, before you 
were good for any thing; but for me, 
all winds and weathers are alike to old 
Jack, while I can get good fish abroad 
and good flesh at home : so fry away 
Molly, for the wet has made me as 
hungry as a shark, and though I have 
drank like a whale, I shall now eat like 
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a lion-— and I hope you will do the 
same, messmate." By this time, mine 
hostess set before us our dish of her- 
rings, which, with oatmeal cakes, pota- 
toes afnd buttermHk, furnished one of 
the heartiest dinners I ever ate ; after 
which the sailor made me partaker of a 
can of flip — sung a song about the 
dangers and hardships of the sea- 
faring life ; and made me take notice, 
that he was the happy father of a cabin 
full of children, that I might see ano- 
ther Was upon the stocks ; and that if 
it pleased God, to send him a clozen 
such pieces of good fortune every year, 
for a dozen seasons, he should be as 
able, as he was willing, to procure a snug 
birth for every one ; and mean time, 
master, we will have another sip of 

trog, to drink success to the herring 
shery. 

Our regale was interrupted by the 
sudden exclamation from without doors, 
of — ^* She's lost, she's lost — she can't 
weather it-^she must go to the bottom 
*— there is not Water enough for her to 
come in, and the wind blows in her 
teeth— -she's sinking — ^the next sea will 
finish her." All the cottagers ran to the 
beach, which was within a few paces.—* 
J followed instinctively. ^JThe hurricane 
was again renewed, the seas ran^ moun- 
tain high, and a small coasting vessel 
was struggling with them. In a few 
minutes the strand was covered with 
spectators, but not idle ones. The 
whole of the villagers hurried to give 
assistance. Amongst the croud I dis- 
covered both the pig-driver and the 
pedlair, whose situation I had 4>egun to 
relate to my kind hearted host: but 
the most assiduous of the whole multi- 
tude, was a young woman, who, while 
the tears ran down her cheeks, was 
amidst the first to leap into a stti2H boat, 
which had been anchored on the beach, 
and in indiich the master of our cottage 
and diree others resolved to trust them-^ 
selves, to offer such assistance z& vl^as 
in their power. 

fJb bt meltided in ow ne^ct.J 



M A.R X A — A Sentimental Fragment, 
• — i" Can I hope that Heaven will 
hear my complaint, when a father turns 
his ear from it ? Can I hope that chari- 
ty will relieve a chOd, whom her mo- 
ther has forsaken ? To what comer of 
the wild, inhospitable world, can I turn 
for succour I The seducer is afar ofF, 
and thinks not of me ; or perhaps, 
mocks my undoing ! Death, the terror 
of the world, is deaf to my petition ; 
and, while he lays the happy low, re- 
fuses to grant the boon to misery. 1 
ask a grave, and it is denied me !— 
" Heaven send me a friend !" said Ma- 
ria,, with the tears streaming down her 
cheeks — " And a friend it has sent 
thee !" said an elderly gentleman, who 
was taking his walk in the field, where 
this' unftprtunate creature was apostro- 
phizing her fate ; and, as \\t raised her 
from the ground on which she knelt in 
despair— -^^ I have heard thy sad com- 
plaint," said he ; " and am come to re- 
lieve thee !" He then took Maria to his 
home, and wept as she told her sad 
story. It was a tale of virtue undone 
by the seductions of love. It was the 
history of a fa^er ; it was the cruel 
picture of a mother ; who forced an in- 
nocent, bleeding victim, to the altar of 
prostitution. "I will see thy father," 
said Erasmus ; ^^ and tell thy disconso- 
late state to thy mother ; and bear thee 
back to thy paternal roof." Bathe saw 
the father relendess, and told the sad 
tale to the mother in vain ! The doors 
of Maria's paternal roof Tf ere for ever 
shut against her. ^^ Then mine," said 
Erasmus, ^^ shall be open to thee, I 
will give thee the protection thy un 
feeling parents deny thee ! and know^ 
that while they wear their grey hairs 
in sorrow, thy auburn tresses shall flow 
aroupd the brow of conteofCment, and 
the effectual contriticurof thy wounded 
spirit shall establish iSay happiness for 
ever!"— - 



CHARA:CT£ir« CONTBASTZO. 

You have doubtksB observrf, io the 
^ottfse of jmir ac^iumtipco with tlic 



And iJTEBAm M^tLLJim. 
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rorld, two characters equally opposite, 
ind equally disagreeable — ^I mean the 
)ver-fond, and the brutal^ husband ^— 
he Fondlewife, and the Crabtree of 
natrimony. 

I was in company die other evening, 
vhere these two characters met, and 
crmed such a strikhig contrast, as 
ould not fail attracting the attention of 
Jl present, Mr, Fondlewife sat next 
lis cara sposa^ and was mceSsandy 
queezing her hand, and saying : " My 
ngel, how do you do ? my life, I fear 
ou are not well : shall I get you some 
lartshom drops or some sahs I Come, 
ny lanfib, I think you look a little bet- 
er;" then giving her a kiss, "I hope 
ou will recover," or *' shall I order 
oil a coach ?" 

Such a fulsome dialogue, or rather 
oliloquy, with its accompaniments, 
ras completely disgusting; but not 
[uite so insupportable as the behaviour 
if Mr. Crabtree. Whenever Mrs. 
rabtree began to speak, he interrupted 
ler with *' hold your tongue, you fool; 
lont expose yourself." When she en- 
leavoured to gp on, saying^, ** pray Mr. 
Crabtree, give me leave to tell my story," 
e would imlnediately vociferate. Oh ! 
uch stories as yours ! are not worth 
'stening to. "But, Mr. Crabtree, I 
on't want you to listen," she would 
cply : « I was speaking to this lady." 

Was you ?" said Mr. Crabtree, " I 
m sorry fof it ; but that lady has too 
luch sense to hearken to your non- 
mse." 

Then poor Mrs. Crabtree was silenc- 
^5 and her husband, as usual, obtain- 
^ his triumph. 

Such characters are often to be met 
'^\ but they are seldom so complete- 
' contrasted in the same groupe, 
^ch rendered this event the more re- 
'arkable, and made me conclude, if 
»e Pondlcwives and the Crabtrees 
^re not equally reprehensible, they 
^re at least equally ridiculous. 

Some pectple will never learn any thin^, for 
|s reason, because they underatand every 
'% too soon. 



ON THB XNFJLUBNCE. o/*fA;? VAIR BEZ, Off fAtf 

general nurraU <^ mankind. By M. de saimtI( 

PI ERR By Author of Paul and Virginia. 

The em'pire of the laws is insufficient with- 
out that of morals ; nay, morals can do all, 
even without laws ; apd laws can do almost 
nothing without morals. Laws ultoifed to a8>* 
rals form virtuous and free men ; and the pow- 
er of morals' is intimately connected with that 
of the female sex. It has been often ohaerved, 
tliat the writinga of Rousseau, owe a great part 
of their charms and interest, to the sentlmentji 
with which the women have inspired him. Bi 
his most serious discussions he writes from the 
heart. The author of Vir^niay who has ^ 
many similarities to the author of Eloisa, also 
highly estimates the influence of women ^ 
social institutions. In our author's opiAiotty the 
prosperity of states depends more dian ss ^e* 
neraliy believed, on the amiable sex. 

A very young clergyman, who had just left 
college, presented a petition to the Mg, re- 
questing his majesty would appoint him to a 
very important office. The king being much 
offended at his presumptioQ, wrote under it» 
** II Samuel, chap 10, ver. 5,** aiid returned it. 
On turning to the place the young clergyman 
had the mortiBcation to read these words, 
« Tarry at Jericho until your beard be grotni.** 

An Irish gentleman lately fouj^htaduel with 
his intimate friend, because he jocosely assert- 
ed^ " that he luai Aoi^n wthout a thirt to hit 
back r 



An impertinent poet, having begun to read 
to a certain person, a poem of his own, asked 
him whiph of the verses were the best ) 
«• Those," answered Le, " Thou hast not yet 
read, ibr they have not made my head ache.'* 

Two gentlemen of the city of Bath having 
high words at a coffee-house, one of them wss 
seen the ensuing morning taking the mean re* 
venge of chalking *• draxcal^ upon the street 
door of his opponent. The latter afterwards 
called at bis house, and was informed by the 
servant that his master was not at home, but 
was asked if he had any messuage for him. 
" No," replied he, •* you may tell him I called 
merely out of compliment, having been inform- 
ed that he left his nairve at xiiy dOOr yesterday 
morning." 



The facetious and eccentric T&m Browftg I 
celebrated in the days of the English Charles * 
n. describes newsmongers, or newspapejr pa- 
ragraphists, as fying in sheets, for want of bet- 
ter covering ! 

Original Pun, 
A person in company lately, being told ia 
jest that he and another like him would make 
one gentlemen, a"* wit present, acutely observed 
" True* two negatives make an affirmatiTe.**. 
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TO AHITA. 

Giv« back the tows so oft I've in»de# 

My oaths of truth restore. 
With coldness be my love repaidy 

And smile my girl ! no more. 
S»7 yoa resign each thought of m% 

(But say it with a tear,} 
Say, yott restore my liberty 

But seem not too sincere, 
f hink'st tiiou I'd break the pleating ehaia 

That binds to thee my heart ? 
From the deliciooa soothing pain» 

Think'st thou I'd ever part I 
Ah BO ! the only cfaam I wear 

Is form'd of purest gold. 
It has no weight, it has no care. 

Save iriien my Anna's cold. « 

The smile of innocence tiiat plays 

Ahxind thy ruby lips. 
The Sylph^ that o'er thy eye-lida straya^ 

And there coi^ntnient sips » 
Serve but as heralds, to proclaim. 

Thy beauties unreveal'd—- 
Serve but as fancy to inftame. 

With greater charms conceal'd. 
My faith then Anna do not fear. 

Believe me ever true, 
The heart you once supposed sincere 

Still beats alone for you. 
Then Anna greet a heart so kind. 

And bestow love and bliss, 
Thou art the inmate of my mind» 

Imprint it with a kiss, 

«' T&SBVTE or RESPaCT,** 

TV our departed hero, Geu, Z. M, iVie. 
Even ia glory's bright career, , 
Columbia shall drop a tear % 
The memory of PIJlE embalm. 
And muse upon the soldier fall'n, 
O, unrelenting Death thy blow. 
Has laid his precious body low 
'But ah, how far beyond thy aim. 
His honour and his deathless fame f 
These shall survive thy savage power. 
And flourish in life's latest hour 
His gen'rous spirit now set free. 
Has gain'd that land of liberty. 
Where heroes rest— their conflicts o'er— 
And wars and battles are no more. 
Yet, where his sacred ashes sleep. 
Humanity's soft eye shall weep : 
And there the brave shall heave a sigh. 
Resolved like FXE to hve, toid die. 



OW 1.1SAVXNO BATH, (PRNNSYLVANia.) 

Joy shikll flu the sparkling bowl. 

Time on golded pinions flyt 

When Bath ta^ Friendship warm the toiu, 

And.ctfre and g^omy sorrow dlel 



Yes Bath ! tby flow'rs and Verdant lawns, 
Thy waving trees and silver streams. 
Sparkling when first Aurora dawns. 
And bright at eve with Luna's beams. 
Shall oft in fiuicy round me rise, 
When Joy my glowing thoughts pursue ; 
And Love may give his fondest sighs, 
^ Where Friendship weeps to bid adieu ! 



VSKSBS, WaiTTBM IN 1776. 

That power, who form'd the unmeasur'd sei| 
Kot with fietitioue trident sways, 

Look'd from the empyrean sky : 
The solid land, ^e extended main. 
Which all tlieir ample realms contaio. 

Lie naked to the eye. 
Fierce discord show the earth, the seas 
Involv'd in one promiscuous blaze. 

While doubling thunders roar'd 
Michael \ go forth, the Godhead cried. 
Wave my dread ensign o'er the tide. 

And edge Cohnnhia^s sword ! 
The angel wing'd the etheral ro%d 
To obey the mandate of his God, 

And reach'd Columbia's happy shores, 
He saw her striplings on the wave. 
Proud Albion's boasted navy brave. 

And battle all her powers^ 
In vain her thousand ships appear. 
In all the horrid pomp or war. 

And thunder round the coast. 
Whole squadrons captive led he view'd, 
By force inferior far subdued. 

Their wealth, fame, glory lost ! 
Amazed, the seraph seeks the sky. 
And tells the wondrous tale^on high : 

All heaven astonished gaze ; 
Thrones, angels, principalities, 
A loud applause united raise. 

And universal praise. 



TO CORUKSPONOBKTS. 

The Allowing pieces, are marked for pu^ 
lication, viz. *< Memoirs of Jemmy Lackbra 
— Letter from a printer,— On drinking healrL< 
—Dull times,— £ffects of war, — Force of n: 
ture,— To Anna,— The grove,— The grave oi 
Grey-hound." This last is long, it will appe^ 
in two numbers, ** On a coquette," the nie< 
sure of this piece is too long for our column 
Poetry which contains more than ten syllable 
in a line, appears to great disadvantag^e in on 
page. «* Collector by Ludovico," we will ij 
sert one of the examples on chastity, this su: 
ject unless treated with peculiar delicacy, i 
unfit for our work,—" Acrostic," in Latir 
does not come under our plan,— -A piece fron 
"The citiaen of the world,"— " The Abus 
of names,'* and, " £ni{pnatical list of youn 
Ladies," are under consideration. 

Philadbl^bxa — Published weekly, pric 
T\oelve and a half cents per month, pay^^' 
quarterly in advance, by Thomas G. Gondii 
jun. No. 22, CarterU aUey^ oppoHte Mr. Gir»d 
Bank^yfYktre a Lbttse Box is placed for htf 
\nxy\ 
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THE FISHERMAN'3 CABIN. 

f Concluded fro^n page 186. J 

THE wind did not abate of its 
fury, but shifted a few points more in 
bhore; this, perhaps, in a vessel of 
greater burthen might have been fatal ; 
but was, in some sort, favourable to 
the little bark in distress. She had, by 
tacking, gained a station parallel to a 
part of the harbour, where she might 
run ashore, which she did, at length, 
without much damage : and the only 
thing now to be apprehended, was the 
loss of the boat that had gone oiit to 
her succour. The people on board the 
vessel were almost instantly on land, 
and one of them being shewn the boat, 
and told, at the same time, that she 
went out to the relief of the crew, was 
amongst the most active to throw out 
a rope, and try to return the favour in- 
tended him in kind. — -The same cir- 
cumstance which brought in the ves- 
sel, presently befriended the boat, who, 
venturing to set her sail, was, after a 
few desperate rolls, impelled over the 
Lillows, and driven, as it were, head- 
long on shore :• — ^but not before the 
bailor, who had been handing out the 
rope, perceived the female in the boat, 
on which he threw himself to the 
ground, in the eagerness of catching 
her in his arms. You already feel they 
were lovers : they were more. The 
bands of matrimony had united them 
the week before. The very fishing-boat, 
^vhich was now driven ashore was the 
mutual property of the two fathers, 
^vho had agreed to give up each his 
sli^re to their son and daughter, as the 



wedding portion : two of the men in 
the little skiff were the fathers : the 
profits of the herring season were to be 
the children's fortune. How thin are 
the bounds that separate the extrenles 
of happiness, from the excesses of mi- 
sery, ^rhe former, however, were now 
realized: the vessel brought in a good 
freight, the fathers were saved, and 
the children were happy. — ^They all re- 
sided, and were, indeed, natives of the 
village, but mine host, whose house 
was nearest to the place of landing, and 
had a heart sufficiendy expanded to fill 
a palace with people that stood in need 
of hospitality, insisted that as soon as 
the Little Sally and Jack, which, it 
seems, was the nam6 of the fishing- 
boat, could be left for half an hour, 
they should pas? it with him : this be- 
ing agreed to, all hands^ went to work 
on the Little SaHy and Jack, and if I 
had not been apprehensive that my ig- 
norance in what Was to be done would 
rather have confused than assiisted, ray 
poor aid should not have been withheld. 
— ^Matters being put to rights, and less 
mischief done than might have been 
expected, the company set off for the 
hut of my generous host, who took a 
hand of each of the married lovers, 
walking between Jthem, and told them, 
[he hoped, that as they had so well es- 
caped Davy's Locker this- time, they 
would tumble in a hammock together 
these fifty years. A fresh supply of fish 
was immediately ordered into the pan, 
my landlord, swearing^ that on this oc- 
casion (for there was a strict friends hip 
between h'lm and the partial s preserved) 
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the. old saying should be verified, as to 
their swimming thrice : accordingly, as 
to their second ocean, it was determin- 
ed that the bowl, which, some years 
before, had commemorated an escape 
from a shipwreck in his o\frn fortunes, 
should now be filled to the brim, to ce- 
lebrate the success of l!he' Little Sally 
and Jack* I was pressed to stay and 
take my sh^e, on pain of being deem- 
ed too proud to be happy amongst poor 
people, and^ on observing that my 
steed all this time was in a state which 
reproached me for faring so sumptu- 
ously, he started up, declaring, that 
though he could not ride, he loved a 
horse next to a man, and that if mine 
would put up with a mess of bran, in- 
stead of hay, of which he had none, and 
a draught of ale, instead of water, he 
should be as welcome as his own soul. I 
took him at his word, and staid to wit* 
ness, and join in the festivities, till there 
was just enough of the evening left to 
yeacn Aberested with. I would have 
offered a small token of acknowledg- 
ment, for what I had received, but that 
I saw a tremendous frown gathering 
on the brow of my host, and ah oath 
quivering on his lip, which frightened 
me from my design, and made me only 
take his hand, with an«assurance that I 
would never pass his house without 
stopping to see if all was well on board, 
and how the herring fishery succeeded. 
This so pleased him that he made the 
bowl go around to my health, and wish- 
ing another gale of wind would blow 
me into his hovel, as often as I should 
come along-side of it ; then led out my 
horse, held my §tirrup while I mounted, 
and huzza'd me in three hearty cheers, 
till I was out of sight. 

EFFECTS of ihe BAD EDUCATION of YOUNG 
LADX£*. 

^e education of a Young Lady, is 
almost entirely occupied in the agreea- 
ble talents or arts. Solid instructions 
only employ a few instants, all her stu- 
dies, and all her cares, have for their 
end the avt of pleasing. She has but a 
slight idea df the serious occupations 



for which she is destined : she hears o( 
her duties to be fulfilled but rarely, and 
coldly spoken of, and she loves them 
the less as the religious principles upon 
which they are founded are hardl 
known to her, as she sees them despi- 
sed by the giddy crowd around her, 
and as she often perceives that they are 
only taught her for the sake of decen- 
cy. The hour arrives in which she is 
raised to the dignity of a wife. At fii bt 
she lives in the midst of pleasures, sh. 
enjoys her independence, she breathes 
nothing but delight and dissipation, she 
only wishes to be what is called an amia- 
ble woman ; she assumes that part, stu- 
dies it, and is pleased with it; she pla- 
ces her whole happiness in it. A ten- 
der and prudent husband allows thi^ 
period of delight to pass away. H 
then hazards some representations; he 
speaks of economy, of circumspection, 
of decency, of duties : it is too late ; 
such language disgusts. He insists: 
ill humour arises. Seductions follow, 
resisted at first, at length often yielded 
to* The husband complains, anger en- 
sues ; he employs his authority, fury is 
excited. Bad councils are listened to : 
sacred duties are now become insup 
portable chains, and they must be bro 
ken. The yoke of marriage become; 
odious, and must be shaken off: the law 
opposes, but may be eluded; there arc 
means of separation, they are learned, 
they are employed. Such is the histo- 
ry of separations, many of which ori- 
ginate in a bad* system of Female edu- 
cation, which issues young ladies into 
the world, ignorant of family affairs, 
economy, and all the duties of domes- 
tic life. Candour, however, should ha\e 
led our author to allow, that the hus- 
band is as frequently in fault as the 
wife. 



FASHIONABLE ARGUMENT. 

" What must n man do thait is in- 
sulted ?" vociferated Frftthly, who was 
supporting the fashion of duellin-. 
"Do," quoth the corporal, ** do as rea- 
son dictates I if tnauhed hyftt inferioi 
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^pity him : if by a «ti/>^i^r— despise 
him.'' " I would fight him." said 
Frothly, " And die ?" interrogated the 
corporaU " He or I should die," re- 
plied Frothly. " You would die like a 
fool," rejoined the corporal. Anger 
kindled a fire in the countenance of 
Frothly. ** Perhaps you mean to in- 
sult me," said he, assuming an erect 
posture, and looking fiercely at the cor- 
poral. " And if I did, what would you 
do?" asked the corporal. " Fight )^u," 
replied Frothly, casting a scrutinizing 
eye at the corporal, to observe whe- 
ther he was intimidated. The corporal 
remained calm, ** As war's my trade," 
said he, " I have no objection to ex- 
change shot" — ^' Done! where shall 
we meet-^I will blow you to eternity 
in a crack," ** We have met already," 
rejoined the corporal, deliberately 
bringing a brace of pistols from the 
closet — *'*' there is a pair of sure killers," 
added he, throwing them on the table 
— '' take your choice — ^the room is our 
field^our distance the length of the 
table. Come are you ready?" The 
colour fled from the face of Frothly. 
" We — ^we* — ^we will meet in the morn- 
ing" said he trembling* "We will 
fight this instant," quoth the corporal 
with firmness* Frothly attempted to 
reply, but his voice faltered. The 
corporal had too much goodness of 
heart to carry the joke any farther ; 
and, therefore, after extorting a pro- 
mise of better conduct from Frothly, 
he dismissed him, addingy— " When 
you have a disposition to fight, mind 
you dont get the wrong sow by the ear. 

DEGRADING CUSTOM. 

Pray, Sir, how much wine can you 
(Iriak at a sittings and not endanger 
your health ? 

With cigars and a good song occa- 
sionally, I think I can put three or four 
bottles under my jacket in an afternoon 
and evening, and retire widi decency. 

Then I presume Sir, you are sel- 
dom under the necessity of declining 
i sitting party 4^caifee you rant drinks 



O never f I have an excellent strong 
head, wine affects me no ntiore than a 
cup of green tea does a lady. Indeed 
very much the same — it makes me a 
little gay and loquacious. 

Strange perversion of reason ! strange 
idea of glory, that a man should vaimt 
a real degradation c^ his nature ! Is 
physical insensibility an honour ? is it 
a real cause of satisfaction that, by 
fotce of pernicious habit, the principle 
of life b so far extingmshed, that the 
highest^stimulants produce no derange- 
ment of the system ? 

A cardintil of gre^t merit was once so til as 
to be given over by his physicians. His do- 
mestics, all eager to serve themselves, present- 
ed their persons before him, witli a box, a 
trunk, a cabinet, or other moveables, under 
each of their arras, and made their exit seve- 
rally with a bow. Meanwhile an ape Observ- 
ing^, as he sat by the side of his master's bed, 
what was going' on« spied the cardinal's cap, 
which he instantly seized, clapped it upon his 
head, made his bo^' with infinite archness and 
solemnity, and then retired as the rest of the 
household had don^. The humourous imita- 
tion had such an eifect on the risible faculties 
of the sick cardinal, that the impostume, 
which threatened bis life, instantly broke, and 
his health wasrhappily restored. 

A prating woman, who had lost her teeth, 
asked a physician the reason, sh^ being young 
and healthy ; I can't guess at any other reason 
says he, but that your tongue grates too much 
against them. 



A late western paper, announces the mar- 
riage of *« Mr. Jdhn ffog to Miss Polly Pease.*' 
This couple, with a laudable spirit of culinary 
economy, are /or trying a mess of pork and 
peas. 



A young man in Yorkshire, England ; hav- 
ing occasion to write to his father in Amerifca* 
infofrttls him amongst other interesting news* 
" that all the northern powers except America 
were involved in a war with Britain." 



An Indian chief, being asked his opinion of 
some Madeira wine, presented him by ^n offi- 
cer, said, he thought it a juice extracted from 
women's tongues and lion's hearts ; for after 
he had drank a bottle of it he coul& talk for 
ever, aad-fig^t the devil. 

Excess of ceremony shews want of 'breed- 
ing. That civility is best, which excludes aH 
superfluous ibrmallty. 
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Tribute to the memory of the brofoet though sue- 
cessless ' defendert of the United State*' frigate 
Chesapeake. 
I SAw---and gentle Pity touched the lyre,— 

Oh ! 'twas a 'sound 
That breath'd no roinstrers ardent fire, 

But rang with plaintive witch'ry round, 
And chain'd the sop]. 

Half wiiling, half reluctant, in it, soft control, 
She sung- the sea-boy, gay and brave, 
Now piUow'd by the dark green wave. 
Where greets the' ear the bittern's sound. 
And the young dolphin sports around. 
With gUst'ning eye, in numbers low. 
She dwelt upon the mother's woe. 
When friendship's falt'ring tongue shall tell. 
The fate of one belov'd so well. 
And now of the rough visag'd Sailor she sang, 
Who swift to the caitiage impatiently sprang. 
And rush'd where the death dealing cUuigor 
loud rang. 
To fall by the arm of the foe : 
On her cheek stood a tear for the Sailor's poor 

Bess, 
Who now the sad victim of widow'd distress, 
No more hopes to meet a lov'd husband's ca- 
rets. 
But m solitude murmurs her woe. 
And now awhile she pausM and wept, 
Then faint and low the harp-strings 8 wept | 
Slowly her trembling fingers raov'd. 

To Hea'd'n her eye was tum*d, 
The theme was LAWRENCE, chief belov'd. 
Now in the foeman's land inum'd. 
She griev'd that in the dreary hour. 
When freemen bow'd to Albion's pow'r. 
No kindred soul, no tender wife was by. 
To smooth his pillow, and to watch his eye. 
That eye where glimmering life and light, 
Were soon to set in murky night. 
Now while she mourn 'd the orphans half felt 

woes. 
The anguish of the widow'd parent's breast. 
Expression fail'd — ^the tear alone 
Her soothing sympathy made known ; 
No more the trembling numbers rose, — 
Low on the lyre her head sunk down opprest. 
Then Fame arose, with soul of fire. 
And throwing by the modest lyre. 
His fav'rite clarion seiz'd in pride :-* 
The stirring sound, 
Re-echo'd round ; 
He sang the Brave, 
Who ting'd the ocean wave, 
And in the sacred cause of country died. 
And these, my fav'rite Sons, he cried. 
Shall ever live, Columbia's pride ; 
The naipes of Lawrence, Ludlov), Ballard, White, 
And those around who sank in death's dark 

night, 
. Compeers in arms, co-victims of the fight. 



Shall blazon glory's deathless scroll ; 
The future champion of his couotry's cause, 

Shall turn the historic page. 

Where live the triumph of this elder a.^e, 
There on the record of achievements pause, 

And feed the native ardour of his soul, 
Mid scenes of sliame, of sorrow and defeat, 
Here may the patriot's heart still proudly beat ; 

Like meteor flashes in the cloud hunj^ nigli!, 

Surrounding gloom but each deed more 
bright. 
In after-times their names shall be renown'd, 
Long to their praise the goblet shall go roum!, 

Who aim'd at ocean -pride the vengeful blow, 

And laid the honours of old AlSion low, 
Loud wake the echoes round her rocky shore, 
** The charm, invincibility, is o*er.** 

Now like the phantom of the sick man's 
dream, 

Or early mist that flies the morning beam, 
Her boasted glory swiftly flies away, 
And western lands receive the brilliant ray. 

THE CALM. 

Hush'd was all nature, in a cahn serene. 
No breeze of wind did fan, the flow'ry plain, 
Smooth lay the surface of the gliding flood, 
Even aspen leaves without motion stood. 

OK PARTISS. 

Both make the public good their plea» 

The end of all their wishes ; 
With half an eye a man may see. 

Both want the loaves and fishes. 



What better reason can you gness. 
Why men are poor and ladies thinner— 

But thousands now for dinner dress. 
Till nothing's left to dress for dinner. 

" Fate place me where e'en envy's rage sliall 

fail!" N 

True to my prayer. Fate plac'd me in ajull 

TO CORRESPONDBKfS. 

Pieces intended for the press, should le 
wrote on one side only. We will thank cor- 
respondents to mention the author, or boflv, 
from whence any extract is taken. The love 
ditty, «' To Anna," in ourlast, was insertel 
more to gratify the author, than f<ir its merits 
which are -small, we also doubt its being origi- 
nal, the author will do well to improve !ii^ 
writing and spelling, it was with difficulty wc 
made out to copy his piece. 

From a multiplicity of Anecdotes, Epigram?. 
Poetic and Prose extracts, we shall continue 
our selection. 
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NOTICE. 

Our Subscribers are respectfully informed^ 
that this No. beg^ins a new quarter ; we will 
tiierefore call on each with an accompt for 
thirty-seven and a half' cents, the quarter's sub- 
scription in advance. 

With the advice and approbation of ouf lite- 
rary friends, it has been thought adviseable to 
end our first volume with No. 64^ on the Slat 
ot December. In consequence of this arrange- 
ment, at the close of the present year, the/j«r 
bst Numbers including the title page, ,index» 
subscribers' names, &c. will be given gratis, 
to make xxi^Jifty'two Numbers to the year. 



DELIA AND ARMINB. 

A Sentimental Picture. 
U£ has gone and left me, cried De- 
lia, as she sat under an oak, and I know 
not where ; he has left me to weep, 
and languish out my life in misery. 
Oh! that I knew where to find his 
^ave, there would I lay me down, and 
expire upon the humble sod. Alas ! 
perhaps he was denied the common 
rites of burial — ^he may have been man-* 
gled to death by a merciless b mditti, 
who had rather leave his body above 
the grotmd to be devoured by vora- 
cious animals, than to wrap it in a cov- 
ering, and suffer it to moulder in the 
siltiijt tomb ! 

For whom' art thou mourning, pretty 
maid ? said a stranger, who had been 
'^-azing, undiscovered, at the weeping 
i'uir^during her plaintive soliloquy. 

My d^ar Armine^ announced she, 
starting with surprise; he was Jaken 
by the Indians in the late war, and I 
bave not heard from him sjnce. He 
was all friendship- — we both loved— 
Kere is a token of his affection, (pulling 
^ beautiful minisit^re from her bo^Qm^ 



and tenderly kissing it) here is a pledge 
of the sincerity of his heart ; it shall 
be buried with me in the same grave. 

Here she paused-— her tears prevent- 
ed utterance— her tumultuous passions 
and tender feelings,were too poignant to 
admit the power of speech. Her body 
was enfeebled, and her senses, at times 
were somewhat impaired. After a 
iew moments interval, she again pro- 
ceeded* 

My dear Armine and I had but one 
heart, we contracted an intimacy in our 
childhood, and it did not fail to increase 
as we grew up to years of discretion* 
My papa disapproved of our connec- 
tion, because Armine was poor. We 
parted, but our attachment was too 
great to suffer a total separation. We 
resolved to endure poverty, that we 
might be happy, rather chusing to live 
amid the difficulties of a tempestuous 
world, and enjoy the sweets of con- 
tented minds, than to roll in affluence, 
and ^at the bread of affliction. But 
heaven has taken him away, and I ani 
left alone to perish ; my vindictive fa-f 
ther will not receive me— the colcj 
earth is my bed— and the canopy of sky 
my covering. I long to be going, X 
wish I was with him, and then ■ 

Ah pitiful maid! interrupted the com- 
passionate stranger, with some emotion 
— f«,vould the sight of thine Armine 
ma ice thee happy ? 

Yes, cried sh.-, sighing, it would, be- 
cause he Ipved m^, he told me so ; he 
was incapable of deceiving me. fiqt 
alas ! he is dead, or I should have heard 
from him before now. Sin^:^ thi? fates 
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have decreed the unavoidable misfor- 
tune, and since it is the will of provi- 
dence to cut us off in the midst of our 
youthful days, I must acquiesce, and 
say, " the will of the Lord be done." 
•—Nevertheless, the few moments I 
have to live, shall be devoted in shed- 
ding tears of sorrowful friendship, and 
in wreathing a tablet of flowers, which 
paay ere long be placed upon the urn 
that contains the precious dust of Ar- 
mine! 

"The Stranger stood confes^'d"-^ 
he claspt her in his arms, and thus ex- 
claimed, I am thine Armine, who was 
lost, . but now lives to hush the rising 
sighs of his lovely Delia. Pardon my 
silence, 1 little thought of finding thee 
under an humble oak, cjad in the ^obes 
of despair. Forgive me heaven ! I live 
to make my Delia happy. 

The bosom is pained at the view of 
this tender sceae« It is enopgh to re- 
mark, that the instantaneous shock, the 
'sudden transition from a state of me- 
lanchojy woe to the ipost exalted joy, 
and the powerful conflict of contending 
passions, rushing like an impetuous tor- 
rent through the spuj, subdued every 
faculty — ^they fainted in each others 
arms,— rthey recQvered-r-thpy ve hap- 

30LIi.9C^UY 

Cy thp old Lady naho selU apples find pear a on thf 
Ban A steps, 

Alas how mysterious are the way3 
pf Providence !^ — ^threescore years are 
the days of my pilgrimage, and on 
the^e steps are jny aged limlA reclined, 
to earn a §canty subsistence in the last 
moments of ipy life-rrwhile sitting in 
this situaticH), and exposed to the in- 
clemency pf die seasons, with a little as- 
sortment of pears, nuts, and apples, how 
many enter Into this capacious build- 
ing ^cgardlpss pf the small pittance al- 
lotted me for the solace of my declining 
years. My whole stock is not five dol- 
iars value^ ^nd from its profits my ex- 
pef^ses of re]ait^ and maintenance are to 
ge ob^incdy 



Gracious heaven ! on a pay day, hov 
many throng the avenues to this de 
posit of riches, to receive their dlvi 
dends, and come out with countenan 
ces elated with joy, while I sit almosi 
disconsolate, mourning over the deca} 
of my precarious property. If an ap 
pie rots in my basket, or a pear be 
comes unpalatable from long keeping, 
my stock experiences a depreciation oi 
great magnitude* — One descends from 
these steps, complaining that his nott: 
is not discoimted— -another, that he is 
obliged to give one or two per cent. 
per month for the maintenance of hi^ 
credit ;— while another group are con- 
stantly prowling to and fro, and some- 
times are overheard, exalting on the 
premiums they have received from the 
unfortunate individuals who have 
thi-own themselves on their mercy. 

Thank God happiness does not de- 
pend on riches, for among the throng, 
I often hear the cries of wretchedness :| 
—-my basket* and a few bottles, are my 
only places of d^posit^ for if in tlul 
course of my daily neg'ociationSy my 
little stock experiences no esscntiui' 
injury, and a trifling profit arises frorai 
my discounts y I retire to my lonely 
habitation, eat my homely meal withj 
satisfaction, and repose my myself un-i 
der the protecting care of Him, who! 
is no respecter of persons. I have nd 
occasion to barricade my property, wit 
locks and iron bars, but pluce my baj 
ket, &c. in my room, and while slee[ 
ing I am not terrified with conflagratioi 
or alarmed by thieves breaking throuj 
I to steal. 

Alas what is the happiness of 
those^ who place their hopes in richer 
A poor old woman cannot but commij 
erate their naisfortunes. 

ADVICE TO IHB LADIES. 

The celebrated Dr. Darwin, remark 
that young ladies should be apprize( 
that there is danger in speaking ill, tve 
of a bad person ; both because the 
may have been misinformed, and bt 
cause they should judge their neigl 
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ms with charity. A friend of mine 
as once asked by a young gentleman, 
m he could distinguish, whether any 
iy, whom he meant to address, was 
^od tempered ; and gave this- answer.. 
fWhen any dubious accusation is 
brought in conversation against an ab- 
sent person; if she always inclines to 
believe the worse side of the ques- 
tion, she is ill-tempered." There are 
some nice distinctions on this subject 
( 1 good nature delivered in Lady Pen- 
rington's advice to her daughters, to 
which we refer, and which are worth a 
voung lady's attention. 

ANNA — A Fragment. 
Great Heaven forgive the crime ! she 
:ried, as she darted along the path, 
winding to the edge of the precipice. 
Oh Henry thou hast left me forever ! 
but didst thou now know how near I 
::pproach destruction-^-how thy infant 
cleaves to my breast— <ind seems to call 
me back to life-— wouldst thou not again 
return to Anna ? But no, I cannot stay 
—Oh heaven forgive thee, and oh for- 
give this crime— I heard the plunge — 
1 heard the dying shriek-p-I rushed to 
the spot — again I heard her voice— I 
■m her sinking form — ^Perjured for- 
ever be the villain — Oh Heaven avenge 
^er fate ! I was returning from India's 
^Jltry clime expecting happiness and 
Jeace with a beloved, an only daughter, 
-^•cader this was her— 



GLEANINGS. 

Truth is always eDnsistent with itself, and 
ceds RothiTlg to help it QUt» It is always near 
t hand. It sits upon the lips, and is ready to 
rop out before we are aware : whilst a lie is 
oublesome, and puts a man's invention on the | 
ick : and in general one lie needs a g^at ma- j 
y more to naake it good. 

Ifcaitk — O blessed health ! thou art above | 
II gold and treasure ; 'tis thou that enlargest i 
)e soul, and openest all its powers to receive | 
isttuction, and to relish virtue. — He that has 
lee, has little more to wish for! and he who 

so wretched as tq want thee, wants every 
ii'i^ with thee. 

Chility is a debt which every individual has 
light to exactr-A civil question merits a civil 
'swer. If a pooi:' irian bow to you in the street, 
is your duty to take notice of it. Otherwisei 



he proves that he has better manners than you 
have. 

Thou hast rashly ventured in a stormy sea 
where life, fame, and virtue, all were wrecked, 
and lost, but sure thou hast borne thy part, 
in ' all the anguish, and smarted with the pain, 
rest therefore in peace, let silence and oblivion 
hide thy name and save thee from the malice 
oipotterity. 

Lord M.*-— of the kingdom of Ireland, with 
no very large porti/Dn of either wit or wisdom* 
had a very exalted opinion of his own powers. 
When once in a large company, and expatiating 
about himself^ lie mad^ the follovring pointed 
remark, ** When I happen to say a foolish thing, 
I always burst out a laughing **I envy you your 
happiness my lord then," said Charles Town- 
send, ''for ypu must certainly live the merriest 
life of any man in Europe. *' 



A gentleman being once io a large company 
at dinner ; was seated between two ladies ; the 
conversation happened to turn upon wives, when 
the gentleman said, that he believed wives in 
general were good, though to be sure there 
might be a bad one here and there, nodding al- 
ternately At the two ladies on each side of him. 

Two curious apologies for cowardice are re- 
corded. One is that' of an Irishman, who told 
« He had a heart as bold as a Lion, but his 
cowardly legs always rah away with it on the 
apprehension of danger." The other, an En- 
glish officer, who being tvied by a court mar- 
tial for cowardice, ssid, **He did not run away 
from fear of the enemy, but only to see how 
long a paltry car«ass might last a man, with 
good looking to. 



When the late illustrious Chevalier Taylor 
was once enumerating the honoUBf. he had 
received from the different princes of Europe, 
and the orders with which he had been digni- 
fied by innumerable sovereigns, a gentleman 
present remarked, that he had not named the 
King of Prussia / and added^ «< I suppose. Sir, 
he never gave you any order." — You are mista- 
ken. Sir, replied the chevalier, *f he gave me 
a very peremptory order to quit his dominions." 



** What will you take for those two fine shad'' 
-^said a citizen in the Philadelphia market, to 
a fish woman— •«* three quarters, of a dollar/' 
answered she <* Indeed that is too much," re* 
plied the citizen, ** but I'll give j^ju the three 
quarters if you'll throw in that bass," *« No— 
No," cried the woman, ** I cant afford it,"— 
Faith said the citizen these women are a very 
sell'Jish race. 

A gentleman, coming up to a large crowd, 
asked an Irishman, what was the matter ? 
«* Nothing at all at all," cried he «« they are 
only forcing a man to turn voiunte^.'* 
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BRIDGET— A SONG. 

Translated from the Original Irish. 
O BEAUTIFUL Bridget! with long golden 
tresses, 
Eclipsiog in splendour, the bright sunny 
gleam ; 
That often, when Autumn the smiling land 
blesses. 
Illumines the bosom of yonder clear stream . 
How happy with thee on some mist-mantled 
mountain, 
Without food or fire» I could wander all 
day ! 
Or sit by the foaming cascade of the fountain — 
But ab, foolish fancies ! thou'rt gone far 
away ! 
Yet Cho' lovely damsel ? by distance we're 
parted, 
Still, still thy dear image is present with 
me— 
O what can detain thee so long, thoa bard 
heated ! 
For till thy retium most unhappy I'll be. 
But ah ! should another have stpl'n thy affec- 
tionst 
And thou hast consigned me to hopeless de- 
spair — 
Beneath the sad burden of gloomy reflections* 
The dagger of death wJit soon end all my 
care ! 



T|iE 8ABBA.TB— j<n Extract. 

-« A pfAise, 



A solemn pause, all nature seems to feel. 
Save in the frowning -camp. Wat knows no 

rest. 
War owQi no Sabbath % war, with impious toil 
Unspent, with blood unsatedi to the tiends 
Of vengeance stiU rebellow, sfdl pursues 
His work of death ; nor pauses, nor relents, 
•For laws divine, nor sight of human woe." 
■<» ' ' 

DULL TIMES. 

No business stirring, all things at a stand, ^ 
People complain they have no cash in hand, 
DULl. TIMES re-echo^ now from every 

quarter, 
Even from father to the son and daughter ; 
Merchants cry out, no money to be had. 
Retailers say, the times are very bad ; 
Mechanics work, but they can get no pay. 
Beaux dresJ genteel, and ladies too arc gay. 
Some live away, and then perhaps they fail 8 
While many run in debt— and go to jail. 
The females must have ribbons gauze and lace, 
And paint besides to smooth a wpinkled face- 
Long waist, silk gowns, court dress, and new 

sash ; 
Dull times indeed,— my friend thei^e is no cash, 
The bucks will dress genteel, go to the play, 
Sit up all night, and lay abed all day ; 



Powder an empty p^t'e, look smart and prim. 
Follow each t rifting! fttsh ion in odd whim. 
And tradesmen must have turkeys, beef an( 

veal. 

Or else they cannot make a hearty meal 

Are these bad times, when persons will pro 

f^ss 

To follow fashion and delight in dress ?— 
No ! times are good, but people are to blame. 
Who spend too much, and justly merit shame 



The follcwing lines 'mere transcribed from a pan 

of glass at an /«n, in England. 
Hail happy Britain, Freedom's blest abode. 
Great is tliy power, thy wealth, thy glory great 
But wealth and power have no immortal day, 
For all things only ripen to decay. 
And .when that time arrives the lot of all. 
When Britain's Glory, Wealth, and Vowl 

must fall, 
Then shall thy sons, for such is Heaven's de 

cree. 
In other WORLDS another Britain see ; 
And what thou art, America shall be. 



Parody on Pope's ode to solitude. 
Happy the boy, whose wish and care, 

A little bread and butter serves ; 
Content at m^als to drink small beer. 

And eat preserve 
Whose tops, whose marbles give him pleasure 

Whose balls afford him great delight ; 
Wboae penm^i abine a mighty treasure. 

To charm his sigJit 
Blest who can every morning find. 

Some idle boys with whom to play ; 
When in the fields be hath a mind. 

From school to sir 
Nor ferule fears, nor birch most dire ; 

But plays all day, and sleeps all night ; 
Some other boy for cash will hire. 

His task to wntf 
Thus let me live, thus life ei\joy. 

Until to manhood I arrive. 
And thusi like me, sure evVy boy. 

To Uvc will strive 



AN EPITAPH. 

JVritten on a poor honest maiCs tombstone. 
'Tis not the tomb of marble, polished high, 
Tlie venal verse, with flattering titles nigh, 
Where classic learning, o'er an impious stoi 
^n Latin tells, what £nglish dare not own, 
Can shroud the guilty, from the eye of Goo, 
Can awaj hia balance, or avert his rod : 
His band can raise the cripple or the poor 
Led by the way, or fainting at the door— 
And blast the villain, tho' to altars fled, 
Who XQBS us living, and insults us dead. 
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Daphne, or The Nosegay. 
I HAVE seen Daphne. Perhaps 
alas ! perhaps it would have been hap- 
py for me had I not seen her. Never 
before did she appear so charmipg. I 
was reposing, during the noon day fer- 
vour, under the shadow of the willows, 
where the brook roUs slowly o'er the 
pebbles. The clustering boughs hung 
o'er my head, and spread their peaceful 
shade upon the water. There I enjoy- 
ed the sweetness of repose. But since 
that hour, alas ! there is no repose for 
me. 

Not far from the bank wEere I sat, I 
heard a rustling of the leaves, and pre- 
sently saw Daphne, the beauteousDaph- 
ne ! She walked in the shade, by the side 
of the stream. There, with a charm- 
ing grace, she rais'd her azure robe, and 
discovering her lovely feet, entered the 
limpid stream : then her body gently in- 
clining, with her right hand she laved her 
beauteous visage, and, with the other, 
held her flowing robe : then 3he stopp'd, 
and waited till not a drop fell from her 
hand to agitate the surface of the stream. { 
The water became tranquil, presented 
the artless semblance of her lovely fear 
tures — ^Daphne smilM at her own beau- 
ty, and her flaxen tresses ina charming 
group pollected. For whom, I sighing 
said, for whom are all these cares ? Who 
would she please ? Who is the happy 
mortal that employs her thoughts; while 
the pleasure to see herself so lovely thus 
blows the roses of her lips. 

While she mused, inclining o'er the 
brook, she dropped the nosegay that 
adorned her bosom, and the stream 



brought it to where I sat. Daphne re- 
tired, and I seiz'd the nosegay. How I 
kiss'd ! How I held it to my panting 
heart ! No, I would not have parted 
with it for a whole flock. But, alas ! it 
fades — this lovely nosegay ! and yet it is 
but two days since I first possessed it. 
With what care have I preserved it! I 
have still kept it in the prize cup I gain d 
in the spring by singing. On which is 
seen curiously engraved, the figure of 
love, sitting under a bower of mjTtle ; 
with the ends of his fingers he, smiling, 
tries the sharpness of his arrows ; at his 
feet appear two doves, their wings mix- 
ing together, while. they tenderly bill 
each other. Three times each day, in 
this cup, have I refresh'd my nosegay 
with the purest water, and at night ex- 
posed it at my window to the dew of 
heaven. How often, leaning over these 
flowers, have I breathed their sweet per- 
fumes ! Their fragrance seems to me 
more delicious, and their colours more 
brilliant than those of all the flow- 
erets of the spring. It was on 
Daphne's bosom they completely 
bloomM* 

Then in an extacy, I contemplate the 
cup, and I sighing say — O love ! how 
infectious are thy arrows ! how forcibly 
I feel their sting ! Ah ! make Daphne 
feel for me but half of what I feel for her, 
and I will consecrate to thee this cup. I 
will place it on this little altar. Every 
morning willl surround it with a garland 
of the freshest flowers, and when winter 
shall despoil our gai-dens, I will adorn 
it with a branch of m3nrtle. O may you, 
charming doves, may you be the happy 
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SFFXCTS or WAR. 

Depopulate nowy.,the rural village stands : 
The ag^d sire hears not the evening^ ffong** 
Nor views with joy, tlie dance upon tbt*. green, 
The widowed matroiif with her helpless babes, 
Meets not h<gr husband, from the toilful 

plough/ 
Nor the lov*d maid, her shepherd from the 

hiU. 
No mere's o'erturn*d the now deserted glebe, 
No more the harvest waves on every field ; 
Nor joyf\il reapers taste convivial mirth : 
Silent is Dowy the once delightful scene. 
The way loK traveller finds no gboerous aid. 
Nor sees with joy the grateful face of man. 
The beasts of prey, roam throug^h the pathless 

grass. 
And th^ Diriit raven, from the mouldering 

hall. 
Screams sad and. pensive to^he midnight air 
Such scenes^as these have. but too often stain*d 
The boasted arms of Persia, Greece and 

Rome: 
As when proud Xerxes pour'd his millions 

forth. 
To spread destruction o'er illustrious Greece ; 
Or when the Macedonian hero led. 
Across the Hellespont, his barbarous host. 
And drench'd with blood the Asiatic plains : 
Or when the far fara'd Scipio overthrew 
Th' illustrious Hannibal, on Afric's sands. 
When he, by me^ns ungenerous, and unjust, 
Triumph'd o'er the already conqucr'd foe. 
And raz'd ill fated Carthage to the ground. 
Or when the same oppressors of the* world, 
Extended far and wide, their proud domain. 
By fraud or force, bound* nations in their 

chains. 
Made kings to tremble on their tottering 

thrones. 
Or meanly bow *neath their imperious sway. 



The dew drop glittering on the spray, 

The fairest flowret's graceful forms ; 
The, t*ose just opening to the day. 

All were ecUps'd by Emma's charms. 
Her face was fair as Alpine snow. 

Which lies upon the mountain's breast^ 
But there the rose had lov*d to grow. 

And shed its blushes o'er the rest* 
But Oil ! Within tha^ lovely form, 

There dwelt a heart of matchless worth. 
Within, kind heaven had placed the charm. 

Which mude perfection here on earth. 



NIGHT. 

WhcDy lyce A brlUiant, glittering o'er the 
strcMn* 



The silver moon, in radiant glory drest. 
Reflecting, throws around the lucid beam. 

And o'er the hazy mirror stands confest ; 
The forest boughs receive the olayfi^ light, 

From veedant leaves, the pearly dews distill, 
The glow worm Itutres on the enraptured 
sight, 

With'vocal cadence purls the silver rill : 
The bird of night resumes his plaintive tale, 

ConceaI'd amidst the hawthorn's lonely bow* 
er ; 
And as the zephyrs die, the echT)*s fail, 

Proclaims, with solemn dirge, the passin; 
hour. 
On giddy mortals may Apollo shine. 
But Luna and her solitude, be mine. 



TO ANITA. '^ 

Let others boast of noble birth. 

Or think in wealth consists all worth-^ 

Alas ! my every wish on earth. 

Is centred in my Anna. 
Such beauty In her form I find, 
Saeh virtue decks her lovely mind. 
The pride, the glory of her kiod^ 

Is sure my lovely Anna. 
Bright shines the glorious orb of day. 
And bright is Luna's silver ray ; 
A kistre bright, the stars display : 

But far more bright is Anna. 
Sweet is the gale that gently blows. 
And sweet the blushing damask rose ; 
But sweet. Oh ! sweeter far tha,p Uic»se, ^ 

Art tliou, my lovely Anna. 
Could I a diadem ^tain. 
The glittering toy I would dild^^io. 
Nor pomp, nor wealth, my heart shoul' 
gain. 

From thee, my lovely Anna. 
For thee I'd scorn a m^onarch's state, 
And think it far a happier fate. 
To dwell in some obscure retreat^ 

With innocence, and Anna. 
While lambkins o'er tlie plains sfiaU rove, 
And feather'd songsters haunt the grove, 
So long my heart with- guiltless love, 

Slialt bvm ibr thee, my AJina. 
And when I'm call'd to endless rest. 
May I, expiring on her breast. 
To heaven prefer this last request : 
Oh ! bless my lovely Anna ! 



SPlCaAM. 

Says a beau to a lady, pray name if you can, 
Of all your acquaintance the handsomest man ' 
The lady replied, if youM have me speak true, 
He's the handsomest man that's the most un- 
like you. 
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I.OUI6A HA&OeVET. 

THfe uncertainty of all human 
prosperity and happin^s, as it is biit too 
frequently exemplified, so oug^t it to 
be incessantly held in mind^—no one of 
our frail race can say "To-moitow shall 
be as this day ;" butitis atthesametime 
our duty, when unexpected adversity as- 
sails us, to struggk heroically wirfi the 
storm, tolbtentothe consohitionatrf'lic^e 
and to remember that lasting happiness 
may terminate transient sufferings; and 
that we hav^ a rational foundation for a 
pious confidence that providence will 
watch over and protect innocence and 
virtue. These incontestible truths are 
illustrated by the story of lioudsa Har- 
court. ' 

Mr. Charles Harcourt was a gende- 
man oi considerable fortune ; Louisa 
Harcourt was a distant rela'don^ whom, 
after the deadi of her fatiier $md mo- 
ther, he had taken iiome, and t^eated as 
his adopted daughter, having rib chil- 
dren of his own. He was a man dt an 
amiable character j generous, hospita- 
We, and friendly ; and sincerely belov- 
ed and respected l^ all the faniilies in 
the neighbourhood. . His generosity in- 
deed prompted him to eii^ceed the 
bounds of his mcome, and he lived in a 
style bordering on indiscireet profusion. 
His liberality relieved the necessities of 
numbers; ixit his frank and imsuspi- 
cious disposition rendered him soine- 
times the dupe of the designing. He 
had often declared that he was deter- 
niined to make Louisa the heiress to 
his whole fortune; and in that light was 
she couftidered by all the neighbouring 



gentry. H^ persond cinuinB were dT 
the fmt rate, and her mental esdoW'- 
ments and dispositicm were equal, H 
not superior, to her beaiaty* Miaesf 
were.the flatterin|rtx>mplimeiitsaddt«ss^ 
ed to her by the accomplished yoodis of 
family and fortune who visited at Afr. 
Harbourt's, and even a cotsonet was 
talked c^ as the reward of her beauty and 
meriu Fond fliuston ! Deceitfiil hopes ! 
MjTto JSaifconit, thou^ doataiglf fond 
of his ado}^ed daughter, cOnfiiditig ta un*« 
interrupted healdi and a '^j^qtoub cofw 
stitutioB, ti3o long neglected legally to 
secure to her what he bad aiw^cyn intend** 
ed to bestow oh her ; aiid one mornings 
while he was hunting, his horse feU, ^md 
he was taken i&p lifeiesis. His dead bo^ 
dy was brought home to die i&tracted 
Louisa, who wept in an agony of grief 
for the £Eite of her dear benefactor, 
though she was not yet •ensible of die 
whole e^^nt of her misfortune. 

But too soon did she discover diat 
she could make out no other title to the 
possessions of her deceased relation 
than what the law of succession might 
give her, and that, alas ! gave her no- 
thing. A mean and narrow minded 
man, of large propert}^, in a distant 
part of the country, was found to have 
3ta incontestible claim. He immediate- 
ly came and took possession ; and as he 
found a great number of ciedhors to 

[satisfy, who had considerable demands 
on the estate, he revenged himsdf for 
what he considered a loss of his pro* 
perty, on the unhappy Louisa, whom he 
charged with being die cause of aH the 
profusion of her late benefactor i and 
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in a few words told her, that as her pa- 
tron had foolishly raised her from no- 
thing to squander his estate, to nothing 
she might again return, for she had no 
favour to expect from him* Three 
days only were allowed her to prepare 
for her departure from the mansion in 
which she had resided as mistress in 
the enjoyment of uninterrupted plea- 
sures, and the most flattering expecta- 
tions. She now also experienced what ' 
is the friendship of the world. Her j 
former gay companions professed the | 
greatest concern at her misfortunes, and | 
were loud in their execrations on the | 
meanness and avarice of the successor 
to the estate, but none of them made 
her any solid -offers of assistance. She 
determined, therefore, to conceal her 
disgrace and her sorrows In the city ; 
and there seek for some employment 
suitable to the indigent state to which 
she was thus suddenly and unexpected- 
ly reduced. With this view she set out 
and walked several miles along the road, 
till, overcome by fatigue and heart rend- 
ing reflections, she sunk down in a state 
of insensibility. 

It happened that, at this moment, the 
son of a gentleman who farmed his own 
estate, which lay a few miles distant, 
happened to pass that way with a wag- 
gon which he had accompanied to mar- 
ket. He stopped and raised the droop- 
ing fair; and having learned the outlines 
of her story, conveyed her to bb father's 
house, 

fTobe concluded in our next*) 



The path of truth is a plain and sq 
path ; it supplies us with an openod 
of character which displays a generoi 
boldness, necessary to distinguish yout 
To give an early preference to honot 
above gain when they stand in comp( 
tition ; to despise every advantage whic 
cannot be attained without dishone 
arts; to brook no meanness, and stoo 
to no dissimulation ; are the india 
tions of a great mind, the presages ( 
future eminence and distinction in lif< 

At the same time, this virtuous sir 
cerity is perfecdy consistent with th 
most prudent vigilance and caution, 
is opposed to cunning, not to true wis 
dom. It is not the simplicity of cb 
weak ^^nd improvident, but the candoii 
of an enlarged and noble mind ; of on< 
who scorns deceit, because he accoun 
it both base and unprofitable ; and \Yh 
seeks tio disguise, because he nc^eds none 
to hide him. 



ELEGANT E8SAYS>Nl) SELECTIONS. 

Sincerity and TVuth. 

Sincerity is the basis of every virtue. 
The love of truth, as we value the ap- 
probation of heaven, or the esteem of 
the world, should be cultivated. In 
all our proceedings, it will make us di- 
rect and consistent. Ingenuity and can- 
dour possesses the most powerful 
charms ; they bespeak universal favour, 
and carry an apology for almost every 
failing.— 



Letter from a Printer in love^ to hU \ 
Mistress. \ 

My Dear Miss VeUum, ^ 

After having taken a critical review 
of your person, I really think that na- 
ture has given in your person a very 
correct edition of female 'beauty : you 
want no supplements from art, to enlarge 
the catalogue of your charms. The ap- 
pendix of paint could add no allurement 
to your face. Ton have made such an 
impression upon my heart, without any 
decorations or illuminations, that the 
stamp of love can never be erased. Most 
ardently, therefore, I do wish tahave so 
fine an original in my possession, that I 
may multiply copies from it, and increase 
the family of the Types. I hope you 
will take this preface in good part : were 
I to write a volume in your praise, I 
could not say more to the purpose, eve- 
ry page would be an addition, indeed, 
but it could not be an improvement. 
But here, as in decency bounds I think 
it highly proper to make ^r^fuU stop. 
YoWd, most affectionately, 

. TJM. TTPE. 
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MODBttN MA.NNERS.— 7Ae Theatre. 
The old fashioned notions of our fore- 
hers, when they visited the theatres^ 
s to go with a determination to hear 
see, if possible. This you must 
ticularly avoid ; if you pay your dol- 
, and have an opportunity to lounge in 
I; lobby, and can now and then get a 
p at the stage, it is quite sufficient, 
f you choose to enter a box, never 
ink of coming in till a very interest- 
scene has taken place. Then slam 
le door — let fall the bench with as 
auch noise as possible,and accommo- 
late the spectators with any other 
igreeable variety you can devise. 

Where you observe any modest, re- 
pectable ladies, assembled in a box, 
vith only one gentleman protector, 
^ring in a friend or two, anfl a few la- 
iics of a certain description : and make 
IS much noise, and be as troublesome 
IS possible. 

N. B. Perhaps you may be caned 
)r kicked for your impertinence. But 
a little practice will make that easy, and 
^'ou will come to consider it as a thing 
\ii course. 

CONNUBIAL LOVE. 

It has been thought to be a peculiar 
:elicity, for any one to be praised by ^ 
nan who is himself eminently worthy 
)f praise. How much happier, to be 
^raised and loved by a person worthy 
)t love ! A man may be esteemed and 
valued by a friend ; but in how differ- 
ent a style of sentiment, from the regard 
ind attachment that may reign in the 
)osom of a wife ! To feel that we are 
oved by one whose love we have de- 
served ; to be employed in the mutual 
nterchange of the marks of this love : 
labitually to study the happiness of one, 
)y whom our happiness is studied in re- 
:urn ; this is the most desirable, as it is 
he genuine and unadulterated condition 
>f human nature. Thus love acts, thus 
t is ripened^ to perfection ; never does 
I man feel himself so much aliv6, so 
:ruly etherial, as when bursting the 
^oitda of diffidence and reserve, he pours 



himself entire into the bo^om of her he 
adores. 



RESIONATfON. 

*' To be resigned when ills betide," should be 
the concern of all who wish their " lives to pass 
on in a smooth stream.'* Many ruffling and 
cross occurrences w iU present to us in our pas* 
sage through this cheqikered seene of humaa 
life, and it is incurobe nt upon the chvistian mind 
to bear with all possible compasure» eviery un*> 
pleasant event. Duty to ouc Supreme Benefac* 
tor, obliges us to look beyoqd the trifling foi* 
bles and bubbles of this lower world ; and ia 
looking beyond them our spirits are raised to 
that sublipie elevatioib ^here no discordant 
nor jarring element can at all materially dis* 
compose ua*-or infringe upon our peaces 



A bailiff clapping a man on the shoulder^ 
said " I arrefi t you, sir, for a horse.*'— "^ Why 
thou coxcomb,*' replied the man, <* thou canst 
not be such a fool, — >^k at me again what 
likeness can you see ? I*ll shew thee a horse's 
trick, however." And giving him a sudden 
kick, and a well applied blow, left bim in the 
kennel, and ran ofF. 



Dr. Thomasi late bishop of Salisbury* was 
remarkable for that turn of mind, which the 
French call etourdi^ and is often attended with 
Mditmsickl accidents through absence and inat- 
tention. 

He forgot the day on whieh he was to be 
married, until his servant put him in mind 
of it, by bringing him a new* coat, and a pow« . 
dered wig. 



A lady enquiring of a German gentleman, in 
the interior, « wiiat made sugar and coffee so 
extremely expensive in that part of the couo^ 
try," was answered in the following manner, 
<* Oh dat is very easy to know, de dings ia so 
very eoative to carry across de mountains. 
■ ■—>■*■■ " 

A lady once performing that part of the char- 
acter of lady Nottingham, in the tragedy of the 
earl of Essex, where she excuses herself from 
any concern in procuring the earl's execution 
-*A sailor in the gallery cried out, " Yom are 
a liar, you know you have the ring in your pock* 
et." 

The late lord Kelly, who was remarkable for 
his rubicundity of nose, having spoken rather 
disrespectfully of a gentleman in the army, aa 
Irishman present observed, ** That if any man 
that lived, or ever had lived, or ever couki live, 
had said the same of him, he would have pull- 
ed him by the nose."—*' Yes," replied Sam 
Foote, " 1 dare say yuu would, but in the pre- 
sent case that would not do, there are ways 
enough of revenging an insult, without running 
one's hand into the fif^. 
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THE CHASE. 

J burlesque imitation of Scott. 

K«w lose the stars tlieir lustre brigtn, 
And fades the moon beam's silver light ; 
Raises the sun his drowsy bead, 
Slovr from old ocean's ivatery bed, 
Howy through the cloods his beacon red« 
Blazes on town, on shop and shed. 
And blazes now his yellow f4y 
On the housetop and shmgle grey ; 
At every door, the housemaid gay. 
Her payment scrubs, and sing's away, 
"W^ith merry voice her blithesome lay.-«- 
Sudden %v doMrn the echoing street, 
A Uiundering noise my senses meet. 

Near and more near they seem, 
I see the hroom stick waving high, 
I see the sharp edg^d brick bats fly. 
All glances o^r my dazzled eye. 

Like the Ught'ning's purple gleam.— 
First in the train and far ahead, 
l^he chase a gallant huU-dog led ; 
7he best of all his breed was he^ 
At each bold deed of robbery % 
His sinewy neck a collar bore, 
« To)|ch and I bite," the motto there ; 
Growler his name ; of courage true, 
A braver barr dog breath ne'er drew.— 
Next, dashing on, through mire and slush, 
Came a famed hero of the brush, 

Ball-alley's chief renown'd; 
The only dress the hero own'd. 
Was a torn blanket round him thrown. 

With dust and soct embrown'd. 
Whilst o'er his head, a time worn cap. 
Tied with a knotted leather strap. 

His sable visage crown'd : 
Svaeefio bis name ; a braver knight, 
Ne*er climb'd the chimney's fearful height :^- 
Wav*d high his club the warrior proud, 
Mad dog ! mad dog ! he roared aloud. 
Close at his heels, a gallant train 
preas'd fiercely on, and roar'd amain ; 
H^rre the<lark face of Crump appears, 
Mgckshane his giant form uprears, 
Here each bold youth of South work runs. 
And Sour-crout alle/s hardy sons. 
Novr all have vanish'd from my sight ; 
Haste minstrel ! haste to view the fight ! 
U'he jail's dark vtaU behind me cast,. 
I stand in Potter's field at last : 
I mark'd the sewer, dark and deep, i 

That flows beneath the dungeon keep. 

And empties there it's tide ; 
Thilher old Qrowler bent his head, 
Resolv'd, beneath its slimy bed. 
His toil-worn frame to hide : 
Now round him pour'd in torrents thrown. 
Brick Vi^t and broom stick, bone and stone i 



In vain ! henearsthe hole ; one bound 
Will bear him of), both safe and sound ! 
Just then I mark'd a huckster bold. 
Her eyes hke flaming Are balls roli'd— 
Behind the fence i saw her stand, 
A butcher's clc^sver in her hahd, 
I see no more ! but through the crowd/ 
I heard the death growl long and loud ! 
I mount the fence ! the stark mad dog 
Flounders in death amid the bog ; 
And, plunging thro' the muddy tide. 
Huzza ! huzza, the matron cried. 

Mefaitio. 



AGAINST SWSAKIVG* 

** Swear not at all,'* bear heavens high kin^ 

proclaim. 
By Heaven, nor Earth, nor any other name ; 
But mild, let your comrtiunication be. 
From impious oaths, and all profaneness free 
There can be nought to tempt a roan k 

swear. 
Without a bait, he leaps into the snare ; 
No honour, profit nor true pleasure gains, 
While he prepares himself for endless pains. 
He who blasphemes the great Omnipoience, 
Shews want of breeding, want of commcr 

•ense ; 
None but th^ low, the vulgar and.profane, 
Will take the Almigbt/s hallowed name in 

vain. 
I blush to name it, yet there mortals are, 
Who for damnation ofler up their pray'r, 
Send horrid imprecations to the sky« 
With impious tongues Almighty power def 
The wretch who daily falsely swears in spoi; 
Should not have credence in a' civil court : 
Should malice urge, or sordid interest sway, 
He -would both life, and liberty betray, 
That man no bravery nor politeness shares, 
Who with his vulgar tongue profanely swear> 
Remember swearers, ther's a judgment day, 
Now leave your swearing, and begin to pray. 



THfi KISSL 

Fie, Delia ! why so gravely look. 
Because a kiss or two I took I 
Those ruby lips might thousands grant, 
Sweet rogues, that never feel tlie want : 
So little in a kiss I see, / 

A hundred thou may'st tadce firom me. 
But since, like misers o'er their store, 
Thou hat>t to give, though running o'er— 
I scorn to cause the slightest pain. 
So pr'ythee take them back again ( 
Nay, with good interest be it d(»tte, 
Thou'rt welcome to taj^e ten for onC' 
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LOUISA HABCOURT^ 

fCottclwied from page 202. J 

MR. SIMPSON, in whose house 
Louisa was now received, was a gende- 
mah whose estate was not very large, 
but who, hy cultivating it himself, as ne 
had a thorough acquaintance with, and 
had gained much experience in, the na- 
ture of farming, having successfully 
adopted many new improvements in 
agriculture, made it produce him avery 
ample income* He was a very intelli- 
gent and truly worthy man ; industri- 
ous and frugal, but at the same time com- 
passionate and generous. He receiv- 
ed the distressed wanderer, when he had 
heard her story from his son, in the most 
humane and benevolent manner, and of- 
fered her evfery accommodation his 
house could afford, till she could be 
placed in some eligibly situation. 

This offer Louisa gratefully accepted 
not merely because her distresses were 
relieved by it, for her he^art was too no- 
ble meanly to accept the gift of every 
ostentatious giver; but there was some- 
thing so good, so friendly, so benign, in 
the manner in which the elder Mr. 
Simpson made this proposal to her, that 
it was not in her power to refuse. 

There was also another reason of a 
more secret nature. Her heart overJBow- 
ed with gratitude to the generous 
youth who had found her on the road, 
iind who, by a thousand Ijtde assiduities, 
>hewed how much he admired and es- 
teemed her person, her accomplish- 
tnents, and her manners. He ijK^as him- 
self a very handsome young xhan,' and 
nherited the integrity, generosity, and 



all the pther virtues of his excellent fa- 
ther; and Louisa felt for him a predilec^^ 
tion which she had never felt for any of 
her gay admirers in the days of her 
prosperity, because he had shewed so 
much attention to her when abandoned 
by all her former friends to poverty and 
distress. 

Not many weeks elapsed before the 
admiration and esteem which George 
Simpson had conceived for the charm- 
ing Louisa ripened into the most ardent 
low, which he could no longer either 
repress or conceal. Having found an 
opportunity, he made a full avowal of 
his passion ; but the answer he receiv- 
ed was ; ** Alas ! how can I think of 
making so ill a return to the goodness 
aiid generosity of your father as to per- 
mit his son to bestow his hand on a 
hapless girl, destitute alike of fortune 
and of friends? No; believe me, my 
gratitude to the most generous of bene- 
factors, and your duty to the best of fa- 
thers, must eternally forbid our union.'^ 

This reply threw the youth into a 
profound melancholy, which by degrees 
preyed upon his health*' The father 
soon perceived the alteration which had 
taken place in his son, and divined the 
cause. He questioned him, and he 
confessed. Old Mr- Simpson, howev- 
er, far from immediately turning Louisa 
out of doors, or bitterly upbraiding hiS 
son for his folly, as the world would^ia- 
turally expect him to have done, thus 
addressed him : 

" You know, George, that I always? 
encouraged you to communicate to me 
all your thoughts and wishes, with a full 
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confidence that I am your best friend ; 
you know too that I have never imagin- 
ed it ^necessary to increase wealth be- 
yond that of competence which alone 
can bestow happinesi^, and which I 
think, we have acquired ; you know 
likewise, that I think highly of the cha- 
racter and disposition of Louisa. Why 
then all this reserve and mistrilst ? As 
your friend and hers, I would wish you 
to examine your heart carefully, and 
be sure that you entertain for her that 
ardent and lasting affection you suppose 
yourself to feel. I will be the last per- 
son to obstruct your happiness.'' 

Restored to new life by these cheer- 
ing words, George hastened, on the 
wings of rapture, to conununicate'^he 
delightful intelligence to his dear Loui- 
sa, whose transports at the news, though 
the delicacy of her sex would not suf- 
fer her to express them so forcibly, 
were not less real than his own. Their 
marriage followed soon after, and Lou- 
isa enjoyed in the peaceful shades pf 
retirement a happiness of which she had 
scarcely entertained an idea in the gay 
scenes of affluence and profusion. 

Some years after, the churlish miser 
yfho had succeeded to Mr. Harcourt^s 
estate, died childless, his two sons dy- 
m^ a short time before him : And, 
there being no nearer claimant, Mr. 
George Simpson succeeded to it, in 
right of his wife, ^his circumstance, 
however, is only mentioned to complete 
the history ; for it coidd not increase, 
nor, happily, (it is necessary to remark) 
did it diminish their felicity. 

THE QOBLER — A Fragment, 
Mij wooden clock struck iwoi! 
The watchmen were nodding o'er 
their dim tapers.— ^Grimalkin on the 
tiles, was squalling in pathetic concert 
with his favourite, whilst the pale illu- 
iniiiHtor of the night was behind an ac- 
commodating cloud. The votaries of 
dissipation were finishing their consti- 
tutions at the tavern. The Bon ton 
were finishing their fortunes iat the gam- 
ing table, and the haui ton were finish- 



ing their gin at the ter— rogues were 
labouring to ornament their necks with 
halters*— and pot-houses vomited forth 
their dead-drunk I ■ 

It was an awful hour !— The ur- 
gent solicitations of my landlady, for 
the reduction of my enormous score, and 
her threat of turning me out ^of doors, 
in case of my non-compliance, adde^ to 
the information that I had received at 
the 'grocer's shop that I was to have 
nothing more upon tick^ filled my mind 
with gloomy apprehensions.— Fantas- 
tic forms of unpaid creditors rushed 
before me, and tortured my ears with 
loud cries of " pay me !"— Iforrid phan- 
toms (in the shape of constables) assail- 
ed me, and, in menacing attitudes, pre- 
pared to grasp my trembling arm.— 
Methought a jail opened its craving 
jaws to swallow me ; Light fled from 
the wick of my exhausted candle, and 
I sunk upon the floor.*— My senses wer^^ 
benumbed with horror. ■ 

I am ignorant <rf the length of 
time that I remained in this dreadful 
situation : I was awakened from it by 
reiterated cries of " murder !" I made 
an effort to raise my feeble frame, but 
my totteiing legs refused to assist me. 
The cry was repeated, and I distinguish- 
ed it to be tfie cry of a fetnale. The 
thoughts of succouring a female in dis- 
tress, added strength to my efforts; 
and, with some difficulty, I rose from 
the floor, and reached the portal of my 
garreti from which I descended to the 
chamber whence the dismal cry issued; 
I tremblingly opened the door. 

I shall not insult my readers by at- 
tempting to describe my feelings when 
I discovered— a drunken cobler treat- 
ing his amiable rib with the discipline 
of his strap! ^ > 

— ^ — ^Like a knight errant of yore, I 
prepared to succour the distressed dani- 
sel fr6m the rude assaults of her merci- 
less tyrant ; but judge of my surprise, 
when I was assaulted by her in the fol- 
lowing elegant language^ .» Master 
Scribble," sheexclaimed, "Ivondersat 
your impudoice^ itV very ard if peo- 
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pie may'nt do as they likes in their own 
room, vithout hoder people's poking 
their noses in ! If my ould man chuses 
to lather me, nobody han't nothing to 
do with it ; so brush up to your cock- 
loft, and mind your own business." 

The concluding part of Mrs, Jobson's 
sublime oration, impressed itself on my 
mind, and I brushed (to adopt her ele- 
gant language) into my garret, crept 
into bed, and forgot my cares in the 
arms of the snoring deity. 



TBB STORM. 

— ' — ^** Crood heaven, have mercy up- 
on me !" ejfdaimed Amelia^ as she Was 
carried from the cabin to the deck 
" Will my troubles never have an end, 
yet why should I murmur since it is the 
will of heaven, I should be miserable 
—But oh ! my poor mother.—" Here 
she was stopped by a heavy sea, which 
washed bver the deck, and took oiF one 
of the men that supported her. Amelia 
had the presence of mind to cling to 
something which prevented her from 
sharing the same fate. 

It was expected that the vessel would 
not hold out long; they had got the 
boat along side, and urged Amelia to 
make haste into it — ^'^But where is my 
mother," said she, "I cannot leave her to 
perish alone." They told her that her 
mother was sick, and could not bear 
the fatigue of being removed. "I'll 
stay, then, to comfort her — and die 
with her, if it rnust be so, God's will 
be done. Farewell, my friends" con- 
tinued she, as the boat was pushing off, 
*' May God be merciful to you, and 
send you to some place of safety." 
Here the boat was swallowed up in a 
wave, and she never saw it more. 

Amelia hastened to comfort her sick 
mother— The storm abated— There 
were two men, who had preferred stay- 
ing behind with her— They shortly af- 
ter saw a ship not far off that had suffer- 
ed but little during the storm — ^They 
made signals of distress, and were pro- 
vidently relieved* 



A man of letters, who disdained to use the 
simple milk and \»ater language, which is be- 
coming so fashionable at present^ asked for a 
pinch of snufi^ in the following pompous, and 
very teamed manner: " Permit me. Sir, to in- 
troduce the sunvmitt of my tUgiu into your 
spaciout tecebtacle of odorijerouf atoms, that I 
may tatiate the cravings of my oifactoty nerves/* 



On the evening before a battle, an officer 
came to the Marshal de Toiras, to ask permis- 
sion to go and see his father, who he said was 
at the point of death, in order that he might 
pay bis last duty to him. ** Go," replied the 
General, who readily guessed tbe cause, *<hon- 
our thy father and thy moihtr, that thy do^ may 
be long in the iand." 

In an £ogli«h opera, a young hero is in- 
troduced, whose mistress hasjust beea forcibly 
carried away* He entered in an agony of per- 
turbation singing, 

** My love is torn from me^ which way did 
ihey take her ?** 

A voice instantly replied from the pit> in the 
exact tune. 

** Towards Long-Acre, 
Towards Long-Acre." 
The audience were struck with surprise. 
The player waa for a moment disconcerted ; 
but, fortunately, collecting^ presence of mind, 
instead of endeavouring to finish his song, he 
replied, 

" Oh ho ! did they so ? 
Then I'll soon overtake her^ 
1*11 socn overtake her ;" 
and ran off, amidst the loudest plaudits of the 
whole house. 



An illiterate country gentleman, trading at a 
merchant's shop, bought a number of articles 
of the same kind, but of various qualities, the 
gentleman requested a bill of the goods, which 
was readily complied with — and on examining 
it, was much surprised to find several repeti- 
tions of the word ditto, and immediately began 
to rail at the merchant for his mistake, the 
merchant assured him that he had made no 
error, and desired him to call again when in 
town, at which time, if he could not find out the 
meaning of ditto he would explain it to him. 
But a short time had expired, when he ag^in 

called at the store ** Well friend, (said the 

merchant,) are you now satisfied that I was in 
no error ?•* Yes, (replied the gentleman,) I am 
convinced that I am a fool, and that you are 
ditto. 

When the French first settled on the banks 
of St. Lawrence, they were stinted by the 
intendant, Monsiour Picard, to a can of spruce 
beer a day. The people thought this measure 
very scant, and every moment articulated, 
*< Can-a-day" It would be ungenerous in any 
reader to desire a more rational deiivalioa of 
the word Canada. • 
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THE student's 80L1L0Q.UY. 

To learn, or not to Jearn :~that is the question, 
Whether *t\§ nobler in the mind, to suner 
The frowna and stripes of an imperious mas- 
ter} 
Or take up heels against thia sea of troubles. 
And, by eloping, end them ? — ^To run — to fly- 
To play ; and, by a flighty to say we end 
The heart ache, and a thousand natural shocks 
Our flesh is heir to— 'tis a consummation 
Sincerely to be wished !— To run— to fly- 
Perchance to be a dunce !— Aye, there's the 

rub! 
For through this flight, what dread effects may 

come. 
When we have shiifiled oflT this learned coil, 
Should give us pause .-'—to fly-^o play--to be a 

dunce— 
Our parent's grief— our country's peatF— yea 

more. 
Foes to ourselves, and rebels to our Cod ! 
To guilt, to shame, to death, to endless paiOt 
Obnoxious— There's the respect 
That makes us fix our firm resolve to pray. 
To toil— to learn : who else in youth would 

bear 
The will controul'd, all fond indulgence lost. 
The school-bov's noise, the U8her*s contumely. 
The pangs of despised tasks, the master's law. 
The msolence of victors, and the spurns 
That a poor boy of all his teachers takes. 
When he, himself, might his quietus make 
With a bare fugit ?— who would fardles bear 
To groan and sweat under a weary life 
Of hardships, labour, and the painful tasks 
Impos'd from Latin, Gallic, Hebrew, Greek ; 
Besides the figures, fractions, knotty roots. 
Points, lines, and angles ; circles, torturing 
Sines, Tangents, Secants, minus a, plus ^, 
Problems perplexing ; and extra work 
Of puzzling short hand and anemonic toU ;-*- 
Who, this, and more, would bear, but that the 

drea4 
Of somethin^^ after youth, and age, and death, 
(f<That undiscover'd country," fi-om whose 

bourne, 
Ko traveller returns,) puzzles the will. 
And makes us rather chuse those ills we have 
Than fly to others that we know not of.-^ 
Thus conscience, reason, interest, all persuade. 
And thus the sickly wav'ring resolution 
Is ciir^d snd strengthened, by maturer thought ; 
Thus enterprises of great pith and moment 
With this regard, their currents urge along. 
And ripen into action. 

TBE HYPO : 

Our father Adam scratch'd his pate. 
As he, one evening, sat up late. 
And grunted, *< live without a mate !— " 
Ne b»d a foolish hypo. 



Saul was oppress'd with gloomy ill. 
Which yielded not to wine nor pill. 
And so he called for music's skill. 

To charm away his hypo. 
Good Solomon, a vtight of wf, 
To rail at iije^ was wont to sit. 
Lost in melancholy fit : — f 

He had the royal h)'po. 
Oh! thattlie "horrors," "glooms," or "blues," 
Or whatsoever names you choose. 
Would never haunt away the muse ; 

Or give bat kings the hypo. 
Life has no bliss withont alloy ; 
The prince of pain would fain destroy 
The whole community of joy. 

And give us all the hypo. 
Oh Hyp ! thou art each trouble's nurse. 
Thou cherishest each bastard curse, 
Thoo livest in an empty purse. 

Thou Devil's imp I Oh ! Hypo ! 
■ i^i— ■ 

SVRIKG^AND A.UTVMK. 

Whe» Spring displays her various sweets, 
And opening blossoms cheer the eyes. 
And fancy every beauty meets. 
Whence does the pleasing transport rise I 
Soon will their transient date expire. 
They fly and mock the fond pursuit ; 
New pleasures then the thought inspire, 
And bounteous Autumn yiel& her fruit. 
When smiling beauties charm'd the sigiit. 
Whose fragrance blest the vernil hours ; 
Nectarious fruits the taste invite. 
And compensate for faded flowers. 
Thus when the spring of Youth decays. 
Though decked with blossoms sweet and fair, 
Autumn a noble scene displays. 
If fruits of virtue flourish there. 
For this the vernal buds arise ; 
But, if no useful virtues grow, 
Ttieir worthless beauty quickly flies. 
As blossoms only serv'd for show. 

Th€ World. 
The world's a book, writ by the eternal art, 
Of the great Author ; printed in man's heart ; 
'Tis falsely printed, tlio' divinely penn'd, 
And all the errata will appear at the end. 

Jack his own merit sees. This gives him pride 
That he sees more than all the world beside. 

NOTICE. 

Ludovico is requested to send us the conclu- 
sion <jf the " Virginia forester,"— Wc cannot 
insert any piece until we have the whole in our 
possession,— We have received a number ot 
communications, of which due notice will be 
g^ven in number 53. 
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PUILANTHROPY REWARDED. 

^HE was in a military dress : and 

his figure, his face, and his walk, evinc- 
ed the gentleman ; yet poverty contract- 
ed his countenance ; and a succession of 
iilushes, which flushed into his cheek, 
while he travesred the cofiee-room, and 
to which deep sighs were the harbin- 
gers, shewed that his heart suffere d 

He at last leaned upon the bar ; and 
whispered to the mistress of the coffee- 
room — a good n^tured creature — and 
she instantly curtesied, with a degree 
of respect, that induced me to believe I 
had mistaken the index of the officer's 
mind, and that instead of standing in 
need of a favour, notwithstanding his 
appearance, he had been conferring an 
obligation. 

On quitting the bar, and taking his 
seat, the mistress of the coffee-room 
ordered coffee and toast to the table 
where he sat.—* His eyes sparkled at the 
sight ; and the toast was devoured with 
:in avidity,' that indicated, not so much a 
wholesome appetite, as the keenness of 
actual want. He ate with every mark 
of real hunger. 

The first plate of toast being dispatch- 
ed, the mistress of the coffee-room or- 
dered a second to be placed before him ; 
but she gave her orders privately : and 
the waiter laid it on the table with a 
took the most pitiable. The officer 
seized the toast : the waiter wiped his 
eyes with his napkin ; and the mistress 
:>f the coffee-room, drawing up her 
wreath, sighed it out again in a tone so 
oft, so tender, and so sweet, as harmo- 
lized every norve of those who heard 



I it, into that delightful unfton of pity, 
that is only felt when the finger of chari- 
ty touches the sympathetic cords of the 
heart* 

TTie officer having finished his break- 
fast, and taken leave of his hostess at 
the bar, an impulse, which certainly was 
not curiosity, induced me to inquire af- 
ter his name and situation. On thcjsc 
particulars the woman was ignorant, 
she had never seen him before ; she knew 
nothing of him but this : he had ordeteii 
a breakfast at the bar; and assured her 
he would call and pay for it, at some fu- 
ture day. 

Till the day arrived when he should 
be able to pay, she desired he might 
constantly call, and breakfast on credit. 
-;— "And he is welcome," she said, 
though that day should be the day of 
judgment.*' — ^*'And when the day of 
judgment arrives," said I, "you will 
hear of this matter. You have done 
that which will stand in account, and 
gain you credit in the book of fate. If 
your sins be even multitudinous, your 
charity has covered diem. But let us 
see if something more cannot be done 
for this poor officeiv— Lend him," saidi 
I, " these few guineas, should he call 
to-morrow, as if coming from yourself 
The next day he received the cash. I 
never heard more of the money for six 
years. At the end of that time, the mis- 
tress of the coffee-house told me, that 
ensign W— — now a lieutenant-colonel, 
had returned from abroad — ^had repaid 
her the sum borrowed— -^d given her, 
by way of interest, a ring worth an hun- 
dred pounds. 



^'^-^ 
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TO TUB LADIES. 

As a jewel of j^old in a swine's snout, so is 
a fair woman which is without discretion. 

Prov. xi.22. 

So Spake the wisest of men, and the 
wisdom of succeeding ages has sanction* 
ed and confirmed the saying. 

When I observe a fair lady whose ex- 
travagant wish^ have no bounds, but 
whose meansofgratification are of small 
extent— -who listens not to the counsel 
of prudence, nor the warnings of experi- 
ence^^^whose ears are impervious to eve* 
ry sound, save the voice of flattery, and 
the thunder of ball room musick— -then 
do i apply the comparison of my te^t : 
** As a jewel of gold in a swine's 
ynout, so is a fair womam without dis- 
cretion.'' 

When I behold a beautiful woman, 
continually in the mire of contention-^ 
whose lips^ which seem the trap-door 
of love, afe exercised only in the emis- 
$ion of slander andnudice— rl look upon 
her physical beauty as *^ a jeyirel of gold 
in a swine's snout.'^ 

When I notice a young lady whose 
external appearance extorts the bow of 
respect, or commands the gaze of ad^ 
miration— ^puffed up with conceit and 
self-love, as a bladder of wind--cram- 
^ed with pride and vanity, to the utter 
exclusion of every good quality-^hen 
is her fair face as " a jewel of gold in a 
«wine's snout," 

Whpn I discover a loyely damsel 
whose extreme sensibility faints at the 
eight of a spiderr^whose affected deli- 
cacy suffers her not to bejiold without 
terror, the harmless earth-worm wrig- 
gling in graceful undulations over his 
90ft bed*— who ^s frozen by a zephyr, 
Und' melted in a sun-beam-^he is >^ a 
jewel of gold in a swine's snquu" 

Whea I see a coniely maiden who is 
Gonstantl; only ip fickleness-^^who is for- 
ward in every s^pecies of expensive pro- 
digality ; often (jaunting public assent* 
blies, and frequendy the meetings of the 
gay-^wlio.plays the coduette, and makes 

|ierself familiar widi the most rude 

who prefers impudent ignorance to so- 



ber sense—verily she is " without dis 
cretion." 

The handi (draftsman's daughter wl.( 
aspires to higher dignity than her pa 
rents' circumstances can warrant— wIk 
attempts to look down with superciliou 
contempt on her equab in respectabilit\ 
because^ nature has indulged her with : 
phiz of more delicate mould, or a fom 
of nicer construction-— who visits churct 
to see and not to A^ar— ^who keeps hei 
hands from the wash-tub, and her fin 
gers from the darning of her hose— wh( 
knows not the making of a pudding, noi 
the broiling of a beef«steak<«— who stunt! 
herself with dainties and strong tea, 01 
withers to a mere " sketch and outline' 
from abstinence-— alas ! she is '^afni: 
woman which is without discretion. 

But when I perceive many of thes( 
disgusting properties united in one fai 
form — ^when this one heeds not the Ian 
guage of my text^s-then would I ad 
monish her in more forcible terms, that 
beauty is but for a moment-*4he finest 
face covers a ghastly skull, and the mos! 
exquisite shape is but the integument oi 
a bqny skeletonl* 

MODEBIV MANNERS.— DrMf. 

Propriety in respect to dress some 
ridiculously imagine is centred m a cer- 
tain suitableness and agreement between 
the clothes and the person wearing 
them ; as courtesy is the framing and 
adopting our actions to the satisfaction 
of other people ; and that, if we desire to 
be exact, we must proportion them to 
our shape, our condition, and our agi 
No such thing. For instance, if you 
have a gouty or bandy leg, wearahand 
some S|lk stocking, and a shining buc 
l^le, 

Should your hair happen to be grey, 
set it off to the best advantage with a 
ffmart ribband* 

If you be far advanced m years, wea' 
a smart dailfing waistcoat, imbuttoned, 
to shew ^at you are not yet past your 
boyish days. Though some peofde might 
think a flannel one more suitEible; bu^ 
yo|i must not mind th^ 
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A lady with a withered, wrinkled 
oeck, ought to displs^ it in the most 
graceful manner possible, and be sure 
to wear a glittering necklace and ear- 
rings, they will attract attention. Let 
her swoon even at the very name of a 
warm fur tippet, or a flannel petticoat* 
Id short, gaudy grandmothers, and gay 
^andfalhers,. are always pleasing in the 
ev es of people endowed with true taste. 

A little woman, with alarge red shawl, 
has a pretty effect. 

Some are called singular that cultivate 
a litde elegant taste of their own, suppose 
you take a fancy to wear a cocked hat, 
black bob wig, pompadour coat, green 
waistcoat, ctirty leather breeches, Uack 
stockings, and square gilt buckles, what 
is that to «ny body i 

Some people indeed honour others ac- 
cording to die fashionable cut of their 
clothes ; therefore^ you may if you 
choose it, indulge in the extreme of the 
mode. No matter if from the crown 
of your head to the sole of your foot, 
not an article is paid for, or even likely 
to be. 

But I would recommend a total dis- 
regard to dress ; let slovenliness be the 
order of the day ; your stockings un- 
gartered, shoes untied, hair uncombed, 
and a thousand other polite pleasing va- 
rieties. But take care you extend to no- 
thing further than is just absolutely ne- 
cessary, such as guarding against the 
inclemency of the weather, and other 
vulgarities. 

BILIOBVCB* 

An indolent, inactive young person, 
who has not been furnished by fortune 
with independence, is a character held 
in little estimation, however bright his 
intellectual capacity, however congenial 
his natural ditposidon. Exertion is a 
virtue^and business is so much the du- 
ty of us all, that he who expects to be 
esteemed ^mong respectable citizens, 
must be, not only willing, but must ac- 
tually take his part in the cares of ac- 
quisition, at least so far as to procure to 
himself the essentials of life* In so 



t doing, he merits the good wishes of his 
cotemporaries, and their assistance will 
enable him to surmount those difficul- 
ties which stupify the sluggard. 

CLEA17XMG8. 

A humoaroas author comparer kive to the 
small pox^the longer it is in making its i^- 
pearance, the more violent is the disorder. 

When we look into a field of corn we find* 
those stalks which raise their heuds the high- 
est, are the emptiest. The same is the case 
wirh man : they who assume the greatest con- 
sequence have generally the least share of judg- 
men and ability. 

That fortitude^ which has encountered no 
danger { that prudence* which has surmounted 
no aifHculties ; that integrity, which has been 
attacked by no temptation, can, at best be con- 
sidered as gold not yet brought to the test ;. of 
which tberefoft^ the true valuie cannot be as- 
signed. 

The more our hopes and expectations are 
raised, the more we are liable to be disappoint- 
ed, and the more poignant is our chagrin at 
finding the fallaciousness of our prospects. 

Caution is the parent of security, and whe- . 
ther there is little or much to risk, it is always 
best to be careful, and to leave as little as pos- 
sible to chance. 

Mind your business-- govern your passions- 
pay your debts ; keep good fences i send hom^ 
what you borrow, and be willing to lend. Be 
industrious in getting, and prudent in spending, 
and you will grow in riches. Be honest and 
obliging to your family and neighbours, and you 
will grow in their esteem. Be no blasphemer 
or fanatic, but soberly religious, and you will 
grow in the favour <^ God and be happy her< 
and hereafter. 

A clergyman, explaining* the catechism to 
some girls belonging to a Sunday-school, told 
them their christian names was given to them 
when they were admitted into Christ's church, 
and became christians ; desiring them to re- 
collect the proper answer, should he hereafter 
repeat the question. After a few intervening 
observations, •* Well, my love," said he, 
'* when was your christian name given to you ?" 
^' When I was a baby. Sir I'* replied she. 



A lady rather fond of gallantry and remarka- 
bly talkative, happening to be one day in com- 
pany with MoNTESQuxEtr, asl^ed him a thou- 
sand impertinent questions to which he scarce- 
ly deigned to re cum any answer. This great 
man at length losing all patience, on her asking 
what happiness was, replied, ** Happiness, 
madam is fruitfulneta to queens, sterrility to . 
unmarried women, and deafnen to those who 
are near you . 

Virtue rewards those who follow her. 
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TBB LOVXa'$ RKSOVBCX* 

To the admirerU qfJLVCRHOV moobk. 

The breeze of the eveDing blew softly and 
sweet. 
And the pale moon aroand shed her influence 
serene, 
While the cloud flitting fast o'er the blue vault 
of heav*n 
Rendered doubly enchanting the soul touch- 
ing scene. 
As I wandered beneath the tall poplar tree 
branch. 
That grace the sweet walks of the broad 
centre-square, 
I thought of the maiden that governed my 
heart, 
Of her bosom of snow so enchantingly fair ; 
I thought of the dimples her rosy cheek grac- 
ing. 
In fancy I gazed on her love beaming eye. 
When thousands of Cupid's, in ambush still 
lying* 
At the heart of each mortal their arrows let 
fly. 
I thought of her heart beating high with dis- 
dain, 
That received each fond vow with contemp- 
tuous pride ; 
I threw myself down with a sigh on the ground, 
** Ah ! cruel, most cmel I" despairing I 
cried. 
When, close by my side, by the sad willow 

lying* 
A companion in sorrow lamented her woe ; 
** Alas ! my.dear Patrick, my soul's belpved 
master ! 
" He has 'listed and left me, to meet the 
proud foe ; 
•• While my whiskey-jug lasted, it softened my 
sorrow, 
<f I have drained it all out, not a single drop's 
left; 
« My poor heart must break with its load of 
affliction, 
** My pocket of money's entirely bereft* 
With joy I embraced the poor heart-broken 
mourner. 
Her sorrows so nearly resembled my own ; 
** Come 1 haste to yon tavern, and each sad re- 
flection, 
" In the best of their brandy and whiskey 
we'll drown." 
In the goblet we drowned each heart harrow- 
ing care. 
Remembered our woes and afflictions no 
more ; 
Wc tossed off a jug of fourth proof Cogniac, 
We staggered, and sui)k into sleep on the 
floor. 



TBB GBBT BOUKD* 

The 9toty ofthefoHontng ballad^ ie traditional in 
a village at the foot ^ Snovident vihere Lievccl- 
lyn had a houte. The grey hound, named Ge- 
iertf v>ae given by hit father-in- law, /ting John^ 
in the year 1305/ and the plate to thie day is 
called JBeth Gebertg or the grave of n grey 
hound. 

The spearman heard the bugle sound. 

And cheerly smil'd the morn. 

And many a brach, and many a hound. 

Attend Llewellyn's horn. 

And still he blew a louder blast, 

And gave a louder cheer ; 

Come Gebert, why art thou the last 

LleweHyn's horn to bear I 

** O where doth faithful Gebert roam ! 

** The flower of all his race t 

** So free, so brave— a lamb at home, 

" A lion in the chace !^ 

'Twas only at Llewellyn'a board. 

The faithflil Gebert fed ; 

He watch'd, he serv'd, ht cheerM ^is lord. 

And centinel'd his bed. 

In sooth he was a peeiiesa bound. 

The gift of Sayal John : 

But now no Gebert could be found. 

And all the chace rode on. 

And now, as over rocks and dells. 

The gallant chiding rise. 

All Snowden's craggy chaos yells. 

With many mingled cries. 

That day Llewellen little tov'd 

The chase of hart or hare. 

And scant and email the booty prov'd. 

For Gebert was not there. 

Unpleas'd Llewellyn homeward hied. 

When near the portal seat. 

His truant Gebert he espied. 

Bounding his lord to |;reet. 

But when he gain'd his caStle door. 

Aghast the chiefUin stood ; 

The botmd was smear'd with clots of gore. 

His lips and fangs ran blood ! 

Llewellyn gaz'd with wild surprise, 

Unus'd with looks to meet ; 

His favourite check'd his joyful guise. 

And crouch'd and lick'd hb feet. 

fTobe continued in our next,^ 



TO CORRESPONDBKTS. 

The judicious and friendly hints of ** Merci:- 
tio," for the improvement of our work, shall br 
adopted as far as practicable— Hia ideas are in 
unison with our own, even to their utmost ex- 
tent. Many of the particulars he enumerates, 
we had reserved for a prefatory note to the pre- 
sent volume, which will accompany the title 
page, and to which we beg to refer. The re- 
quest accompanying his last piece, has hereto- 
fore been punctually attendedto, and a continua* 
tion of hia communications is respectfully so- 
licited, for, as far as our information of the re- 
ception of our work extends, his pieces give 
gvneral tatisfactiw. 
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THE VICES OF FASHION. 

ABOUT the latter end of Novem- 
ber, Thomas L— , Esquire, repaired 
•0 the city, with his lady, from Berjc- 
shire, Mr, L— :, is the head of an 
ancient family, and his fortune is equal 
to his birth. His wife is one of those 
young ladies ,who are to be found in 
every country town ; who have seen 
neither the world, nor particular good 
company, farther than a visit to the 
neighbouring 'squire's, or at the month* 
\y assembly of the neighbouring town. 
-Nursed from her infancy in the bosom of 
innocence and retirement, it was easy for 
her to abstain from vice which she never 
saw ; and like millions of her sex, she was 
virtuous, because she had not an oppor-. 
(unity to be otherwise. 

Such was her character when she ar- 
rived in town with her husband. The 
family, the fortune, and the connections 

ol MK L , entitled her to share the 

pleasures of what is called polite life ; 
he told her so, — ^and she took him at 
his word. She entered the circle of 
pleasure, and soon mixed with the ieau 
monde. The scene was novel, and that 
^vas sufficient to make it ^agreeable, 
Her new friends were pleased with her 
ind she was in raptures with them. In 
hort, so expert an adept was Mrs 

L , in the mysteries of polite revel- 

IT, that before the end of two months, 
she arrived at what is called the head of 
the bon f o«,— She was admitted with the 
most flattering familiarity, to the dutch- 
ess of — — 's route. She was now seat- 
ed at what she considered the summit 
Ji human happiness* 



Let us now look for a moment, at th« 
once loved scenes they left in Berkshire. 
—-The Gothic castle, surrounded with 
venerable oaks of three centuries growth : 
arching arbours, the extensive park, and 
the majestic river, silently winding its 
mazy course ; let us look at these and 
compare — Oh ! horrid, horrid thought! 
But we must not anticipate. 

Inthe capital, Mrs. L ■ , now mov- , 
ed in the circle of life, not only with 
ease, but with grace; she sauntered 
through the drawing-room, she languish- 
ed in the opei» box, and she attended 
the first winter niasquerade at Carlisle 
house, in the dress of a sultana« It was 
here she got acquainted with the wretch 
K ' ■ . He was a wretch indeed, and 
under the specious mask oi fashion and 
honour^ robbed her of her virtue and 
peace of mind* 

But the catastrophe was to come. 

Mr. L , was not blind to his wife's 

behaviour. He saw that she disliked 
her own house, and from that he con- 
cluded that she ceased to love him* 
His honour was roused by th€ new man- 
ners she had adopted, and he resolved 
to watch her. On the evening of the 
masquerade we have just mentioned, he 
pretended to set out for. Drury Lane 
theatre ; instead oi which, he went to a 
warehouse, buried his shape and fea* 
tures in the habit of a waggoner and fol- 
lowed his wife to the masquerade. He 
watched her all the night. There was 
much to be seen, and he saw all, even 
to the last moment; and, die instant 
their coach drove off, which conveyed 
her to a scene of greater infamy, he leap- 
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ed into another, and directed the coach- 
man to follow their track. In short, he 
alighted soon after them, near Mrs. 
F— — 's door, and had too much cause 
to be convinced of his disgrace. — The 
gallant was seized, but suffered to es- 
cape the punishment due to his crime, 
on condition of his never appearing in 
England again ; Mr. L— — , carried his 
wife down next morning to Berkshire, 
where she must wash ^way the follies 
and crimes of three short months by a 
long repentance and many tears — com- 
panions which will never forsake her 
till they lead her to the'gralve. 



APOSTROPHE TO FASHrOV. 

Occasioned by reading the preceding Narrative, 

Fashion^ thou dear, iicentious, heed- 
less, motley demon ! how various are 
thy shapes ! how wide is thy empire ! 
— ^That s^dret charm is thine,'! to lead 
the million captive, to mould us into 
monsters, or to change us into fools !— 
Man is thine, and woman too— the 
world is thine — from the rosy youth up 
to the lean and slippered pantaloon, the 
little love-eyed girl, her bosom beating 
for she knows not what, her young 
heart fluttering she knows not why, 
leaps from her nurse's arms into thine. 
The ancient coquette and withered la- 
dy of sixty, braiding her hoary locks, 
and smoothing her wrinkled brow, quits 
at once her crape and her Creator, 
and kneels at thy shrine. Nor least, 
though last, that taper, thin, two legged 
bagatelle — ^that soft faced, soft hearted 
thing, with a great head, and nothing in 
it, thy well beloved macaroni ; for thee 
he dances, ogles, dresses ; for thee he 
trips on tiptoe, limps like a sempstress, 
skips upoQ carpets, and ambles round 
ladies' knees; for thee he quits his man- 
hood, and is that amphibious, despica- 
ble thing that we see him. Chreat is thy 
empire O Fashion ! and great is thy 
mischief: for thou leadest thy votaries 
astray*— thouleadest them to infamy, 
ruin and tears. 



MODSRN MANNBSS— ^M». 

"C Concluded from page 211.J 

If you be invited to dine withafriencl 
go in linen as black as a. printer's devil 
It shows a noble independence, and that 
you go more to satisfy yourself than an- 
other person. If you be necessitated t. 
appear in that manner, so much the bet- 
ter. Then preach up the vanity of fine - 
ry, and foppish effeminacy, There i . 
nothing like making a virtue of neces- 
sity. . 

Singularity on one hand, and profu- 
sion on the other, ought always to be 
carefully observed. 

Suppose by your oddities your are 
stared at, like the sign of a crocodile in a 
country town ; what does that signify ? 
It adds to your notoriety. What would 

'squire Van B , have done if it had 

not been for his long beard and spotted 
poney ?— besides many others that might 
be enumerated ? 

Never mind proportioning your 
clothes to your body ; thai is the last 
thing that should be thought of. Some 
persons think, that it is highly necessa- 
ry to people wishing to appear neat and 
becoming. But alas ! they litde know 
the beau monde* What is so becoming 
as a loose coat, like a sack, with a bump 
on each • shoulder ; a waistcoat, three 
inches long ; and breieches from thi- ua- 
cles to the chin : with huzzar boots 
like water buckets for a fire engine. 

N. B. Be sure to button your coat 
and waiscoat awry: it causes people to 
squint ; upon which you have a fine 
opportunity of becoming very quizzi- 
cal ! 

If you have a remarkable pale face, 
make it still paler, by wearing a large 
quantity of powder, till you resemi^ie 
the effigy of a white lion^ at a village 
tavern, or a loaf of double refined su- 
gar. 

As to the little nonsensical refine- 
ment$ respecting keeping vour hands, 
face, teeth, nails, &c. perfectly clean, ac- 
cording to the obsolete rules of Lord 
Chesterfield; whataresuchoicetiescom- 
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rared to the pleasure of being free and 
:isy, both in your apparel and person ? 
An eminent author sensibly observ- 

A plag-ue on the prejudice rais'd against dirt, 
That obliges a man to put on a clean shirt.'' 

Pindar's Opinion of Cats and Dogs. 

I do not love a cat— his disposition is 
nean and suspicious. A friendship of 
. nrs is cancelled in a moment by an 

cidental tread on his tail or foot* He 
Instantly spits,, raises his rump, iyrirh 
is tail of malignity, and shuns you ; 
urning back as he goes off, a staring 
indicative face, full of horrid oaths and 
in forgiveness, seeniing to say " Perdi- 
; )u catch you ! I. hate you forever." 
{at the dog is my delight : tread on 
lis tail or foot, he expresses, for a.mo- 
iicnt the uneasiness of his feelings ; but 
11 a moment the complaint is ended. 
it runs round you; jumps up against 
oil, seems to declare his sorrow for 
omplaining, as it was not intentionally 
ione, nay, to- make hiixiself the aggres- 
01 1 and begs by whinings and lickings, 
.at his master will think of it no more. 
Jany a time when Ranger, wishing for 

little sport, has run to the gun, smelt 
I, then wriggling his tail, and with 
is eyes full of the most expressive 
re, leaping up against me, whining 
nd begging, have I, against my incli- 
tion, indulged him with a scamper 
iirough the. woods or in the field : for 
lany a time he hath left a warm nest, 
mong the snows of winter to start plea- 
Lire for me. Thus there is a .moral 
b ligation between a man and a dog* 



There is something in the rich en- 
owment of a woman's love, which ex- 
eeds all human bliss. How low is am- 
ition, how poor are riches, how insi- 
id is pleasure, when void of tHis en- 
ivening spirit ! Lave cannot be deem- 
d a distinct passion, but rather the in* 
orming soul of every other sentiment 
tr affection in the human breast. It re- 
reshes labour, relieves care, <ind gives 
njoyment to pleasure. It not only in- 



spires 'our morals, but our religion is 
cold philosophy without it* 

CHAaiTY. 

Shall we who enjoy the dew of heaven, and 
the riches of the earth, refuse to that all bene- 
ficent being, in the person of his children, a 
part of those blessings of which we have so 
abundant a share. 

Shall we withhold from the poor and needy, 
while we pray to the Deity, saying, 

•* Give us this day our daily bread V* 

Wrapt up in sobdidness, man feels not for 
the distresses of his kind, but only by those 
grievances that press upon himself ; yet as he 
has -this never failing criterion to determine oa 
the evils that claim his beneficence, he will 
therefore stand excuseless in the .sight of his 
Creator, for the neglect of a duty intetvoven in 
his frame. 

Our divine Ruler doth nor severely exact 
from the inequality of his subjects. No more 
doth he require from us than we have capacity 
to perform : ourselves are made the judges of 
the tax he imposes : we are commanded to 
deal to others, but as we wish, they, in like 
case, should minister unto us.«*And can man» 
worm as he is^ so highly favoured, refuse com* 
passion to the exigencies of his fellow crea- 
tures, of which he cannot be insensible, while 
he contemplates himself Shameless^ unreflect- 
ing being— thy name is man I 

GRATITUDE. 

There is not a more pleasing exercise of the 
mind, than gratitude. 

It is accompanied with such inward satisfac- 
tion, that the duty is sufficiently rewarded by 
the performance. It is not like the practice of 
many other virtues, difficult and painful, but 
attended with so much pleasure, that were 
there no positive command which enjoined it^ 
nor any recompence laid up for it hereafter*^ 
a generous mind would still indulge in it, 
for the natural gratification that accompanies 



A young student, wishing to be witty on the 
scriptures ; while eating some^ cheese full of 
mites, one night at a tavern, said ** I have done 
as much as Sampson, for I have alain my 
thoiisaiids, and ten thousands." *• Yes" repli- 
ed a wag who happened to be in company,—^ 
*' and with the same weapon too, tht jam boiu 
of an Aii.** -" 

'■♦■< ■' 

A scholar wanting money, sold his books, 
and wrote to his father,-**-** Rejoice with mp 
for now my bookt maintain vie" 



A one eyed man met, very early, one that was 
hump backed, and said to him, *< friend ypu are 
loaded betimes*' It is so, indeed, replied the 
other ; for you have got but one of your VfindoK\)s 
opened. 
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AFRICA^ OISTftESS. 

By Theodore Jhoight, Enquire, 
Help ! Oh, help ! thou God of Christians ! 

Save a mother from despair « 
Cruel ivhite men steal my children ; 

God of Christians hear my prayV. 
From my arms by force they're rended. 

Sailors drag them to the sea ; . 
Yonder ship at anchor yiding, 

Swift wiU carry them away. 
There my son lies pale and bleeding? 

Fast with thongs his hands' are bound ; 
See the tyrants, how they scourge him I 

See his sides a reeking wound. 
See his little sister by him. 

Quaking, trembling how she lies. 
Drops of blood her face besprinkle : 

Tears of anguish fill her eyes. 
Now they tear her brother from her, 

Down below the deck he's thrown ; 
Stiff with beating, thro* fear silent. 

Save a single death like groan. 
Hear the Urtle daughter begging, 

«< Take me white men for your own ; 
«« Spare, Oh spare my darling brother I 

«< He's my mother's only son. 
*• See ifpon the shore she's ravings ^ 

«« Down she falls upon the sands, 
" Now she tears her flesh with madness, 

«* Now she prays with lifted hands. 
«* I am young, and strong, and hardy, 

«« He's a sick, and feeble boy, 
♦« Take me, whip me, chain me, starve me, 

«* All my life I'll toil with joy 
<« Christians, who's the God ye worship I 

*< Is he cruel, fierce, or good \ 
«« Does he take delight in mercy, 

«« Or in spilling human blood ? 
" Ah ! my poor distracted mother ! 

*• Hear her scream upon the shore," 
Down the savage captain struck her. 

Lifeless on the vessel's floor. 
Up his sails he quickly hoisted. 

To the ocean bent his way ; 
Headlong plung'd the raving mother, 

Froift a high rock, in the sea. 

THE GREY HOUND. 

C Concluded from page 212.) 

Onward in haste Llewellyn past. 

And on went Gebert too ; 

And still, where'er his eyes he cast. 

Fresh blood clots sTiockM his view ! 

O'er turn*d his infant's bed he found. 

The blood stain'd covert rent ; 

And all around the walls and ground. 

With recent blood besprent. 

He call'd his child, no voice replied. 

He «earch'd with t«jrror wild > 



Blood ! blood he found, on every side, 
But no where found the child ! 
Hell hound ! by rhee my child's devoured 
The frantic father cried : 
And to the hilt his vengeful sword, 
He plung'd in Gebert 's side. 
His suppliant, as to earth he fell, 
No pit) could impart ; 
But still his Geben's dying yell, 
Past heavy o'er his hearr. 
Arous'd bv Gebert*sd\ing jell. 
Some slumberer waktn'd mgh ; 
What viords the parent's J4»y can tell. 
To hear his infant ci-v ? 
Conceal*d beneath a mangl^rd heap. 
His hurried search hud miss'd ; 
All glowing from bis '< sy sleep 
His cherub boy he kiss*<!. 
Nor scratch had h^', nor harm, nor dread, 
But the same coucl> beneaih. 
Lay a great wolf all torn and dead. 
Tremendous still in death ! 
Ah ! what wan then LleweliyTj's pain. 
For now the truth was clear. 
The galianr hound the wolf hadslain. 
To save Llewellyn's heir 
Vain, vain was all Llewellyn's woe : 
•« Best of th> kind, adieo, 
" '1 he frantic deed which laid thee low, 
•« This Iieart shall ever rHe !" 
And now a gallant tomb they raise. 
With costly sculpture deck'd ; 
And marbles storied with his praise, 
• Pour Gebert's bones protect. 
' Here never could the spearman pasSf 
Or forester unmov'd; 
Here oft the tear besprinkHd grass, 
Llewellyn's sorrow prov'd 
And here he hung his horn and spear ; 
And oft as evening fell. 
In fancy's piercing sound would hear 
Poor Gebert's d>ing yell ! 
And till great Snowden's rocks grow old. 
And cease the storm tj brave, 
The consecrated spot shall hold, 
I he name of Gebert's grave ! 



TO A ROSE. 



Go blushing flower, while yet thy cup 

Retains the morning's dew, 
Receive the gale from Charlotte's lips, 

Which shall thy sweets renew. 
And should she smiling deign to press 

Her ruby lips to thine, 
O fly with speed to this recess. 

And make that blessing mine. 
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THE TWO ^RESENTS. 

A nwral Narrative, 

ONE morning) lord ^ichmore, 
coming down to breakfast, was welcom* 
ed with the tidings that his favourite 
mare Miss Slim, had brought a foal, and 
also that a she ass, kept for his lady^s 
use, aa a milker, had dropped a young 
one. His lordship smiled at the ine- 
quality of the presents nature had made 
him. ** As for the foal, (said he to the 
groom) that, you know, has been long 
promised to my i:teigM>our Mr. Scanip- 
er. For young Balaam, you may diSs- 
pose of him as you please." The 
groom thanked his lordship, and said 
he would givtr him to Isaac the wood- 
man. 

In due time, Miss Slim's foal, which 
was the son of a noted racer, was tak- 
en to 'squire Scamper's, who received 
him with great delight, and out of com- 
pliment to the donor, nslbied him Toung 
Peer. He was brought up with at least 
as much care and tenderness as the 
'squire's own children— kept in a warm 
stable, fed with the bestx)f com and hay, 
duly dressed, and regularly extrcised. 
As he grew up, he gave tokens of great 
beauty. His crfbuf was bright b^y, 
with a w^ite star on his forehead; his 
coat was fine, and shone like silk ; and 
erery point about him seemed to pro- 
mise perfection of' shape and make. 
Every body admired him sw the com- 
pletestcolt that could he seen. 

So fine a creature could not be des- 
tined to any useful employments Af* 
ter he had passed his third year, he was 
ceat to New matket to be traine^ for the 



turf) and a groom was appointed to thd 
care of him alone* HiA^ master whd 
could not well aflford the expense, sav- 
ed part of it, by turning off a domestic 
tutor, ivhont he kept for the educatiorii 
of hi^ sons, and was coiitefit with send* 
hig them to the curate of the par*^ 
ish. 

At four years old. Young Peer start- 
ed for a subscription purse^ and came iil 
.fi^pnd^ out (tf a number of conipeti* 
tors* Soon after he won a co.untry 
plate, which filled his master with joy 
and triumph. The ^squire now turned 
all his attention to the turf^ made match^ 
es, betted high, and was, «t first, toler** 
ably successful* At length, having ven- 
tured all the money ht could raise upon 
one grand match. Young Peer ran on 
the wrong side of the post, was distanc- 
ed, and the 'squire ruined* 

Meantime, young Balaam went inta 
Isaac's possession, where he had a very 
difi^rent training. He was left to pick 
up his living as he could in the lanes 
and commons; and on the coldest days 
in winter, he had no other she^^ than 
the lee side of the cottage, out (»which 
he w^ often glad to pluck the thatch for 
a subsistence* As soon as ever he was 
able to bear a rider, Isaac's children 
got upon him, sometimes two or three 
at once. Nevertheless, he grew up as 
the children themselves did, strong and 
healthy ; and though he was rather bare 
on theribs^ his shape was good^ and his 
limbs vigorous^ 

It was not long before his master 
thought of putting; hliti td sdme u^e i 
ISO, taking him to the woods^ he ifastenc4 
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a load of faggots on his back^ and sent 
him with his son Tom to the next town. 
Tom sold the faggots, and mounting up- 
on Balaam, rode him home. As Isaac 
could get plenty of faggots and chips^ 
he found it a profitable trade to send ; 
them, daily, for sale, upon Balaam's! 
back. Having a little garden, which 
from the barrenness of the soil yielded 
him nothing of value, he bethoi%ht him |j 
of loading Balaam back from town with jj 
manure. Though all he could bring 
at once waJs contained in two small pa* 
niers, yet this in time amounted to 
enough to mend the soil of his whole 
garden, so that he grew very good po- 
tatoes, and other vegetable's, to the 
great relief of his family. Isaac being 
now s^Q3ible of the value of his ass, be- 
gan to treat him with more attention. 
He got a small stack of hay for his win- 
ter fodder, and with his own hands 
'>';): him a httle shed of boughs and 
y.xud. ill oiLi^r to shelter him from the 

jd weather. He would not suffer any 
'. t nis fuijii-y to use Balaam ill, and af- 
itr h.'xs daily journies he was allowed 
ii r^ml;l(: :i pleasure. He was now 
rV'd t- . 11 ':«•< rji.t^d and dressed, and upon 
\' whole, Ti.ide a reputable figure. 
X .1 a<: t' • -k ir. more land from the waste, 
^ '^ I ha? ., ;i grees he became a little 
*. aer. a.] kept a horse and cart, a 
v , ait.i t vo or three pigs. This 

J ..0 h'.rn .,a:te a rich man ; but he had 

1 ays tilt! Tjiacitude to impute his pros- 
\ or'ity lo lilt, jrood sctviccs of Balaam, 

.r g: >') ..\s present; while the 'squire 
curcicii iuuug Peer as the cause of his 
ruin, and many a time wished that 
h^s lordship had kept his dainty gift tP 
hiiAselff 



JA.FFECTING HISTORICAL NAftRATXyg, 

By M. Sherlock, 

The Count de Peltzer, an oflScer in 
the Prussian service, was the only son 
of a' widow near sixty years old. He 
wa^ handeome-, brave to excess, and 
(deeply iq Ipve with Mademoiselle de j 
Benscow, She was iqi her eighteenth \ 



year, gentle, pretty, and bom with an 
extreme sensibility. Her lover just 
turned of twenty, was loved with a pas- 
sion equal to his own, and the day was 
fixed to make them happy. It was the 
20th of June, 1778. 

The Prussian troops are always rea- 
dy to take the field; and the 19th of 
June at ten o'clock at night, the Count's 
regiment received orders to march at 
midnight for Silesia. He was at Ber- 
lin, and his mistress at a country house 
four leagues from the town, he set off 
consequently without seeing her ; and 
be wrote to her from the first place he 
stopped, that it was impossible for him 
to live without her, that it was essen- 
tial to his happiness that she should fol- 
low him immediately, and that they 
should be married in Silesia. He wrote 
at the same time to her brother, who 
was his most intimate friend, to plead 
his cause with her parents* She set 
out, accompanied by this brother, and 
by her lover's mother. Never did the 
sands of Brandenburgh appear so heavy 
to this charming girl; but at length 
the journey ended, and she arrived at 
the town of Horstadt ;-— it was in the 
mpming, and *' never" said her bro- 
ther to me "did my eyes see a woman 
lovelier than my sister. The exercise 
of the journey had added tocher bloom 
and her eyes painted what passed in 
her heart." But, O how deceitful are 
human prospects ! how near is the mo- 
ment of wretchedness to the moment of 
felicity. ITie carriage stopped to let 
some soldiers pass, who advancing with 
slow steps, bore in their arms a wound- 
ed oflSicer. The tender heart of the 
young lady was affected at the sight : 
she litde expected that it was her lov- 
er. Some, Austrian troops had ap- 
proached the town, and the young 
Count went out to repulse them. 
burning to distinguish himself, he rush- 
ed with ardour before his troops, and 
fell the victim of his unhappy impetu- 
osity. ' 

To describe the situation of this un- 
fortunate young womaa^ would be to 
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insult at once your heart and your ima- 
I gination. Her lover is placed in his 
I bed : his mother is at his feet, and his 
I mistress holds his hand. ^^O Charlotte*' 
cried he, opening a dying eye— he 
wanted to speak, but his voice broke, 
and he melted into tears. His tone 
had pierced the soul of his mistress ; she 
lost her reason, and— " No — ^I will not 
survive you," , cried she, quite frantic, 
and seized a sword. They disarmed 
her ; and he made a sign with his hand 
that they should bring her to his bed- 
side. She came, he grasped her arm ; 
and after two painful efforts to speak, 
he says with a sob — ^^ Live Charlotte, 
to comfort my mother,'* — ^and expir- 
ed.— 

When I passed through Berlin, 

in July, 1789, the unfortunate lady had 
not recovered her sensies. 

ELBGA.NT ESSAYS AND SELBCTlOKS. 

, Affability. 

In order to render ourselves amia- 
ble in society, we should correct every 
appearance of harshness in our beha- 
viour. That courtesy should distin- 
guish our demeanor, which springs not 
so much from studied politeness, as 
from a mild and gentle heart. We 
should follow the customs of the world 
in matters indifferent, but stop when 
they become sinful. Our mannd*s 
ought to be simple and natural, and of 
course they will be engaging. Affecta- 
tion is certain deformity ; by forming 
themselves on fantastic models, and vy- 
ing with one another in every reign- 
ing folly, the yoiing begin with being 
ridiculous, and end in being vicious and 
immoral* 

.^.■, Beauty, 

Beauty has so many charms, that one 
knows not how to speak against it | and 
when it happens that a graceful figure 
is the habitation of a virtuous soul, when 
the beauty of the face speaks out the 
niodesty and humility of the mind, and 
^he jusmessof the proportion raises our I 
thoughts up to the Omnipotence and 
>visdom of the. great Creator,— some- . 



thing may be allowed it,— -<and some- 
thing to thcf embellishments which set 
it off ;— and yet when the whole apolo- 
gy is read,-^it will be found at last, 
3iat beauty, like truth, is never so ami- 
able as when it goes in the plsdnest 
dress. 



DESCRIPTION OF A BATTLE. 

. From Voltaire's CantUde, 
''Thod? whu have never been in battle have no 
conception of any thing so gallant, so well ac« 
coutred, so brilliant, and so finely disposed, as 
the two armies. The trumpets, fifes, hautboys, 
drums, and cannon, formed a concert, superior 
to any thing that was heard in bell itself. The 
entertainment began by a discbarge of cannon, 
which in the twinkling of an eye, laid fiat 
about 6000 men on each side. The musquet 
carried off, out of the best of all possible worlds, 
9 or 10,000 scoundrels that infested its surface. 
The bayonet was the next efiicient cause of the 
death of several thousands. The whole might 
amount to 30,000 souls.** We are told that Can- 
dide was so little captivated at the brilliancy of 
the scene, that he trembled like a philosopher^ 
during this heroic butchery, and took an oppor- 
tunity to make his escape, while the two kings 
were causing Te Deum to be song in each of 
their camps. 



A son of Thespis had a wig, which general- 
ly hung on a peg in bis chamber. He one day 
lent the wig to a brother player, and some time 
after called on him accompanied by his dog, 
wlien his friend happened to have the borrow- 
ed wig on his head. The player after a little 
time, took his leave, but his dog remained be- 
hind, and for some time stood looking in the 
man*s face then making a sudden spring, leap- 
ed on his shoulders, seized the wig, and run 
off with it as fast as he could, and when he 
reached home, he endeavoured by jumping, to 
hang it up in its usual place. 



When sir Thomas Moore was lord chancel- i 
lor of England, he decreed a gentleman to pay{ 
a sum of money to a poor widow, whom he hadj 
wronged, to whom the gentleman said, *' Theiij 
I hope your lordship will grant me a long da)ii 
to pay it. '< I will grant your motion, (says thd 
chancellor,) Monday next is St Barnabas's dayj 
which is the longest day in the year, pay th^' 
widow on tliat day. 



A Spanish poet, describing his passion, says, 
that in thinking of his mistress, he fell into i 
river, where the heat of his passion had sucb 
an effect on the water, that it bubbled up, ani 
boiled the fish, insomuch that those whf 
came to take him out, were diverted froii 
their object by the delicacy of the fish, whic^ 
were swimming about> re.'idy cooked. 



221.1 



TBEfsurEsnx: pobt-fomo^. 




9KXNC TO UEB^^A ton^ , 
fBy Thomas Moore» uq.J. *• 

Driitk to her, who long 

Hath wak'd the poet*8 sigh. 
The girl who gave to song ^, 

What gold could never buy ! 
Oh ! woman's heart was made 

For minstrel's bands alone. 
By other fingers play'd 

It yields not Iwlf the tone. 
Then here's to her who long 

Hath wak'd the pOet's si^. 
The girl who gave to song 

What gold could never buy. 
At beauty's door of glass. 

When wealth and wit once stood. 
They ask'd her «* which might pass ?*• 

She answcr'd •« he who could.** 
With golden key, Wealth thought 

To pass*-but 'twduld not do ; 
While Wit a diamond brought, 

Which cut his bright way through. 
Then here*s to her who long 

Hath 'wakM the poet's sigh, 
The girl who gave to song 

What gold could never huy. 
The love that seeke a home. 

Where wealth or gfrandeur ahineSf 
Is like the gloomy g^ome 

That dwells in dark gold mines } 
But, Oh ! a poet's love 

Can boast a brighter tpheve } 
Its native home's above^ 

Though woman keeps it here. ► 
Then drink to her who long 
Hath wak*d the poet's sigh. 
The girl who gave to song 
What gold could never buy. 

ACROSTIC. 

G-reat in the martial field, in council wise,, 
E-ach virtue guides thee in thy pleasing way, 
O-n wings triumphant, how thy glories rise J 
R-efulgent as the unclouded i^od of day ! 
G-eorge on his sea girt throne beholds his 

sun, ' _ 

E-clipsed forever by a WASHINGTON ! 

W-hen war's tumultuous bloody front alarm'd, 
A-nd civil discord ev'ry to^ch hadfir'd ; 
S-erenely brave, the tyrant thou disarmed, 
H-ence at thy frown Britannia's host retired. 
1-n peace, reverting to thy Vernon's stream ; 
I N-o views ambitious, pointed thee to thrones 
[ G-enius of freedom, thou art hailM supreme, 
; T-he chosen ^ardian oF'CoUimhia's sons. 
, O-n brass and marble sh ill thy deeds remain \ 
N-ot" time's corroding .br«aih can Wight thy 
fame. ^ 



TO MISS EBtZA. J— ^, 

I saw ilieefirft 'a rose-leaf grow, 

Just sproured from its parent tree ; 
1 saw thee next a rose-bud glow 

With blt^h of sweet aim^ieity. 
I came again, and thpu wert blown 

In beauty's richest majesty, 
But though tine rose mature bad grotm 

1 found the bod simplicity* 
Oh long in health and beauty glow 

An honour to thy parent tree" ! 
But whilst thy blushes roses blow 

Oh keep thy h^ simplicity. 

TO 1<ISS M— ^ 

With trembling lips my suite I move« 

And fondly urge the melting theme, 
I ask not passioti, asknot love 

But pity mtagled with esteem* 
Ah ! give that soft emotion scope. 

For ev'ry glance must love' declare^ 
A sintle, a look, o«n kindle hope 

E'en from the ashes of despair. 

Fer tie yunej^iU Port^Folio. 
When earthly bliss has vanished asadreanii 
And life seems hastening to an awful close 
That mortal's blest* wtiose elevated mind, 
Sufius'd with white rob'd innocence, can 

view 
rhe solemn change, dtveated of its gloom,-* 
Xte pmrtii hiewe to an etemul dej. 

BVIGRAM. 

Young Courtly takes me for a dmice ; 

For all night long I spoke not once : 
On better g^rounds I think him such : 
He spoke but once, yet once too much. 

TO <2(ORKESPO ^ OftNTS. 

« Mercutio,** will oblige ua by sending the 
explanatory notes, the publication Is deferred 
until we receive them.-* The letter of " Pub- 
hus Lentihis,'* will appear in Number 57, ac^ 
competiied with a critical nouce.-*-" Amicus/' 
will find all his pieces, excepting one, insert- 
ed ; the poetic communication indicates good 
taste, but the Writing and orthography of the 
Whole are eeruinly deficient* apparently 
through carelessness. — A little attention only is 
wan.ing t(» improve both.— The COmmu.ica- 
tions of " Fcelix," arc under consideratJon.— 
Most of the antiqtated terms of " Epitaphum 
Chemicum," are now obsolete, which renders 
the pi^oe uninteresting.—" The moral Price 
Current," has appeared in the Philadelphia 
Newspapers, but i he other pieces are marked 
for insertion. 

••••••••••MM*****!******' 
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£DWASD AND EMMA.— if Frag^ncnt, 
EMMA, was the daughter of af- 
fectionate parents, whose only wish was 
the welfare and happiness of their beau- 
tiful and amiable daughter — ^they had 
^iven her an education suitable to their 
lortune, she was early taught, that the 
only way to acquire happiness was to 
live in the fear of God, to tread in the 
paths of virtue and religion, from which 
she was commanded never to stray. 

Emma early felt the force of love, 
which, in the end, was the cause of all 
her sorrows ; but surely a girl possess- 
ing her amiable qualifications will find 
a reward in Heaven. When about the 
age of eighteen years, when love gene- 
rally animates tihe female breast, she 
saw Edward, a youth of engaging man- 
ners, a noble soul, a luxuriant mind, 
and, truly, might it be said of him, "of 
every social virtue he was a bright ex- 
ample." Already had Cupid aimed a 
dart at the heart of Edward, equally 
powerful as the one that pierced the 
heart of Emma— The wound indeed 
was great— he made known his love — 
reigned supreme in her heart, and be- 
came the happiest of mankind. — Thus, 
for some time, did this now happy pair 
live, enjoying the pleasure of each 
other's company, and walking in the 
delightful fields of virtuous love and 
affection* 

•* Wrth-«<»rt endearments, sQch &» angels proves 
They sigh'd and look'd unutterkble love.»* 

At this time, sorrow was a strahger to 
their breasts, and all was peace, harmo- 
ny and lqv©*-their minds w^rc like a 



calm^iver, unruffled by the tempestu- 
ous winds of jealousy. 

But at length the time came, when 
these unfortunate lovers were doomed 
to part-'^his country had engaged in a 
cruel war, and already had summoned 
her youth to attend her armies, then 
marching to the field of battle,^— and 
Edward had but a short time indeed to 
stay with her — ^he only waited for the 
signal— At length the trumpet sounded 
— ^Edward started from the arms of his 
Kmma— — **My country calls me (says 
he) and I must obey— remember, that^ 
although I shall be far distant from her 
whom I adore, yet still shall my ever 
constant heart be with her — and, in the 
midst of danger, when cannons are roar* 
ing beside me, yet will I think of Em- 
ma, and never forget her — Weep not^ 
dear maid, lest, like the blooming rose 
which in the morning charms the eye 
of the beholder, ere nighty is wither- 
ed, droo^ and dies — ^-^-Adieu !"^ — 

He was just retiring, when Emma 

fainted ^to have seen her at this time, 

would have melted an adamantine heart, 
and would have caused a tear of sym- 
pathy to steal from the eye of a savage 
—He beheld her, and his manly heart 
was overwhelmed with grief— tears 
started from ^is eyes — ^but to think of 
staying was in vain — for, having before 
accepted of an appointment, he could 
not, at this time of general danger,, 
when foreign armies were marching in 
triumjA through his country, and threat- 
ening the destruction of its liberties, re- 
treat. — She at last recovered,, when,, 
casting her eyes around, she saw Ed- 
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"Ward all bathed in tears— she hastily 
arose, sprung to him, clasped him in 
her arms, and thus she spoke :-^ 

^But sorrow was too great for 

poor Emma, again she swooned — and;! 
In this distressing situation was Edward ;. 
obliged to leave her ; as his army was 
now on its march to meet the enemy— 
who were then rapidly advancing to the 
capital—- success attended their arms 
wherever they went, and desolation 
marked their way— Again she re» 
covered, looked about, but could not 
find Edward — ^her situation, at this 
time, can better be conceived than de- 
scribed— -You, O virtuous fair, you who 
can feel and pity the distresses of a fel- 
low-creature, judge what must have 
been the feelings of the unhappy and un- 
fortunate Emma — A lover absent, and 
one that was dearer to her than her own 
soul : and, more than all, how uncertain 
his life-— in one moment the grass-green 
plain may be crimsoned over with his 
precious blood— when pitying her, drop 
a tear and pray that it may never be 
your unhappy situation. 

'Vf jth much concern did her venera- 
ble parents see their only daughter, the 
support and happiness of their declining 
years— often did they try to dissipate 
her trouble, and pour the balm of conso- 
biion into her afflicted soul — ^but all to 
no purpose — ^they could easily perceive 
that nothing but the returp of Edward 
could save her from the grave, whither 
she was quickly hastening— —In a few 
days, the new$ arrived that the army 
had obtained a signal victory over the 
enemy — ^but, sad to relate, that Edward, 
the unfortunate but brave Edward, had 
been deprived of his life in the begin- 
ning of the engagement ; and was con- 
veyed to the grave, the silent reposito- 
ry of the dead— The news of victory 
"was announced by the ringing of bells^ 
and joy seemed to sparkle in every eye, 
but those of the distressed Emma. 
She heard the melancholy news, with 
the most poignant grief, her only con- 
solation was, that Edward fell honoura- 
l>ly, in his country's cause.—*— 



JV PRAISE OF THE LADIES 

The benevolent author of the univerh. 
consulting only the happiness of his crea 
tures,has appointed variety of means tf 
promote|||e sweet union of love* \Vhai 
has he not done for Woman to make ho 
amiable in our eyes ? — ^All the soft m\ 
gende graces, the sweet smiles of win 
ning beauty, the obedient blush of mo- 
desty, the charming fears of dependent 
weakness, and the tender apprehensions 
of the feeling heart, are for diis purport: 
appropriated to that lovely sex. By 
what fine proportions, what nicely- 
moulded features, what expressive eyes, 
what delicate complexions are many of 
them distinguished !— Many of them, 
whose beauty is the least of their praise; 
for theirs are the finer ornaments of the 
mind, sense embellished by an habitual 
softness of manners^ and knowled-* 
collected from the labours of the muses, 
Theirs is the practice of every moral 
and social duty. All the virtues thar 
are founded in the sensibility of the heart 
are eminently theirs. Pity, the attri- 
bute of angels, and friendship, the balm 
of life, delight to dwell in the female 
breast. What a forlorn, what a savage 
creature would man be without the hu- 
manizing offices of the gentle sex ! — 
How much are his mind and manners 
softened by the delicate passion ol love ? 
Is it not for the fair object of his ailee 
tions, that he studies all the elegant and 
embellishing graces? Does he not imitate 
her polished manners, and acquire, as i: 
were by sympathy, her tender and de- 
licate sentiments ? After the endeariu;; 
union of their loves and interests, when 
mutual confidence has removed every 
apprehension, what are the pleasures 
that he may not enjoy ?— How are hi^ 
cares softened, his prospects brightened, 
his delights enhanced by comtounica- 
tion ! How ungrateful then, should he 
ever reproach that amiable sex, from 
which he derives, in some measure botl> 
his virtue and his happiness* 

MODERN MANNERS. 

Huletfar vuilking the streets, or other public platfi 

If you wulk in any place of public i^- 
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lort, with a superior, always observe to 
^ke the upper hand yourself. If three 
ir more be in company, be sure to place 
ourself in the middle. 

If, whilst you are walking you see 
my person of your acquaintance passing, 
)e sure to bawl and hem after him, like 
I butcher out of a tavern window ; and 
eave those you are walking with to run 
liter hinu 

In walking through a crowded street, 
Jirow your legs and arms about in ^ve- 
y direction, as if rowing for a wa- 



rer. 



N. B. If you have a short thick stick, 
t will be of great advantage. 

If two companies ar^ passing each 
^ther, it is a sign you are acquainted 
(vith the principles of good manners 
when you look over the shoulder of your 
Friend, with a fashionable grin, lisping 
Tjt, at the same time, " a monstrous 
Ene woman," or, " a queer quiz, 'pon 
bonour !" 

If you be walking the streets when 
any idle curiosity is going forward, ini* 
mediately mix with the crowd* If you 
fose your gold watch, or snuff-box, it 
;vill teach you good manners in future, 
not to pry too hastily into other peoples 
iffairs. 

It is a fine quiz to gape at a person 
nrorn down with consuinptioo ; at one 
incurably lame, or humpbacked, or 
^'izen faced; atone afflicted with the 
jaundice, or labouring under any other 
I islble infirmity, as they pass along ; 
md stare at them like a countryman at 
I print-shop. 

Should it be a rainy-day and you use 
m umbrella, pay no regard to breaking 
\ few shop-windows in your passage, 
from your careless manner of carrying 
t. 

In walking, to keep up a conversa- 
:ion with yourself, has a fine effect, par- 
icularly if you accompany it with ex- 
ravagant gestures. If you are too well 
Iressed for a poet, or an author, you 
vill be sure to be taken for a lawyer, 
)r for a member pf Congress studying a 
peech, to astonish the house. 



GJIATXTUDS. ^ 

Gratitude thou heaven born princip^^ implaiit* 
ed in man by the Supreme Governor, of the 
Universe, and cherished by the most exalted 
sentiments ?— The base bom wretch who knows 
not this sentiment, his name ought to be blot- 
ted out from the tableU of our memory, and 
the veil of oblivion cast over his worthless cha- 
racter.— Gratitude inspires the mind in the first 
place with sentiments of love for our Creator^ 
fo<r his goodness in forming' us, and in the se- 
cond place to our parents for their kindness and 
love in educating and preserving us— Where ia 
t*he man that has received blessings from ano* 
ther, but generally is expanded in gratitude to 
his benefactor ? Where is the person who has 
had his life preserved from the devouring jaws 
of death, by the hand of a friend* but is dilated, 
with fervent gratitude to his preserver.— Let 
time, stop his rapid career, let the elements, 
in disorder burst forth from their stations, let 
the planets fly their couraca, and even let the 
hand that now writes, drop from its socket, be- 
fore that principle of gratitude shuU be extinct 
from my mind. 

Original re^ifCffor composing a fnodgm love- 

Takefi'oe hundred protestations, half as maiiy 
vows, three thousand lies, fifty poimds weight 
of deceit, an eqfual quantity of nonsense, and 
treble the whole of fljtttery ; mix them up to« 
^ther, and add thereto, half a temple of sin- 
cerity ; Sweetening it often with the worda-^ 
Angel ! — Goddess ! — Charmer, and the £ke. 
When it is sweetened to your taate» takaas 
much at a time as you think proper, fold it up 
in a sheet of gilt fashionable blosiom coloured 
paper, seal it with the impression of a flaming 
heart, pierced with an arrow from Cupid's 
qiiiver, let it be delivered by iS careful hand, 
and it will prove inneslstabis* 



A thief, having stolen a cup out of a tavern, 
was pursued and a great mob was raised around 
him. A by-stander was asked, what was the 
matter ? " Nothing, only a poor fellow has ta» 
hen a cup too much*** 

At one of the masquerades lately gtv«n at 
the Margate theatre, a gentleman who appear- 
ed in the character of a yew, came up to an 
officer, and asked to purchase his sword. The 
officer indignantly replied ; ^ Be careful, sir, 
that sword iiriU fght itself.** The humorous 
Israelite rejoine<]^ " Thai is the snaord that juft 
fits your 

. I m%m II 

A modem quack has put out handbills , in 
which he promises to prescribe for, and cure, 
any person, maU or female^ who wild send him 
a lock of their hair .—This is the new practice of 
physic; the next prescriptions will' probably ^ 
from the parings of the patients* nails. 

Ml — 

To err^ is human : to forgive, diyioe. 




m 



OV WAfe. 

Ai| fate, I 8at fn pensive mood, 

'Musing on one thing and another, 
1 thought it strange, that man e'er should 

Wage crael war against his brother, 
tthi)^ savage beasts in blood delight, 

Indeied is no surprising matter, 
They reason not of wrong and right. 
And bruel are as form'd by nature: 
Tiilkt MAN—in God's own image made, 

Ijord bf this vast terraqueous ball ; 
That War by him should be a trade. 

Speaks IdUd— JSToTO great ktu been hi* fall / 
With all the horrid warlike din. 

Of drums and fifes, and rushing spears, 
iBbirtals the work of death begin, 
/And, 'gainst compassion shut their ears. 
In StrbAg i^rhbattled ranks they stand. 
Each musket holds the deadly ball. 
Silent, they wait the sad command, 

A volley V fired, and thousands fall ! 
Ob fatal deed ! which far extends 

To wives and children of the slain ; 
And miuiiy distant mourning friends, 

"t>fw»i'*il destructive Arts complain, 
l^^giers, itho ne'er before had met, 
^W^lh fiercest rage do now contend 5 
lir*W«fS array their forces set, 
•^C>iCtory gaiti— or life must *nd. 
^fliem, is death's artillery hurPd, 

Too soon they urge the award of fate— > 
,$eAd spirits to Uie etherial world, 

'.tld make men's life of shorter date, 
dead and wounded strew the plain, 
)<ir groanings to the heavens ascend, 
thousands can no help obtain, 
Lt wantinj^ it, to death they bend. 
^ . *M« ptiity which doth victory gain^ 
T; : Think they a mighty feat have done, 
EIke Stoics, speak of thousands slain, 
'^ And sky the deed was bravely done. 
^tlm makes the honour Militaire, - 

For this, they wreathes of laurel claim, 
h 2& civil law, how changed Ui' affair, 

For killing, there they murder name. 
Sfoange ! are men^s lives so, high esteemed,* 
i ^That life alone its forfeit pays, 
! WhUe killing thousands has been deem'd, 
j A work deserving public praise ! 
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SINCB&B LOVe. 

Too plai^5 dear youth, these tell tale eyes. 

My heart your own declare ; 
Por heaven's sake, let it suffice. 

You reign triumphant there. 
Forbear your utmost power to try. 

Nor further urge your sway ; 
Press not for what I must deny*— 

For fear I should obey. 



Could all your arts successful prove, 

Would you a maid undo. 
Whose greatest failing, is, her love. 

And that, her love, for j^ou ? 
Say, would you use that very pow'r, 

You frott .her fondness claim. 
To ruin, in One fatal hour, 

A life of spotless fame. 
Resolve, then, not to do an ill. 

Because perhaps you may ;' 
But, rather use your utmost skill 

To save me, than betray. 
Be you, yourself, my virtue's guard ; 

Defend, and not pursue ; 
Since 'tis a task for me, too hard. 

To strive with love and you. 



THE POPPY — From the Latin m 
He widely errs, who thinks I yield 
Precedence in the well cloth'd field 

rho' mix'd with wheat I grow t 
Indulgent Ceres knew, my worth. 
And to adorn the teeming earth 

She bade the Poppy blow. 
Nor vainly gay the sight to please. 
But blest with power mankind to ease. 

The goddess saw me rise. 
" Thrive with the life supporting grain,'' 
She cried, ** the solace of the swain 

The cordial of his eyes,'* 
« Seize happy mortal, seize the good 
<* My hand supplies thy sleep and food 
'< And makes the truly blest. 
With plenteous meals enjoy the day»« 
In slunibers pass the night away. 

And leave to fate the rest." 



TO CORRESPONDZNTS. 

" Memoirs of Jemmy Lackbrain," we ha\ : 
perused this pi^ce repeatedly, with the view ut 
publishing it, but have uniformly been deterred 
from our purpose, by its great length, and ge- 
neral want of sentiment to render it common iy in- 
teresting. But, as the "Author's Friend" has ex- 
pressed great anxiety to see it in print, we havt. 
ii.:aliy resolved to publish it, first, having- ex- 
punged from it some unnecessary repetitions 
as, ** Therefore at I void before, I thall tell trut. 
and shame the Devik" and in a few lines furtbti 
on. •• But as I hone determined to tell truth ar' 

shame the XhviW' Ist^ e^c. "Enigmatical 

list of flowers,**. This species of literary exer- 
cise, does not cbme under our plan in the pre- 
sent vol. 6ut it is our intention to vary the 
plan for vol 3. so, as to present our readers, 
now and^ then, with a repast of this kind, 
seasoned with genuine wit and humour. 



PBiLAPELpniA— Pnblished weekly, price 
Tktfelve and a kaff" cents per month, payable 
quarterly in advance, by Thomas G. Con die- 
jim. No. 22, Carter*s alley ^ opposite Mr. Girara 
Bank^Vfhere a Letter Box is placed for llie 
rary commumeations. 



-"^ 




Eiterav? 



fiiimlM^, 



DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AMU-£MENT OF YOWTH. 



-No. 57.3 



SATURDAY, NOVEMBEH 13, 1813. 



fVoL I. 



"'hifn'hvjifigitfiovia tonece thjf entitles it to 
Hiitf; Irut v:/iethtr it be true. or/aUe, the lesson 
it conve.s is hnp</rtant. • . 

Narrative of Mr M. and the Virg^inia 

Fores tei*. 

IN the Autumn, as Mr. M. was 
travelling on horsebacks, in the western 
part of Virginia, he was late in the even- 
ing overtaken by a stomi. He was in 
the midst of a large forest, without any 
attendant, and the only dwelling, house 
within many miles was an obscure log 
hut. He had no alternative but to claim 
admittance into this humble mansion, Okr 
to remain exposed to the severity of the 
r/^rwi, fiedet«H:«iu«ie4 en the former, 
and having dismounted from his horse 
and knocked repeatedly at the door, he 
was after some delay, directed to enter, 
by a harsh voice which, on complying 
wuh the uncourteous invitation, he 
found to'proceed from an aged female, 
\. hose appearance evinced a mind bru- 
tilized by poverty. Mr. M. asked shel- 
ter from the storm, and though at first 
refused he at lengdi jobtained permis- 
sion to place his horse in an adjoining 
hovel, and to remain himself for the 
night in the only room the rude dwelling 
iffbrded. He accordingly pravided for 
his horse in the best manner the uo- 
v-omfort^le place would permit, and 
then entered the scarcely preferable 
J welling of his ^churlish hostess. His 
attempts at conversation were received 
with sullenness, and answered in mono- 
id} ]lables« He could only learn that her 
nusbdnd was a for«!Ster, was then from 
Horn -,--and would not probably return 
till the foUowiag day* His apologies 
-'^T the ttafMjible iie had pMased, and his 



thajiks for' the reception he had receiv- 
ed though delivered in accepts that had 
rarely failed of pleasing, v/ere qjiablp 
to move the stupid or sulky taciturnity 
of his hostess. 

Having placed his gre^t cp^f b,y th? 
fire, he laid himself upon it on the 
floor, resting his head on hi^ Falise^ 
which contained a considerable §um of 
money; and had scarcely closed his 
eyes, when he was arpu^ed by the un* 
expected, return of" the forester/ Ini- 
mediately on his entrance, he ^sked his 
wife who that was lying on the floor, 
and on beings tojfd it was a traveller uh«> 
had asked admittance from the storm, 
he seated himself on abench before the 
fire, and commenced a conversation 
with his wife in a voice too low to be 
overheard., Mr. M« carefully e»mia- 
ed the appearance of the husband, and 
thought it even more foreboding than 
that of th.e wife. His limbs seemed ra- 
ther hardened than enfeebled by years, 
and his large, harsh feature^, ^ the un- 
steady light of the declining fire faintly 
gleamed uponhis face, betrayed ^ mind, 
whose native ferocity had been matured 
by the wild scenes and sayage habits, 
to which the life of a Virginia forester 
had exposed it. * 

CTobe cohcluded in our n^xt.J 



MEMOIRS OF JEMMY LACK^AAtlT* 

" Never speak ill of the absent,'* is a 
maxim which is perpetually ringing in 
the ears of the biogr^ph*er, ai^d some of 
them adhere to it so strictly, that I ve- 
rily believe^ if they were t,a write tfip 



226 



THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 



life of t profligate infidel, we should 
hear of ttothing but the goodness of his 
heart, and the purity of his religion. 
In writiog the life of Jemmy Lackbrain, 
I shall take the liberty of treating this 
maxim with very little ceremony ; part- 
ly because I have a great love for truth, 
and partly because if I told nothing but 
his good actions^ I should have but lit- 
tle to say. Therefore I shall " tell truth 
and shame the devil." Jemmy Lack- 
brain was a curious fellow. His pa- 
rents were an honest old couple as ever 
lived. Nothings, uncommon attended 
his birth, at leastl never heard any thing 
to the contrary. He was one of the wit- 
tiest young rogues that ever sucked pap 



already," and the whole neighbourlioo( 
resounded with Jemmy's praise. 
f To be concluded in oUr next* J 

FOR THB JUVBNILE POAT-rOLZO. 

By a young Lady of ths city. 

The rolling earth had brought forti 
the pleasing season of spring, and t < 
dominion of Flora began to display ir. 
numerable beauties. Aurora had open 
ed the day, soon was she followed h 
the sun, who scattered his yet fceb! 
rays on the mountains' tops— — I'l 
feathered songsters, rising with th 
mom, chkunted their notes of praise am 
adoration, nothing disturbed the liar 
monious concert, except the murmir 
_ _ , . - jing of the distant stream. Over the pii 

fromapewter spoon ;msomuch,thatthe|!io^ of elvira, Somnus had not wav 
old people were never tired of telling ed his wand, she was the child of mis 
his capers, and often when some of the ; fortune, balmy sleep had denied to us: 
neighbours would call m, hoping to ; j^s influence to restore tranquillity, sh 
have a dish of scandal with his mamma, 
she would &peak of nothing but Jemmy ; 



how he threw down a coffee pot in his 
nurse's lap ; or some such wit;^ exploit. 
As soon as he was able to crawl on all 
fours, he showed a marvelous attach- 
ment to learning, and all the wise neigh- 
bours around, declared, that Jemmy's 
childish prattle bore a great resem- 
blance to Latin and Greek. Woe to 
:he book that fell into his hands, for he 
icver would let go till it was taken from 
him by main force, and I have been told 
that he absolutely devoured a leaf of 
his mother*^ " Domestic Cookery," 
thereby showing a great loye for litera- 
ture. These particulars | have obtain- 
ed from his nurse, a very sage and intelli- 
gent old lady, and withal a great pbserv er 
ol human nature. When Jemmy had 
learned to read and write, the old peo- 
ple wisely resolved to send him to school 
to U arn Greek and Jjatip ; being re- 
solved that he should be as learned as 
learning could make him. As soon as 



arose, while nature yet was arrayed w 
the first beauties of morn,— a windin.^ 
path, through « thkk wood, conveycJ 
her.to the rff^^^bank, she reclined kl 
weary limb9%dr%^ mossy seat, and thug 
to the listening hills, the woods, an(j 
the streams, she poured forth her sor- 
rows. Where now she cried ! are fl J 
those friends who courted my smn \ 
when surrounded by affluence? th v 
have deserted me, none offers to conso. I 
my sorrows, those who deprived me of 
happiness, those who reduced me ti 
poverty, place on their countenances] 
malicious and contemptuous smiles at 
my approach,— ^treated with indiffej 
rence by those to whom I formerly ex- 
tended favours, where am I to look f( 
comfort ? Oh ! where am I to find oi 
who will endeavour to alleviate m] 
grief, console me in distress, and tea( 
me to bear misfortunes with patience 
She ceased, grief had stifled her voic| 
her head reclined on her hand, and h< 
cheeks were wet by the teffl^ oi affl 
tion.T^Roused from her reverie by t 
sound of foot-steps, she started^and !>( 



he had gpt through the three or four 

first pages of his grammar he kept up 

such a continual $plutt. Ting of A?r, A^^c,' hdd a femak form advance, beautili] 

Jiocj that the old people were amazed beyond description, clothed in a rob 

and exclaimed, ^| My gracious! the white, her flowing hair, dressed by tb 

chad s a prodigy ! he can speak Latin .,han4 pf nature, hung in graceful lin 
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lets over her beautiful neck— modesty .i nothing can be reprehended, his beard some- 
1 1 jt-if At. 1.1 1^ L 'I whattiujck, affreeingincolonr u) LhehaiP oj his 

had diffused her rosy blush over her . - • «> » 



head : his eyes grey, clear, and quick, m re- 



Otis and fair spoken j pleasant in speech, m.x* 
ed with gravity. It cannot be remembered 
that any have seen him laug;h, but many have 
seen him weep, in proport!ion of body well 
shaped and straight, his hands and arms very 
delectable to behotd, in speaking very tempe- 
rate, modest and wise ; a man for his singular 
virtue, far surpassing the children of men. 

93* Our ebserntationt on the authenticity of thh 
comviuniciitiim, V)iU (tppeor in our next* 



cheeks, her downcast and (expressive . provinj^, he is severe, in admonishing courte 

blue eyes, beaming with ii^telUgence, 
declared the mildness of her disposi- 
tion ; she approached the child of mis- 
fortune, and thus affectionately address- 
ed her. ** Do not allow your spirits to 
be depressed, I am acquainted with 
your sorrows, and have come to offer 
you consolation, my name is religion, 
if you will become one of my votaries 
I will ensure you happiness, not only in 
this world of care and strife, but in ano- 
ther, where the sun shall never set, and 
the virtuous attune their golden harps 
to the praises of the blessed Redeemer ; 
you will meet misfortune^ with forti- 
tude, and be able to pass through all the 
vicissitudes ol life with patience, byjoin- 
ing me, you will secure a contented 
mind^ and the approbation of your in- 
ward monitor." 

At the conclusion of this speech El- 
vira arose, threw herself into the ext^d- 
ed arms of religion, and exclaimed, 
*^ thy wordp have^ convinced me of my 
weakness^ with thee O religion ! I will 
travers^ the stormy scenes of life. Let 
me clasp thee in my embrace, never 
to separate from thee ^ thou art the 
only comforter I had in affliction, the 
only one that offered me consolation. 
— from thee, O my friend ! 1 never, 
never will depart." Ros€dine. 



ANClSlfT RECORD COnOBming OUf SAVIOUR, 

By Publiue LentuUut^ governor of yudea, to the 
l^inperor Tiberius Gesar, and the Roman Se* 
mite. 

There appeared in ^oa^ days a man of great 
virtue named Jeans (Christ, who is yet hving 
amongst us,' and of the Gentiles accepted for a 
prophet of truth, but his own disciplea c«ll him 
the son of God, he raiseth the dead, cureth all 
manner of diseases, a man dP-^tature, somewhat 
tall and comely, with a reverend countenance, 
such as beholders may both love and fear, his 
h air is of th^ .colour of a cbesnut fully ripe, and 
plain almost dpwn to his enrs, but from thence 
downwards somewhat curled, but more orient 
of colour, waving about his shoulders. In the 
midst of bis head goes a seam, or partition of 
his halv, after the manner of the Nazarites ; 
his forehead very plain and smooth, his face 
without spot or wrinkle, beautified with a 
comely red ; his nos^ and mouth so formed as 



During the time of General Belleisle's con- 
finement in Windsor castle, as a party of sol- 
diers were marching there to be set as guards 
over him, a gentleman had the curiosity to ask 
on what business they were going ; when one 
of the officers fond of punning, replied : " We 
are going to Windsor, to keep a General Fast,'* 

Two men happening to jostle each other in 
the street, says one, ** X never permit a black- 
guard to take the wall"—** I do," said the 
other, and instantly made way. 
^♦■> 

A gentleman riding tha^ugh a manufacturing 
village saw three lads lying in a meadow con- 
tiguous to the highway, whom he accosted in 
the following manner.-*' Have you no business 
to which you could apply yourselves, only in- 
doleutly basking in the sun ?' « Yes, sir,' said 
they, * we are calico weavers.* — * Come here 
that one who is most slothful, and I'll give you 
half a crown.' One of them arose, saying*, 

* give it to me.' — * Upon my honour' said he, 

* you are not the one.' Tiie second one, alter 
some grumbling and groaAinj^, as if wn^Qv 
burden, got to bis knees — • give it to me, sn.' 
Said he, * You have not mefited it neither,' ; id 
tiie gentleman. The third one lay as motion 
less as Lot's wife. • Here it is for you,' said 
he, • yot^ deserve it.' * Put it in my poclcet.' 
said he.— The gentleman rode oif in a fu of 
laughter, 

A reverend gentleman b^ing at a neigh- 
bour's house, was making some observations 
on a man who had lately taken it. into his heftd 
to refuse eating any thing-, and to subsist by 
spiritual food alone : — ^the good mother of the 
house wished to know what he intended should 
support his life ; and on being mihrmtd/aith, 
she very soberly snd honestly replied, *' I be- 
lieve he will want a few dumplins with it. 

Captain Christie, an Irish officer, who served 
with considerable credit' in America, had the 
misfortune to be severely wounded. As he lay 
on the ground, an unfortunate soldier, who was 
near him, aiid was also badly wounded, made a 
terrible howling; «c which Christie exclaimed, 
what do you make such a noise for ? do yoct 
think nob^ly is killed but yourself ?" 
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' THE KUONIAD, Or B\TTLE of the DQGS. 

J heroic poem, 

W HSR ft once proud i lion's far fam*d tunrets 

stood, 
Close by majegtic Xanthus' siWer flood, 
Where with tj^ Grecian powers the Trqjan's 

fought, ' 

For the fair dame to Troy by Paris brought, 
A Horse there lay ; no onoreiiis flowing mane, 
He shakes exulting', dashing o'er the plain ; 
Not now» confiding in resistless might, 
He plunges fearless through the ensanguined 

fight r 
Worn out with age., in death his eyelkU close. 
He lies a prey to dogs, and worms, and crows: 
Soon as Aurora from Tithomss?' bed ' 

Arose, and shoot the dew-drops from her 

head,^ 
And harness'd to the. car the steeds of day. 
To whirl Apollo through the tedious way, 
Lured by the scetA* came rushing o'er the 

plain, 
A host of d^gs, a vast unnumbered train ! 
As when tremendous down St. Gothard*s side. 
Loosed from their jpoata, the thundering gla- 
ciers glid^. 
Hurled from the mountain's top, down, down 

they go. 
And deal destruction on the plain below' ; 
Nought can their fury, nought their force re- 
strain, 
F'lrious they roll along, and thunder o'er the 

plain; 
So passed they on, nor stopped their direful 

course, 
^Till ranged in triumph round the promised 

horse » 
Then halted sudden ; each with joy surveys 
The promised banquet ; high their notes they 

raise 
To Jove's high mansion echo bore the sound, 
And Neptune's palace in the depths p;^ofoiind. 

Hig^ towering o'er the rest a hero shone. 
Whom all the army fo^ their general own ; 
Black was his head, his body white as snow. 
And yellow as the sun his eye-balls glow ; 
Dorceus (I) his name — Arcadia claims his 

birth, :^v. 

Arcadia, happiest spot on all the earth. 
The chiefiain raised his brazen voice aloud, 
(For then to dogs was power of speech allow- 
ed) ' 
And wisely thus addressed the listening crowd, 
** Friends and confederates ! see ye not arise, 
•« A cloud of dust, uprearing to the skies ? 
" Hylactor (2) comes witli his marauding 

bands, 
** To snatch our well-earned plunder from our 
hands « 



" Ceusi' ! cease the banquet ! ftwce with force 

ot>po8e, 
" And deal destruction on our daring foes : 
" Thou Ichnobates, (3) with a chosen band, 
^* Shalt in the van sustain the chief command; 
«• Thous (4) the centre, Cyprio (5) the nriv, ' 
" With Harpalos. (6) a chieftain void of fmr 
•* Where'er the thickest of the battle glows, 
*« Myself will fight, and thunder-on the foes." 
He said—each warrior hastened to his post, 
To wait the onset of the opposing host. 
Now fierce Hylactor, dreadful from afar, 
Rushed on like iCf ars, impatient for the war 
Say, Muse ! who first beneath his fury bh d, 
Who first his prowess number'd with ihe dtM. 
In Cyprio's ranks a Mastiff* there appeared, 
He shunned no perils and no danger feared : 
The first in battle, and the first in fame, 
Of Cretan race^^Onbasus (7) his name ! 
Full at the Heio's face \ie urged his course, 
•Indued by Mars with more than mortal force , 
Fidl in hj^ neck he felt Hylactor's teeth, 
And, howling, sought the shades of everlastini: 

death. . ^ 

("To be concluded in our next. J 

Notes, The names of the heroes of this poem 
are taken from Ovid's story of Act»on mki 
Diana, they are generally Greek or Latin, and 
ma\ be translated thus,— 

^uoniad, from Kuon, the Greek name for a 
dogv 

0) Dorceus—filM p sighted. (2) Hylactor 
—Barker or itni>y Retranslated Ring-wood 

(3) Ichnobates— One 'that traces the fool s eps. 

(4) Thous— A Wolf-dog. (5) Cyprio-To 
this name we can find no explanation (6} Har- 
palos-^Ra[)acious. (7) Oribasus — One that 
climbs the mountains. 



ON PEACE. 

Come gentle peace, with calmest brow. 

From the etberial sky ; 
And, whilst around thy bounties 'flow, ' 

Look down with pitying eye. 
Extend thy olive from afar. 

O'er fam'd Columbia's land ; 
Silence the horrid din, of war. 

And bid contending foes to stand. 
Britannia's fierce fiiiy d^y. 

With all her haughty train. 
That she may all due def 'rence pay. 

And yield to our jusr clarm. 
With suppliant pray'r I thee implore, 

Thou beauteous' goddess; Peace : 
Then let dread war with all its powV 

Thro' blest Columbia cease. 
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CREDULITY AND FEMALE HEROISM, 

Mxemplified in the story of tiuo sisters. 

IN Brittany, a province of France, 
lire two young ladies, sisters, co-heir- 
esses, of a competent fortune, equally 
Lsteemed for their perfections of body 
and mind, and their uncommon love 
for each other. An officer of a regi- 
ment quartered in the town, not more 
nobly born than they, but possessed of 
a fortune fw above tfe^ji? ipretensions, 
courted the elder, tO(^' e equal satisfac 
tion of' the youngerv "^0 hoped to 
see her sister thus spleitcfidly provid- 
ed for.. 

All his visits and addresses were up- 
on honourable terms. In short, they 
appeared in all public places together, 
and were^ener^ly looked upon as hus 
band and wife^ — ^The regiment, hy an 
order from court, decampej^ to new 
quarters in the extremities of Langue- 
doc. The officer, soon after, ordered 
his equipage to be got ready in a private 
manner, and departed. This news be- 
ing brought to the younger sister, she 
\vas doubly startled at his not having 
taken leave of them, and at his clandes- 
tine elopement. She flew to her sister*s 
apartment, whom she found feeding her 
sickly thoughts with thfe dear image of 
her absent lover, and thus, as recover- 
ing from a sweet reverie, she spoke ; 
^' Sister, is it not strange he has not been 
wieh me these two days, to consult 
about our marriage, before he departed 
for his regiment ?"— Her generous 
heart knew no deceit.—'' Ah, sister ! 



(replied the younger, bursting int© 
tears) you are deceived ;" — ''^ Why 
these tears I (cried thj^^Other in amaze,) 
speak whatever thou knowest." " Then 
know (replied the younger) that last 
night your lover left the town without 
taking leave. The thunder-struck la- 
dy made no answer, but fainted away, 
and was scarce put of one fit, but into 
another. At length recovered by her 
distressed sister^s care, she cried, **I 
am ruined. I am undone. In conse- 
quence of the most solemn and sacred 
oaths^ I yielded up my honour, and 
now carry the growing proof of my 
shame. His still putting off our mar- 
riage, whenever I pressed him to it, 
joined to his midnight escape, show my 
ruin but too plainly*'^ Here grief brokts 
in, and interrupted her discourse. Her 
sympathizing sister equally felt the coSi- 
tagious sorrow. Sighs echoed sighs, 
and tears obscured the charms of each 
beauteous face. The .younger sister 
comforted the forlorn, as well as circum- 
stances would permit, and prevailed on 
her to consent to retire to their country 
seat for a few days, that nothing jnight 
transpire; observing, that she had a 
scheme in her head to make the gentle- 
man fulfil his engagements. It was 
agreed upon and executed. The afflict- 
ed lady went to the country. The 
other sent a trusty servant to the post- 
house, to hire a chaise,, and the best 
horses ; at the same time bidding her 
waiting maid bring her travelling dress 
and immediately prepare to go with her. 
fTo be. concluded in our next J 
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MEMOIRS OF JEMMT LACKBRAI^r. 

f Continued frotn page 2li6.) 

Well, Jemmy went in the high road 
to fame, and vras in truth a very studi- ; 
OU8 young man. But Jemmy was not 
absolutely faultless. He was one of the 
most indefatigable talkers that ever pes- 
tered a grammar school : and it is ab- 
solutely said, that he cost the master 
more for.rattans in one week, than all 
the re9t of the school did in a month. 
The master himself, told me that he 
once had serious thoughts of charging 
them in the Quarterbill. His talking 
would not have been of so much con- 
sequence, if he had always stuck to the 
truth ; but he had such an attachment to 
that figure of rhetoric called embellish- 
ing, alias lying, that it was not safe to 
believe a word he said. Moreover he 
.was a most insufferable pedant. When- 
ever he went into company, he seemed 
to be afraid that there might be some- 
body present, who did not know that he 
understood Latin ; for he never said 
three words without bringing some La- 
tin along with it, and such Latin ! Oh ! 
that old Horace could have heard 
him ! I have absolutely been told, that 
he has been even known to go tip to 
young ladies of his acquaintance, and 
salute them in that language, and then 
begging pardon, protested he was so ac- 
customed to it that he had almost for- 
gotten* his English ; and indeed, to speak 
the truth, I have knowti persons who 
9poke quite as good English as he did, 
if not Ijctter. His vanity too, was not 
the least conspicuous part of hi^ charac- 
ter. It was, as it were insufferable, and 
kd kljn into numerous absurdities* 
{"To be concluded in our next. J 

Narrative of Mr, M. and the Vtrgliiia 
Forester. 

fConclttded/tompage^S.J 

He appeared to be a man whom na- 
ture had wisely stationed on the extreme 
boundary of civilization, where the har- 
dihood of his character, and the strength 
of his frame, adntirably fitted him to 
erect and guard the out posts of soci- 



ety, without repining at a lot which ex 
eluded him from all those enjoyment 
which make life tolerable to those \\ hi 
pass it among the busy haunts of men 
Mr. M. was interrupted in these refle( 
tions by suddenly remarking that hi 
host was the same man whom he ha( 
noticed a few hours before at a taven; 
and whose penetrating scowl he had oL 
served, as he imprudendy inquired r 
the landlord|^whether itwas safe for on 
who carried a large sum of money t 
travel that unfrequented road at nigh:, 
He endeavoured to catch the whispcii 
which passed between the forester ai I 
his wife, but could only hear the inqu! 
ry *^ is he now asleep ?" which was an 
swered by the woman in the negatiw 
Though Mr. M. was by no means d 
ficient in courage, yet the situation L 
was in — ^remote from assistance — ck^ 
titute of arms-'-Aod carrying with hi 
that which might tempt the avarice c: 
a villain, excited some alarms for h;> 
safety, which the deportment of hL 
host was far from removing.^^-'After a 
long pause the forester whispering *'h. 
must be asleep" rose £roi& hia seat anJ 
stretched his brawny arm over the fin 
place, took down a large, kaifie, which 
by the glimmering of the dying flanu. 
appeared in some placea spotted^ as h 
carefully examined the edge.—*' Hark,* 
exclaimed the wife, " he stirs." The 
man hesi^ted a moment, and then awi- 
tiously advanced* 

Mr M. was by this time satisfied tha: 
his life would be attemptetL He sa^ 
himself in the power o'f an athletic rul- 
fian, armed with a murderous weapon. 
The only chance Ht^ safety that occur- 
red to him was to remain aeemingi 
asleep, until the forester should be pre- 
pared to ^ke the Jilow, and then en- 
deavour to wrest the knife from Iii^ 
grasp. 

By the time thb determination \va 
made, the man stood beside him ; he 
had the knife raised, and cutting a larg. 
slice from a flitch of bacon dmt hung 
above, broiled it on the coals for his 
supper, which had been delayed from ar 
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apprehension of disturbing his weary 
guest.— In the morning, Mr. M, after 
pressing his host in vain, to receive a 
remuneration for his night's lodging, 
pursued his journey, smiling at the 
alarms of the preceding night. 

A MORAL ESSAY. 

Whenever I hear a man ridiculing re- 
ligion, and holding up its friends to 
contempt, I set him down d& a profane 
fool. 

T^Tienever I hear diffident sects 
blaming one the other, for not follow- 
itig one or other form of worship, 
I think they set a bad example to 
'brotherly love," and that they had 
better permit more free tolefation of 
opinion. 

Whenever I see an old maid turn up 
her nose at the word marriage, and 
hear her assert '* a single condition is 
the most felicitous ;" I can hardly re- 
train from calling her a hypocritical, 
crabbed, dry grained, hag. 

Whenever I hear a young lady 
maintaining, " 1 want no sweetheart— 
not I !"-— alas ! whispers I, how this 
world is given to lying ! ten chances to 
one but she replies, yes, by a squeeze or 
a wink.— 

OKSERVATIONS OH the authenticity of the an- 
cient AECOKD concerning our SAVioua. 

C Inserted in page 227. J 
We have delayed tlie publication of this com- 
niunication for sorrre time, in order to accompa- 
"v it With the ibUovving remarks.; notwith- 
Manding that it does not properly come under 
our plan, and has ofteA appc*ared in print, in al- 
most every form, tfom the dignified folio to the 
evanescent handbill. 

It was the custom of thcRoman empire, as 
'^ is to this day, in all the governments of the 
world, far the viceroys and governors of distant 
'.provinces, to transmit to their sovereign, a sum- 
"lary relation of every thing remarkable in 
^iieip administration. 

That the governor of Judea jM^transrait an 
account of the appearance^, trial and death of 
Jesus Chriat, to the emperor Tiberius, and sen- 
ate of Rome, we learn from Justine Martyr, 
^vho lived about three hundred years after our 
v^aviour's death, and who refers to this record 
in a public disputation respecting Christianity, 
with Crescens the cynic, before the Roman sen- 
'*te. Tertullian, who wrote about fifty years 
after Justine, refefS to the same record. Eu- 



sebius also mentions the saAie ancient record ; 
but informs u$, Uiat it was not extant in his 
time. So that this lAost autheAtle heatiien re- 
cord, is generally believed now to be lost.— Of 
the letter in question, Mr. Addison observes. 
«' As for the spurious records now extant, we 
know the ofecasion and time of their writing.*' 
A learned clerical gentleman of this city, who 
is well versed in ecclesiastifcal history, to whom 
we submitted the letter fbr his opinion, returned 
it accompanied with the following note : war. 
"The foregoing letter from LentuHus, tbou^ 
admitt^ by some eectesiaStical, and other wri- 
ters to be genuine, is in genera^ considered as 
spurious.** He, however, recommended us to 
publish it, observing that although it tras spuri- 
ous it contained in a condensed view, ft just ac« 
count of tfie person of our blessed Saviour, a<5* 
cording to the most authen,tic histories, of the 
ancient fath^s, and primitive cfaristiaa wri- 
ters. Editor, 



A number of gentlemen, dining one day, up- 
on salmon, some of them preferred piokerelt 
others mackarel. An Irishman, standing up, 
says, « by shaint Patrick, of all the fish in the 
sea, I prefei* pork and pease.*' 



The lute Sam Fooie could sa^ any thing of 
any body or to any body.— When he Was oace 
at lord Kelly's table, a gentleman present com- 
plained that the beer was rather cold. *• Get hid 
lordship to dip his nose into the tanknfd,*' said 
Foot6 <*a|idif he keeps it there half a minute and 
the beer does not boil, it must be fire proof.** 

A man who was examined beibre Justice 
B— — , being proved guilty of soitie petty 
crime, was told that if be chose to serve the 
king his punishment should be dispensed with, 
asked the magistrate *• in what way !*' " Why 
pray," replied his Worship, " What country- 
man are you ?** ** Irish, an' please your honour.** 
" Have you ever been at sea ?*' *' Have I 
ever been at sea !— wliy, does your Wor- 
ship's Worship think I was trundled over 
from xhy own coimtry in a wheelbarh>w.'* 



A young man, whose dress and appearance 
did not, by any means, proclaim him a gentle- 
man, knocked at the door of a yoUng widow la- 
dy in Berkly square ; and having gained admit- 
tance, expressed an anxious desire of seeing 
the lady : adding with great energy, *' I dye for 
her ladyship." The servant, supposing he want- 
ed to address her as a lover, was so enraged at 
bis insolence, that he saluted him with a few 
blows, and was on the point of turning him out 
of doors; when the bustle attending this busi- 
ness induced the lady to open the door of her 
apartment, to know what was the matter. Aft 
ecclaircisement immediately took place, when the 
supposed lover asked the following question ; 
— ** Pray my lady, of what colour am I to 
dye those curtains which you sent tHa a tbv^ 
days ago ?** 
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1CHB KVONIAD Of BATTLE of tht DOGS. 

A herok poem, 
f Concluded from page 22S»J 
Now round the slain the battles fury closed, 
Grey-hound to grey-hound, cur to cur opposed: 
Here Doreeus like a meteor blazed along^. 
Here Ichnobates drove the flying throng. 
Here Thous, Cyprio, Harpalos tne strong : 
Opposed to tfiese came Pampha|^a (B) the 

bold. 
His neck resplendent with a ring of gold ; 
Dromus (9) the swift, Nebrophonus (10) the 

brave. 
With Lahros, (11) dreadful as the wint'ry 

wave ; 
But far above the rest Hylactor towers. 
By Pallas nerved with more than mortal -pow- 

ers. 
Like the fierce torrent, on the hero came» 
And from his eye -balls gleamed destroying 

flame. 
Beneath his mighty arm, whole squadrons 

bled. 
And sought, frnblest, the regions of the dead. 
This Thous saw : Apollo fir'd his breast. 
And thus the chieftain Harpalos address*d : 
*' Belov^d of Jove ! who oft hast dyed the 

plain, 
** With blood of heroes by tEy prowess slain^ 
** See where Hylactor rages through the field, 
" Beneath his migiit, our bravest legions yield: 
«' Together let us stem the battle's tide, 
«* And dare the haughty victor m his pride !" 
Now great liylactor cold had press*d the 

plain, 
By Harpalos and valiant Thous slain. 
But Pallas, mindful of her hero's life. 
Bore him in safety from the unequal strife t 
And plac'd him on Scamander's flowery side ; 
To heal his wounds, ami cool them in the tid^ 
Stern Harpalos and Thous rage aloud, • 

And pour their fury on the vulgar crowd s 
Like the blue lightening from Jove's migh^ 

hand. 
They poor'd along, and dyed the thirsty sand 
With streams of hostile blood : -i. where'er they 

turned 
Fierce, and more fierce the battle's fury burn- 
ed; 
On either side whole heaps of dead arise, 
** Who fights meets death, and death finds him 

who flies.'* 
But Pamphagus, who distant waged the war, 
Belield his routed squadrons from afar. 
Swift as Jove's eagle, from Olympus' height, 
Hush'd to their aid, and stopp'd the shameful 

flight. 
And led once more his leg-ions to the fight. 
Stern Discord wiih a smi e survey'd the war, 
And Horror laugh 'd and shook her snaky j 

bair. 



Far on the left, high tow'ringo'er the rest, 
Gigantic Labros rear'd his shadowy crest: 
Great Ichnobates burned to prove bis raip^ht, 
Anddar*d the fearless warrior to the fi^ht ; 
Like lightn^g Labros springs upon the toe, 
Who, quickly turning, disappoints the blow, 
Then seiz'd the hickless hero by tfie back , 
He roars with pain ; the Joints and sinews 

crack ; 
Prone to the ground pie falls,, like some hu^ce 

oak. 
Beneath the furious whirlwind's mightv 

shock.— 
Meanwhile from rank to rank^ great Dorcei: 

fties. 
And views each movement with sagaclou. 

eyes ; ♦ 
The hero's presence every heart inspires, 
Urges the brave, and ev'n the coward fires. 
None but Hylactor dar'd his force to brave— 
Hylactor lies beside Scamander's wave ! 
Sa war'd the chiefs, unknowing how to yiell. 
And death in triumph stalk'd around tU 

field . 
But mighty Jove, who saw with sorrowing 

eyes, 
Sueh heaps of dead upon the plain arise, 
Stretch'd o'er the field his cloud compelling 

hand. 
And bade the slaughter cease ; at his com 

mand. 
Obedient night her mantle threw around, 
And o'er each army shed a gloom profound ; 
The embattled hosts, veil'd fi-om each other's 

sight. 
No longer mingle in the uncertain fight ; 
Sullen and slow, retiring from the field. 
To balmy sleep's soft influence they yield, 
Impatient waiting ibr the morning's dawn, 
To stain once more with blood the dewy law* 

Mercutiu. 

yates, (8) Pamphagus — All-devouring. (9 
Dromus — Swift footed. (10) iJebrophonus- 
Deer killer. (11) Labros — ^Intrepid. 



love's ADVlCBtf— ^ 



*on^. 



He that loves a rosy cheek. 

Or a coral lip admires : 
He that from an eye shall seek. 

The fuel of his amorous fires. 
Shall when time wastes tliese away. 
See his short liv'd flame decay. 
He that loves a constant mind, 

A heart which generous feeling fires, 
Shall if love with these be join 'd. 

Feel a flame that ne'er expires. 
Where tliese are not,^ let no one priiee. 
The coral lips, or].cheeka„ or eyes. 

Philadelphia — Published weekly, Pri( 
tvtelve and an ha{f cents per month, payi'jl' 
quarterly in advance, by Thomas G. Condi" 
jun. No. 22, Carter's Alley, opposite Mr. Gi 
rard's Bank— Where a L.bttbr Box is place' 
for literary communications. 
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Vr<A.NTBD. 

An active young lad, to solicit subscribers for 
^e "Juvenile Port Folio." To commence with 

e second volume, on the first of January, 1814. 

. whom a liberal recompense will be pven-^ 
I few complete sets of voL Ist. or from the 

riming of any subsequent quarter, may be 
lA of the publisher. 



CREDULITY, AND FEMALE HEROISM. 

CConcludtd from page 229 J '' 

HER orders were punctually obey- 
:d, and in the middle of the third day's 
nost vigorous pursuit, she overtook 
iim in a town where the regiment halt- 
:d. Being informed where he was at 
ilnner, and perhaps boasting of his late 
iishonourable exploit : she ordered to 
[five thither, and sent in for him. Be- 
ng an officer, and a Frenchman, he was 
oo polite to let a lady wait, but came 
unningout from table to the post chaise, 
le no sooner perceived the sister of her 
e had abandoned, bt^t instead of being 
truck with any concern, a thorough 
ood opinion of himself, whispered him 
lat love had made her undertake that 
odious pursuit, and therefore accosted 
er with an air of secure triumph, and 
iveral compliments of gallantry, desir- 
ig her company to dinner,—- She lit out 
f the chaise, — ^but as she got out iin 
tr the gate way of the inn, stopped 
im short by the sleeve, and said, "sir, 
m come alUhis way, and in this haste 
} know if you will do justice to my feis- 
r, which is to return with me. imme 
lately, and marry her." To which he 
ivalierly replied,—" That if he had 
ly distant'^ thoAights of marriag^e, it 



should be for herself, and not for her 
sister; at the same time offering her 
his hand to lead her into the house. 
Enraged at the insulting answer, she 
assured him she would not go a step 
forward, nor let go her hold, until she 
had his last, his positive answer on that 
head.——" Why then madam cried he, 
that you may certainly found your hopes 
of having me to yourself, and be no 
longer jealous of an insipid sister : she 
is the last woman in the world I should 
think of marrying." 

At this final declaration, she widi a 
pistol shot him through the head, as he 
was proceeding with his protestations. 
Down he dropped at her feet, a victim 
sacrificed to the manes of her sister's 
honour. The people of the inn and 
neighbourhood, alarmed at the deed, 
flocked round her. She cheerfully sur- 
rendered herself to justice. An exact 
detail of the affair was sent to court, and 
\jf the returning post she received a par- 
don. 

At her return she informed her dis- 
consolate sister of what had passed, but 
received no answer from the statue of 
grief, save sighs, tears, and looks to* 
wardis heaven ; she refused all kinds of 
nourishment, and died in a few days 
through the double anguish of her lost 
reputation, and the hasty death of her 
still dear destroyer. The generous sis- 
ter, widowed by the afflicting, loss and , 
rendered averse to the opposite s'fex, by 
the execrable sepcimen she had punish- 
ed, retired to a convent from the slan- 
derous noise and calumniatijj^ bustle of 
the world. i 
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MEMOIRS or JEMMY LACKBRAZN. 

f Concluded from page 230.^ 

One of his classmates was much such 
another as himself, and these two squab- 
bled about something or other. Some 
- said it was a1;)out the derivation of a 
Greek word. Be that as it may, our 
hero sent his antagonist one of the most 
blood thirsty challenges that ever came 
from the quill of a goose. It was 
enough to n^ake any man's blood run 
cold to read it. It was made up of dag- 
gers, pistols, brimstone, gunpowder, 
and was a most combustible piece of 
paper indeed ; I do not know how the 
poor fellow felt when he received it, but 
I know it made m^ shiver for a week. 
However both p^ies found their cou- 
rage exhausted before the day of bat- 
tle, and this challenge was for a long 
time a subject of mirth to the whole 
school. 

Our hero next took it into his head 
to fall in love. Here.was a woeful piece 
of work, to be sure. The poor fellow 
became so melancholy and heart bro- 
ken, that it was confidently said, that he 
had already been measured for a cof- 
fin. His love had such an effect upon 
him, that he turned poet, and absolute- 
ly overwhelmed the empress of his 
heart with love sonnets, complaints, love 
letters, &c. in abundance. Nobody 
could telt why his love should make 
him so unhappy ; for it was said that 
so far from being cruel, his mistresB 
was one of the most kind hearted girls 
that ever smiled on a desponding lover. 
However after sighing and whining for 
some time, he gave up his love and his 
xmstress together, and from that time 
to this I have not seen him. I was told 
at one time that he had turned school- 
master, but I do not think that probable, 
for you must know that I am a peda- 
gogue m]rself, and consequendy am ac- 
quainted with most of my fraternity. I 
have since heard that he has gone to 
some distant part of the country, and is 
engaged in writing a treatise on educa- 
tion, which doubdess will be of great 



use to the commimi^, if it is not inter 
larded with Latin smd Greek* Iflbea 
any more of him I will let you know 

BLViRA— J Character. 
Elvira had just attained her fifteentl 
year. Her form was the animated por 
trait of her mind : Truth, benignit} 
pure and unstudied delicacy, the meek- 
ness of sensibility, and the dignity o: 
innate virtue, claimed the esteem 
while the exquisite beauty of her bt 
witching countenance captivated tht 
heart of every beholder. She was tall 
and finely proportioned ; her complex- 
ion was neither the insipid whiteness cJ 
the lilly bosomed Circassian, nor thi 
masculine shade of the Gallic brunette 
the freshness of health glowed upon htr 
cheek, while the lustre of her dark biac 
eye, borrowed its splendor from the un- 
sullied flame that gave her mind th( 
perfection of intellect ! Her voice was 
mild as the cooings of the ring do\ e, 
and her smile the gentle harbinger oi 
tenderness and complacency !— She was 
every thing that fancy could picture, or 
conviction adore !— Perfection could go 
no farther. The lovely maid had ac 
quired considerable eminence in thesci 
ence of music ; her voice was the se 
raphic echo of her lute, whose chord 
spoke to the soul, under the magic touch 
of her skilful fingers. She was well ac- 
quainted with the works of the most 
celebrated authors; the beauties of An- 
osto and Petrarch by turns captivated 
her heart; she felt the force of their 
compositions, though she was a stran- 
ger to the sensations that inspired 
them. Happy Elvira ! Who nursed in 
the tranquil bosom of retirement, feared 
nott{ie vicissitudes of fortune, nor the 
corroding pangs of agonizing disquie- 
tude." 

MODERN MANNSXS 

Joules for 'walking the street*^ ISfc. 
rdmttnuedfiom page 223>) 
It is very becoming to run along il: - 
street, like a little shop keeper to a rea- 
dy money customer, or a dancing mas 
ter to wait on a new pupil. It also look: 
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very well to stop and loiter at every new 
object you pass, like a printer's errand 
boy, who is sent with a proof sheet to 
an impatient author. 

It is particularly recommended to 
dashing young men of fashion, to put 
on a contemptuous look, or an escaping 
eye, on an old acquaintance, if he hap- 
pen to have met with misfortunes, and 
particularly so, if he should be rather 
shabby in his apparel. It shews good 
sdise ancf discrimination. 

For the edification of a man of 
fashion, it may here be necessary to enu- 
merate a few ei^amples of what may 
be termed modern familiarities. 

Two men meeting, in the street, re- 
sembling the hand in hand insurance-of- 
fice, accosting each other with *' How 
are you, my hearty ? Come tip us a 
shake of your daddle," &c. Another, 
that has not seen his friend for some 
time, exclaims, ** Why, you dirty black- 
guard, where have you been all this 
while? I have been every where in 
search of you ; but, however, you jolly 
(log, how do you do ? Come, let's lay 
hold of your paw." Two neighbours 
in the same alley, meeting together, form 
a cjood example of the familiar. " Ah, 
John, how are you ? Where are you 
stirring your stumps ? How goes Ma- 
ry and the child? I am going arter 
the market to get a bit of something 
for Bet's dinner." A washerwoman 
from a second story window, calls out 
to her customer, with a belcher hand- 
kerchief round his neck, "What, Joey, 
f say, you are going to see the fight, 
^Vell, I shall call for your shirt in the 
ifternoqn." 

N, B. In all your walks, endeavour to 
)ut a decent going horse out of coun- 
enance. If you can but manage this, 
our charaaer is made forever, with the 
ockies on the turf;- These are a few 
examples of modern familiar- 
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Micacy is good sense, combined.with refine- 
ment ; which produces an inviolable attachment { 
) decorum and sanctity, as well as elef^nee 



of manners, with a clear diseemmeiit and warrn ' 
sensibility of whatever is pure, regularand po- 
lite ; and at the same time an abborrence of 
whatever is gross, rustic, or impure; of lin* 
natural, effeminate, and over wrou|^ht ornaments 
of every kind. It is in short the graceful and 
beautiful added to the just and good. 

A virtuous and well disposed person^ is like 
to good metal's the more he is fired, the more 
bell refined ; the more he Is opposed, the more 
he is approved : wrongs may well try hin^ i^nd 
touch him ; but cannot imprint in him i|ny<faUe 
step. 

The commentary of a severe friend, deserves 
more regard, than the soft accents of the flat- 
terer ; more profit is derived from distasteful 
truth, than from deceitful sweetness. 

|{% who cannot overlook the faults and foi- 
bles of others, is not above committing the same 
himself. 

That kind of deceit which is pommpnly laid, 
and smoothly carried on under disguise of friends 
ship, is of all others the n^st impious and de- 
testable. 

There is a disposition in mankind to mar 
those enjoyments in Qtherg, which tliey them* 
selves cannot f/eely share. 

He who condemns from hearsay merely* 
compels the world to pronounce him, eitheCL' 
weak in head, or rotten in heart* 

Coquetry is a kind of Salmagundi ; where 
flattery is the oil, indifference the vinegar, se* 
paratton the pepper, and the breath of the 
neighbourhood the onion-— but they differ in 
their consequences s the one poisons the ^ont 
stUuHon^ the other the toui, 

A gentleman having occasion to see a friend, 
called at hiji house, and was informed he was 
gone out. To save the trouble of calling again, 
he enquired for the mistress, but she abo was 
gone out. He then requested to see the young 
master ; but he likewise was gone out. Wish> 
ing not to depart without accomplishing his 
business, he said he would walk in and sit by 
the fire till one or the other of them returned • 
" Indeed sir,*» replied Pat, ** and you can't, for 
tliat too is gone out !" 

An Irish gentleman once remarking, that the 
French were the most restless nation in the 
universe,— added very pointedly, <« they will 
never be at peace till they are engaged in ano* 
thef war." 



A buck being 4aken befbre a justice, who 
was very crooked in his body, after the other 
witnesses were examined, " what have you to 
say," said the justice, << nothing at aivt>^pli« 
ed the spark) for I see you are all on one 
side.** 

A lady being asked, how she liked a gen* 
I tleman's singing, ^who had an offensive breath 
—the words are good, faid she, hut the mr U 
I intolerable. 
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COMPLAINTS OF TRB POORl 

And vifierefore do the poor complain ? 

The rich man ask'd of me : 
Come walk abroacl with me, said I, 

And I will answer thee. 
'Twas evVmg^, and the frozen streets 

Were cheerless to behold ; 
And we were wrapp'd and coated well. 

But yet we felt tlie cold. 
We met an old bare headed man. 

His locks were few and white ; 
I ask*d him what he did abroad. 

In that cold winter night. 
'Twas bitter keen, indeed, he said. 

But at home no fire had he ; 
And, therefore^ he had come abroad. 

To ask for charity. 
We met a young bare footed child. 

And she beg^'d loud and bold ; 
I ask'd her what she did abroad. 

When the wind it blew so cold. 
She said her father was at home. 

And he lay sick in bed ; 
And, therefore^ was it she was sent 

Abroad to beg for bread. 
We saw a woman sitting down 

Upon a stone to rest ; 
She had a baby at her back. 

Another at her breast. 
I ask'd her why she loiter'd there. 
When the wind it was so chill ; 
She tum'd her head» and bade the child. 

That scream'd behind, be still. 
She told us, that her husband serv'd, 

A soldier, far away ; 
And, therefore^ to her parish, she 

Was begging back her way. 
We met a girl ; her dress was loose. 

And sunken was her eye ; 
Who, with a wanton's hollow voice, 

Address'd the passers by. 
I ask'd her what there was in gudt, 

That could her heart allure. 
To shame, disease, and late remorse ; 

She anrwer'd she was poor. 
I turn'd me to the rich man then» 

For silently stood he : 
You ask'd mc why the poor c|mpiam, 
And these have answered thee. 
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Boast not to nic the charms that grace 
The finest form, or fairest face ; 
Shape, bloom, and features I despise ; 
Wealth, wealth is beauty to the wise. 
Come then, O come, and with thee bring 
The thousand joys from wealth that sprmg : 
Oh, bring the deeds of thy estate, 
1 hy quit-rents, mortgages, and plate. 
Still keep unseen those auburn locks, 
And yield thy treasures in the stocks ; 



I Oh, hide that soft, that snowy, bretet. 
And give, instead, thy iron chest 
Thy guineas shame the blushing rose. 
Which in those cheeks unshaded blows ; 
Top slireet forme that ruby lip. 
Give me thy India bonds and scrip. 



THE TEAR. 

On beds of snow the moon beams slept» 

And chilly was the midnight gloom ; 
When by the damp grove EUen wept. 

Sweet maid ! it was her lover's tomb. 
A warm tear g\»h'd-^he wintry' air 

Congeal'd it, as it flow'daway ; 
All night it lay an ice drop there. 

At morn, it glittered in the ray. 
An angel wandering from* the sphere. 

Who saw this bright this frosten gem. 
To dew eyed Pity brought the tear. 

And hung it on her diadem. 

THE WISH. 

I've often wish'd to have a friend, 

With whom my choicest hours to spends 

To whom I safely might impart 

Each wish and weakness of my heart ; 

Who might in ev'ry sorrow cheer. 

Or mingle with my griefs a tear. 

For whom alone I'd wislvto be, , 

And who would only live for me ; 

And secure to my bliss for life, 

I'd wish that friend to be— a ipj/Sr. 

TO THE PUBLISHES* 

Permit a giddy trifling girl, 
. For once to fill your port's comer ; 
She cares not how the critics snarl. 

Or beaux or^macaronios. scorn hep» 
She longs in print her lines to see ; 

Oblige her (sure you can't refuse it,) 
And if you ^nd he** out -your fee 

Shall be— fo i$s* Aer-^if you choose it- 

THE HEALING KISS. 

Soft balmy lips dispensing bliss. 
Oh grant me but one healing kiss, 
A kiss to heal a heart that's broken, 
A kiss— of love the gentle token, 
A kiss so innocent — a kiss so pure. 
As angels give, mustibe.my cure. .^ 

TO CORRESPONDBKTS. 

<« The history of an eccentric Character," an » 
the «• verses on the death of gen. Pike," w.t'« 
some other communications are received, an^ 
are laid over for vol. IL ** An essay on Di 
Rush," is unintelligible, the signature is spuri- 
ous, wc think we know the hand-writing. 
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VLOaXO ANt> BMBLtNA. 

FliORIO and Emelina had lived 
even from their infancy in the habits of 
friendship ; l^ut at an age in which the 
sexes find a vacuity in their hearts, 
they fanned the embers of friendship 
to that height, which neither of them 
chose to ovm. under the title of love. 

The stronger the attachment of] Erne- 
Una became, jQie more cautious ste was 
of discovering the predilection she had ; 
she wi^k^ for Bn.tcclaircissemeni^ but 
was resolved to shun it. 

Florip, ^ither from pride, from too 
great dehcacy, or from the same prin- 
ciple by wtuch Emelina was actuated, 
would often suppress his attentions, lest 
they should display the feelings of his 
heart. Though he was sensible that 
the question could' not come with any 
propriety from Emelina, he >vas almost 
dt:termine4 it should not. cojgie from 
him. 

In these fluctuations of suspense, 
they visited each other for some time ; 
and the restraints ii^ith which they 
shackled each other, at length made 
them suspect, that the lamp of friend- 
?5hip began to grow dim, and that the 
flame was going to expire. j 

In these moments of suspicion, they 



were each of them invited to a ball ill 
the neighbourhood; but before they sat 
out, both of them resolved to assmne ^ 
mutual coolness, to prevent any disco-^ 
very of their attachment, or to afford 
the least suspicion that they were in a 
train which mi^t possibly terminate at 
the temple of Hymen. 

Emelina was asked by the master of 
the ceremony, whether she would damce 
with Florio: she refused with the 
frown of indignation, and consented tp 
dance with another. Afriendof Florio's 
had previously hinted to him, that he 
expected be would lead out Emelina ; 
but was answered with so quick a reply 
in the negative, as convinced hini thaC 
he was not well pleased with the quefti» 
tion* 

The dance began, but the agonies of 
jealousy embittered aU its pleasure. 
While Emelina thought Fbrio too as» 
siduous in his attentions to lus partner^ 
he, on his side, thought she was more 
than merely complaisant. After an ele- 
gant refreshment, in which they behav* 
ed with an extraordinary coolness, which 
was noticed by every one that was pre- 
sent, the company broke up. On Which 
Florio was in suspense whether he 
should offer his hand to Emelina or note 
yet good-breeding getting Uie ascen* 
danc^ of resentment, he made her the 
proffer of his protection, which she ac- 
cejrted with the greatest reluctance ; a 
reluctante that was visible both in h^ 
countenance and in the manner in which 
she gave him her hand* 

During the whole time they were oo 
their way, no syllable broke (hestiiln^s 
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o* gilence, and they parted with a very 
cold adieu on both sides. 

fTobe co/icluded in our next. J 



CHARACTER OF A BVAU. 

He rises from his bed about ten 
o'clock in the morning, begins to dress 
himself, and is half rigged.by his break- 
fast-time : after satisfying his appetite, 
he completes the adjustment of his 
dress, and then for half an hour struts 
before the looking-glass, examines his 
person, and fixes a large ^i/r breast-pin 
gracefully in his shirt bosom ; imitating 
the actions of that animal which bears 
some resemblance to human beings, in 
every thing but the varied articul;itions 
of the \oice and the sylogistical method 
of reasoning. — When the taylor brin;>s 
home his new clothes, he tries them on il 
abusing the poor fellow all the while, 
telling him he knows nothing about 
making clothes for a Gentleman^ and 
threatens to kick him into the street, if 
he don't immediately leave the house ; 
but takes care not to ask for his bill.-— 
He takes great delight in writing anony- 
mous letters to kitchen-girls, of which 
one half of the words are generally mis- 
spelled.— He thinks himself a man of 
great judgment, and wit, tho' he pos- 
sesses neither be3K)nd the phrases ge- 
nerally met with in jest books, which is 
the utmost extent of his reading. He 
is a great fl itterer of the ladies while 
in their company ; but when out of it 
frequendy attempts to ridicule them; — 
He is extremely conceited, and conse- 
quently possesses a gn at share of vani- 
ty He goes into company without in- 
vitation, and pays more attention to hirti 
self, than to any of the party. Tries all 
manner of ways to shew his new fashion- 
ed boots if they are handsomely blacked. 
— When he walks through the streets he 
brashes his coat with his hands, pulls his 
jacket down, and his pantaloons up, so 
thac people are apt to suppose he finish- 
es dressing himself in the street. 

In the evening you may find him at 
a tavern, driiiking wine, pliiv ing cards, 
and singing with a Stentorian voice, 



'tiU at length finding he has no money 
to pay his reckoni^ig, flies into a p 'ssion 
fights the bar-keeper, and re Is off to 
bed about three o'clock in the moraing^. 



MODBRir MANNERS. 

^ules for talking thejtreettt ISfe, 
("Concluded from page 235. J 

If you meet a fine woman, instantly 
turn your eye-glass full in her face. 
The reason is obvious. If modest you 
will throw her into the utmost confusion 
which heightens her charms; and, it 
the contrary, you know what game you 
have to pursue. 

To gape into a dining room or par- 
lour window, where the company arc 
assembled, as you pass along the streets, 
shews a great proficiency in good-breed- 
ing. 

Persons of rank and figure in society 
should dress according to the mode. viz. 
a black shag crop round hat, turned 
over the left eye ; whiskers from the 
tip of the ear to the comer of the mouth . 
a large belcher handkerchief in lieu oi 
a muslin cravat, or a black silk hand- 
kerchief, may be used occasionally a 
groom coat, leather breeches, and jock- 
ey boots. This is what is termed st} I- 
ish. It is true, this mode of dress may 
sometimes cause temporary inconveni- 
ences ; as, for instance, a first rate gen- 
tleman, thus apparelled, was lately in 
passing through the stree^ accosted by 
a porter, with a request that he would 
lend him a hand to adjust his load. Bur 
these trifles ought not to be attended to. 

It is extremely pleasant when two 
friends are walking the streets, to dis- 
course so loud as to be heard up to the 
garret windows ; and by the extrava- 
gance of your gestures cause the passers 
by to loiter, stare, and consider whether 
you are in your perfect senses or not. 

If you meet a friend who is in a hui • 
ry, and you have something particular 
to communicate, do not let him go, till 
you have pulled off a button or two at 
least from his coat or waktcoat. 
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ELEOANT E8»A.Y8 AND 8BLBCTIONS. I 

. Deceit. 

That darkness of character where 
we can see no heart, those foldings of 
:rt through which no native affection is 
allowed to penetrate, present an object 
unamiable in every season of life, but 
p:irticularly odious in youth. If at an 
a^e when the heart is warm, when the 
emotions are strong, and when nature 
is expected to shew itself free and open 
we can already smile and deceive, what 
is to be expected, when we sludl be 
!onger hackneyed in the ways of men, 
when interest shall have completed the 
ubduration of our hearts, and experi- 
ence shall have improved us in all the 
arts of guile? 

Dissimulation in youth is the fore- 
runner of perfidy in old age : its first 
appearance is the fatal omen of grow- 
ing depravity and future shame. It de- 
grades parts and learning, obscures the 
lustre of every accomplishment, and 
inks us in contempt with God and man* 
The path of falsehood is a perplexing 
maze. After the first departure from 
sincerity, it is not in our power to stop. 
One artifice unavoidably, leads on to 
another, till, as the intricacy of the laby- 
rinth increases, we are left entangled in 
3ur own snare. 

Deceit discovers a little mind, which 
stops at temporary expedients, without 
rising to comprehensive views of con- 
duct. It betrays a dastardly spirit. It 
IS the r^^Qurce of one who wants cour 
age to airow his designs or to rest up- 
)n himself. To set out in the world 
^vith no other principle than a crafty at- 
ention to interest, betokens one who is 
lestined for creeping through the infe- 
ior walks of life. He may be fortu- 
mte he cannot be happy : the eye of a 
;oodnfan will weep at his error : he can- 
lot taste the SMftets of confidential 
riendship, and his Jii(rening of life will 
)e embittered by uniyejsal contempt* 



RONBST XNBUSTftYt ' 

Says a sensible writer is s^dly out of fashion. 
)ur dashing men of spirit, hate slow, creeping 
vays of acquiring prg{ierty. Tbcy must strike 



capital stroke — set fortune, integrity, 
happiness, and every valuable consideration, 
upon one chance, and either become great peo- 
ple, or, in their ' own language, nothing. The 
spirit of rash adventu)re is one of the prevailing 
features of the times, and is derived from that 
system, which despises the bonds of propriety, 
and laughs at the dictates of reason and con- 
science. 

ZNDEPENDBKCS. 

One of the favourite characters of liberty, if 
the independence it bestows. He who is truly 
•4. freeman is above all servile compliances, and 
abject aubjectton, He who is able to rest upon 
himself, while .he regards his superiors with 
proper deference, neither debases himself by 
cringing to them, nor is tempted to purchase 
their favour by dishonourable means. But the 
vicious man has forfeited every privilege of 
this nature. His passions and habits render 
him an absolute dependant on the world, and 
the world's favour ; on the uncertain goods of 
fortune, and the 6ckle humours of men. For 
it is by these he subsists, and among these his 
happiness is sought ; according as his passioni 
determine him to pursue pleasures, riches, or 
preferments. ^Having no fund within himself 
whence to draw enjoyment, his only resource 
is in things without His hopes and fears aR 
hang upon tiie world. He partakes in all its 
vicissitudes; and is moved and shaken by every 
wind of fortune. This is to be, in the strictest 
tense, a slave tathe world. 

Two gentlemen descanting o;n the mischiefs 
that had crept into the church, one of them 
said that a large proportion of his flock were 
tinctured with deism i the other complained 
that many of his congregation were still worse, 
being infected with atheism ; and I am sure 
(ad£d a coiintryman standing by) that nearly 
half of our parish is at this time sadly afflicted 
with the Rheumatitm. 

A person asking another, while viewing the 
front of one of the banks, of what .order the 
pillars at the entrance were, received in an- 
swer, «* Why, Sir, I am not very conversant 
in the orders of architecture ; but from their 
being at the entrance^ I take it for granted they 
must be the DoT'tc." 

A fellow had confessed that he had stolen 
some chocolate, ** And what did you with 
it ?" asked the confessor» ** Father,'' said be, 
<' I made tea of it." 



A true son of St. Patrick, one day found a 
light guinea, which be was obliged to sell for 
eighteen shillings^— Next day, he aaw another 
guinea lying in the street : ** Arrah, says he, 
I'll have nothing to do with you, I l<»t three 
shilJUngs 00 your brother, yesterday.'* 
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THB VZLLACB MAID. 

AcROSg the fieldf in spring, one morn^ 
I met a damsel fair : 
Oh ! why in haste mv lovely maid I 
** Thy looks seem fatt of care.** 
•« My ntme i9 Emma,* she replied t 
** I live near ybnder giade f 
Once Henry dtd endear the fteenef 
•• Onee Henry*i villi^ roiid. 
Soon as the dewy eve came on» 
«• We'd hie to yonder meed. 
With vittage maids, and village s/wam% 
•* To hear my Heni^s reed. 
But, (Hi ! too soon I saw bttn torn 
' <* From one who held him dear. 
He said, • Fair Emfiia, do not grieve/ 
•• And wip'dthe starting Uar.»* 
My coimtry now demands my aid i 
< From thee I must depart $ 
Tet white I'm alwent, thou shalt be 
• Still dearer to my heart !' 
Ah ! now I feel hoV hard it ia 
•* Love's anguish to endure t 
My bosom ott with sorrow heaves^^ 
•• Ah ! none bat he tan ciirew 
To yonder mead fi^lorn I stray* 
«« Where oft we us'd to rove ; 
•Tis there I sigh the live-long day i 
• » 'Tis there I learnt to love. 
There will I seat me by the stream 
** That murmurs thrQ' the glade. 
And wauh till Henry shall return 
«* To eheer his village makL** 

MOVEftir SOITNIT. 

What can cure the Miser's breast* 
Who l^ ibrtuae it not Mest \ 
What the Sick man pleasure give* 
Whom no medicines relieve ? 
What the Seaman's fears assuage. 
Tost by tempesU " in their ra^ i" 
What can sooth the Lover's pam. 
When his sighaare breath'd in vain ? 
What can serve the Prude to easp. 
When her charms no longer please \ 
Resignation, sovereign balm. 
All these varied ills cap calm.— 
What can compensate, alack ! 
For— A scolding wman's elasi ? 

ThcfoUovnng beautiful Une* wert wiim h »««• 

MODY the celebrated Irish obnius. 
Sweet is the woodbine's fragrant twine ; 
Sw«et the ripe twnheo of the vine ; 
The pe»*bloom surect that scents the mr > 
The rt)se-bcKtsw«ct beyond compairti « 
The perfume sweet of yonder grove j 
Svroeter the lip of her I lote ! 
Soft the rish mmidet^'s velvet green. 
Where cowslip tufts ate early seen. 



Soft th^ young cygnet's mo^ breast. 
Or down that lines the linnet's nest; 
Soft the smooth plumage of the dove ; 
Softer the breast of her I love ! 
Briglit is the star that opes the day s 
Bright the mid-noon's refulgent ray i 
Bright oh yon hill the sunny beam ; 
Brighi the blue mirror of tiie stream s 
Bright the gay twinkling fires above ; 
Brighter the eyes of her I love \ 
To match one grace, with idle pain, 
Throv^h nature^s Stores I search in vain. 
All that is bright, and soft, and sweet. 
Does in her form concenter'd meet ; vV 
Thert, Muse ! how Weak thy pow'r must prov< 
ro i^amt \ht eharms of her I love ! 

Tds riasT L'EtsoNy<^a Father to hh Son. 
Boy, love thy mother I'^-sbe. with tearfiil e} e 

Tends the slow progress of thy op'nui. 
mind t 
Removes the cause of every ia&nt mgh. 

And by her practice lures thee to be kind. 
Boy, love thy mother !-~catm her beating hear^ 

That thrcAis, affisctionate with care fbr t))ee 
ComiMse her anxious breast With playful art. 

Press her sdft lips, and prattle at bcr kne- 
Boy, love thy mother !^Let thy lisping ton^u' 

In broken accie^nts, charm her wond^rous eiii 
And, when agairt upon her boaom hung. 
Say, «* Oh, Matwa ! I love yaa dear.*' 
Boy, love thy mother !*^he reitecied rays 

Will beam new lustre o'er thy father's d:; 

woman's fats. 
How wretched is u woman's fate, . 

Ko happy change her fortnae knowa ; 
Subject to nmn in every state. 

How can she tlien be free from woes ? 
In youth, a father's stem commands. 

And jealous eye, restrains her witt 
A lordly brother watchful stands, 

T<o keep her closer captive still. 
A tyrant husband next appears. 

With awful and contracted brow s 
Mo more the lovei^s form he wear>-i. 

Her slave's become her sov*reigr^ new. 

Wnt$m^ JSxtempsret h a mittage ecb^olmastcr . 

on the 'mall ^Oi Country taH)em, 
Come, my old friend, and take a pot 9 

But mark now what I say : 
While drinking to thy neighbour's health, 

Driiric not thy ovm away. 
It but too often is the case. 

While we sit o'er thp^ot. 
And kindly wish our mcMid good healthy 

Our own is quite f(A*got. 
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FLOklO AND EMELINA. 

(^Concluded from page 238. J 

ON going to bed, Florio gave him- 
self up to all the tortures of jealousy, 
and imputed Emelina's slight of him 
to a predilection she had for her part- 
ner. Sleep did not close his eye-lids 
the whole night ; and when the morn- 
ing beam darted through his curtains, 
he rose in the same tortures with which 
he went to bed. 

The emotions of Emelina were simi- 
lar, and her suspicions were equally 
trong of his attachment. 

Florio now longed for an ecckircisse- 
^ent, and for that pui^ose went to 
Emelina's house. In his way he some- 
imes thought of chiding her for her 
behaviour, at other times he was fear 



ome intimations, and that he mi^^t, 
>y doing so, convince her that his at- 
achment was more ardent than he 
hose to own, or could wish to disco- 
er. At last he was determined to be 
uided by the reception he might re- 
el ve from her. 

On the opening of the door he was 
cquaintedbythe servant, that her mis- 
ess did not stand in need of his ser- 
ices any longer 



lost the restraints of caution, and listen- 
ed only to the voice of love ; she rush- 
ed out of die house in dishabille, with 
an intent to prevent an event which she 
presaged. 

FJorio in the height of his passion 
entered into a giove, flung himself on 
the ground, agitated with all th^emo- 
tions of despair. His feelings were too 
great for nature to support long ; and 
his want of rest operating with his pas- 
sions, he at last fell into a kind of slum- 
ber. 

In this condition Emelina found him, 
and suspecting that he had shortened his 
life, gave way to her love, accusing herself 
of cruelty, and professing that happiness 
should never reassume its throne in her 
breast. Florio was waked with her 



^vtiavxv^ut, ai. vptticiA vtittc^a tic was ACKU^- — • * *w*4v/ ^aa WiiKea WUn ncr 

ul that such a conduct might give her lamentations; he rose with transport on 



hearing herflattering expressions, owned 
a mutual flame, and pressed her to name 
the day when he might have the hap- 
pmess of leading her to the altar. Eme- 
lina at first resumed her former coy- 
ness, but finding love a more powerful 
principle than reserve, she consented ; 
and they now live in all that warmth of 
attachment, which must always render 
life desirable, and matrimony happy. 



1 he message filled him with horror ; henry akd bliza. 

fid m the height of his surprise he The tolling of the dreadful belL sum- 
)rmed a resolution to shorten hi$ ex-|moning the miserable to pay their for- 
tence. He walked about the fields^ ifeited lives to the injured laws of their 

^:^^ i;i, ^ «.u f — country, awoke Henry from the first 

aieep he had fallen into since he enter* 
ed the walls of a dismal prison* 
Henry had been a merchant, and 
what he had seen. Emelina nowWBjwyied the beauiiftil Eliza in the 



•r some time, like one who was fran- 

c. A servant of Emelina, who wa& 

issing that way, noticed his behaviour^ 

\d on his return informed his mistress 
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midst of affluence ; but the capture of 
^"the West India fleet, in the latfe Ame- 
rican war, was the first stroke his house 
teceived. His creditors, from the na- 
ture of the loss, were for some time 
merciful; but to satisfy some partial 
demands^ he entered into a dishonour- 
able treaty, which being discovered, 
Henry was thrown into a loathsome 
gaol. He had offended against the 
laws, and was condemned to die. 

Eliza possessed Roman virtues^ She 
would not quit his side, and with her 
infant son, she preferred chacing away 
his melancholy in a dungeon, to her fa- 
ther's house, which was still open to 
receive her. Their hopes of a reprieve 
from day to day, had fled ; but not be- 
fore the death warrant had arrived. 
Grief overpowering all other senses, 
sleep,- the balmy charmer of the woes of 
humanity, in pity to their miseries, ex- 
tended her silken embraces over them, 
and beguiled the time they had appro- 
priated for pr?yer, and Eliza, widi the 
infant, still continued under her influ- 
ence. 

Father of Mercies, exclaimed Hen- 
ry, lend thine ear to a penitent. Give 
attention to my short prayer. Grant 
me forgiveness — endue me with forti 
tude to appear before thee : — And O 
God ! extend thy mercies to this injur- 
ed, this best of thy servants, whom I 
have entailed in endless miseries — 
Chace not sleep from her till I am dead. 
The keeper interrupted his devotion 
by warning hini to his fate. — If there 
be mercy in you, replied Henry, make 
no noise, for I would not have my wife 
awaked till I am no more- 
He wept — even he, who was inured 
to misery — He, who with apathy, had 
for ages looked on distress^ shed teai*s 
at Henry's request-— Nature, for once, 
predominated in a Gaoler. 

At this instant the child cried !— O 
heavens, said Henry, I am too guilty to 
have my prayer heard. — ^He took up 
his infant, and fortunately hushed it 
again to rest, while the Goaler stood 
petrified with grief and astonishment.*— 



At last he thus broke out— 'TbU is to< 
much — ^my heart bleeds for you — 
would I had not seen this day. 

What do I hear ? replied Henry— I 
this an angel, in the garb of my keeper 
—Thou art indeed unfit for thy offic 
—This is more than I was prepared tt 
hear—- Hence, and let me be conducte< 
to my fate— 

These words awoke the unhappy Eli 
za ; who, with eagerness to atone fo 
lost time, began .to appropriate the fe\ 
moments left, in supplication for he 
husband's salvation. 

Side by side the unhappy coupl 
prayed as the Ordinary advanced to th 
cell. They were too intent on devotiuj 
to observe him. The holy man cau:( 
with more comfort than what his func 
tion alone could administer. It was . 
reprieve — ^but with caution he comniu 
nicated the glad tidings. 

The effect it had on them was too a! 
fecting to be expressed. Henry's sense 
were overpowered, while Eliza becam 
frantic with joy — She ran to the mi | 
of God, then to her child, ere she pc ii 
ceived her husband apparently lifeles 
He soon inhafed life from her kisseJ 
while the humane gaoler freed him fioni 
his fetters. 



THE PLEASURES OF SOCIETY. 

The pleasures of society, like pi 
sures of every other kind, must, to 
pure and permanent, be temperate ai 
discreet While passion animates, 
sensibility cherishes, reason must dire 
and virtue be the object of our com 
Those who search for happiness iii 
vague, desultory, and indiscriminate 
tercourse with the world; who imagi 
the palace of pleasure to be surround 
by the gay, unthinking and volatile p 
of the species ; who conceive that t 
rays of all human delight beam fix 
places of public festivity and resoi 
will, instead of lasting and satisfacto 
enjoyment meet only with sorro^v; 
disappointment. This mode of seekj 
society is not a rational indulgencq 
that natural passion which heaven in 
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benevolence to man, has planted in the 
human heart, but merely a fictitious de- 
sire, an habitual pruriency, produced by 
restless leisure and encouraged by van- 
ity and dissipation. Social fiAPl»i- 
N£ss — ^true and essential social happi- 
ness, resides only in the bosom o( love, 
and in the arms of friendship ; and 
can only be really enjoyed by congenial 
hearts, and kindred minds, in the do- 
mestic bowers of privacy and retire- 
ment. Affectionate intercourse produ- 
ces an inexhaustible fund of delight ; it 
is the perennial sunshine of the mind. 

A taylor having preMCii a certain gentleman in 
lis neigiibourhood for the payment of a very 
long- bill, day after day, to no purpose, told him 
plainly at last, that he wo^ld taj^e a nevi meature, 
and work him at court. Thb genUeman was a 
man of too much honour to discharge debts of 
justice, Mr. Buckram 'therefore cut out a wit 
for him in the court, and is determined not to 
tnake. it up "till the debt is discharged. 

Mr. Bond, who had been one of Charles I's 
judges, died a day or two before Cromwell, 
when it was confidently reported that the pro- 
lector was dead. ** No," said a gentleman who 

knew better, *' he has only given Bond to Death 
for Iii8 future appearance.** 

An old lady meeting a Cambridge Student, 
asked him, " how her nephew behaved him- 
self ? '* Truly madam," saidUie, " he is a brave 
fellow, he sticks close to Catharine Hallt* (the 
name of a college there) •* I vow," said she', 
'' I feared as much ; he had always a hanker- 
ing after the girls from a boy." 

A countryman on his way to market with a 
sleigh load of dead hogpi, observing a little girl 
courtaey tq him as he' passed her, exclaimed, 
\vhat ! do you courtsey to dead hogs ? No, Sir, 
^eplled the* little girl, I courtsey to the living 
one. 



A Sailor went to see a juggler perform his 
Legerdemain tricks ; during the exhibition it 
'infortunately happened, that a sparic of fire 
fell into the apartment below amongst some 
gun-powder, which blew up the whole audito- 
ry. Jack was thrown into a neighbouring cab- 
bac^e-garden, when he got over his surprise, 
and found his timbers all sound, thinking it 
was only a ti ick Of the juggler, and perfectly 
satisBed to see the whole out, exclaimed, '*this 
Js a strange fellow, I wonder what he will do 

liCXt ?" 



INDIAlf WAO. 

Hark, the fierce yell, the savage cry ! 
The warwhoop rends tine western sky ! 
Extermination leads the van, . 
Death spares not female, child nor man ! 
Hark, the fierce yell ! sad echo, hear \ 
Terrific death approaching near !•— ~ 
The horrid sound appaU tJhe brave» 
Whose glory is to spare and save* 
Hark, the fierce yell l^the warning blow 
Is struck and lays the vrarrior low !*- 
The bleeding body yields the strife. 
And dying, feels the scalping knife ! 
From ambush hear the cry arise ! 
The savage whoop declares surprise ! 
Each rifle marks its aim, unseen. 
And lays the Watrior on the g^een ! 
From ambush, see the savage start. 
The war whoo^) rending ev'ry heart ! 
Alone, undaunted, see the brave 
Oppose their breasts, and find a grave ! 
Darkness and death now stalk around. 
The. savage heard, but no where found; 
The musket's flash alone declare, 
ThePfoe eonceal'd in thickets there. 
Dislodge the foe, the thickets pierce* 
The savage meet, as brave as fierce. 
Press on, press on, as fierce as brave. 
Companions, friends, and self to save ! 
There grapple with Uie tawny foe. 
Till tomahawk shall give the blow. 
And end the fight — or savage drive 
From covert, wounded or alive ! 
Then should you meet untimely death. 
And for your country, yield your breath. 
On Daviess' tomb, with Daviess* name9% 
Be your's enroU'd for endless fame \ 



SONG ON KUSIC. 

When thro* life unbleas'd we rove. 

Losing all that made life dear ; 

Sh9uld some notes we us'd to love 

In days of boyhood, meet our ear ; 

Oh, how welcome breathes the strain ? 

Wakening thoughts that long have slept ; 

Kindling former smiles again. 

In faded eyes that long have wept ! 

Like the gale that sighs along 

Beds of oriental flowers, 

Is the grateful breath of song. 

That once was heard in happier hours 

Filled with balm, the gale sighs on 

Tho' the flowers have sunk in death ; 

So when pleasure's dream is g^ne. 

Its memory lives in music's breath ! 

Mnsic!— Oh ! how faint, how weak. 

Language fades before thy spell ! 

Why should feeling ever speak, • 

When thou canst breathe her soul so well, 

Friendship balmy words may feign, 

Love's are e'en more false than they ; 

Oh ! 'tis only Mtjsic's strain 

Can sweetly soothe, and not betray. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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